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Git BLas ſets out for Aſturias ; be 
paſſes by Valladolid, where be goes to vi- 
fit hisold Maſter Dy. Sangrado; he meets 
by chance Signior Manuel WR 
Admi iniſtrator of the Ho ops tal. 


T the fame Time that 1 was 
_ Preparing, te, ſet out from 
. . With 1 1 the 
Hurias, LO a 
......_ Vanced 4 i 9 1 5 
to de Dey of a ink that ar | 
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ok being defirous of eſtabliſhing the In⸗ 
quiſition in the Kingdom of. Naples, pro: 
moted that Miniltcr tc the Purple, to ih- 
duce him to öbtain King Philiſ's Cohlent 
to ſo laudable a Deſign ; and every one 


who was well acquainted with this new 
Member of the ſacred College, thought 


as well as I, that the Church had gained a 


fine Purchaſe. 

Hereupon Scipio, who had rather have 
ſeen me in a ſplendid Poſt at Court, than 
buried in a Retirement, adviſcd me to 
make my Appearance before the Cardi- 
nal: Perhaps, ſaid he, when his Eminence 
ſees you out of Priſon by the King's Or- 
der, = will. think - he ought no longer to 


affect to ſeem incenſed againſt you, and 


may take you again into his Service. Ma- 
ſter Scipio, anſwered I, you forget, no doubt, 
that I only obtained my Liberty on Con- 
dition of my going immediately out of 
the two Caſtiles: Beſides, do you think 
me already weary of my Caſtle at Lirias? 
J have told you before, and now repeat 
it, that if the Duke of Lerma would re- 
ſtore me to his . Favour, and would, even 
offer me the Place of Don Roderigo de Cal- 
derona, 1 would refuſe ir, My reſolution 
is taken, I am determined to go to Oviedo 
in ſearch of my Parents, and to retire after- 
wards with them to the Hoy of 

| a len 
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Chap?! GL BASS. 
Valencia : As for thee, Fr iend, if thou re- 
penteft of having united thy Fate to mine, 
thou need'ſt only ſpeak, I am ready to 
give ther half my Treaſure, , and thou 

mayeſt ſtay at Madrid, where thou mayeſt 
puſh thy Fortune as much as lies in thy, 


er. | 1 
"How: reply'd my Secretary, a little 
touch'd with theſe Words, can you ſuſ- 
pect me of being at all averſe at attend- 
ing you to your Retirement? This Suſpi- 
cion is injurious to my Zeal and Aﬀec- 
tion. What! Scipio, that faithful Servant, 
who to ſhare your Troubles would; Wilk. 
ingly have paſs d the reſt of his Days with 
you in the Tower of Szgovia, will not he 
accompany you but with regret to an A- 


bode, that promiſes him a thouſand Plea- 


ſures? No, no; I have no mind to difluade 
you from your Reſolution. I mult cen 


. confeſs my Roguery; when I adviſed you 


to ſhew your ſelf to the Duke of Lerma, 
'twas becauſe I had a Fancy to ſound you, 
to ſee whether. you had nor {till ſome Seeds. 
of Ambition remaining in you. Well, 
ſince you are fo entirely wean'd from all 
Thoughts of Grandeur, let us quickly leave 


the Court, and go enjoy thoſe innocent and 


delicious Pleaſures, of which we hape for- 
med to our ſelves ſuch charming Ideas. 


Dt . 
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In effect we both ſet out * after, in 


4 


4 Chaiſe drawn by two good Mules, and 


driven by : a young Fellow whom I thought 


fir to take into my Service, to increaſe my 
Retinue. We lay the firſt Ni 


ight at Alea 
la de Henares, and the ſecond at Segovia, 
flom whence, without ſtopping to ſee the 
generous Governor Te ardetillas, I went on 
to Pruafel, upon the Duero, and the 5085 
Day artived at Valladolid. At the ſight 
of [This laſt; City, I could not forbear feich- 
ing a deep Si h, Which my Companion 
Reg ah e Reaſon of. The Rea- 
fon, m ed ad. ſaic I, is becauſe I practis d 
Phyſi ic ere a long while, for which 

my. Conlci ience now ſecretly reproaches 
mes.  acthinks all the Patients I have 

Kill, are going to riſe out of their Graves 
to come and tear me in Pieces. What an 
odd Conceit is that, ſaid my Secretary | 
Indeed Signior Santillane, you are too Good. 
Why ſhould you repent of having fol- 
loww'd' your Buſineſs? See the oldeſt Phyfi-- 
Cans, are they, troubled with ſuch 8 
of Conſcience ? Not in the leaſt I aſſure you. 
They go on ſtill at their old Rate, with 
the greateſt, Tranquillity in the World, im- 
puting to Nature all their Miſcarriages, 
and taking to themſelves he: Credit of 
every lucky Hit, D nts 12 ts op 


Chap. 1. F GIL BLAS. 5 


"Tis very true, reſum'd I, Doctor Sau- 
grado, whoſe Method I follow d to 4 Ti- 
tle, was of that Character. In vain did he | 
ſee every Day twenty People die under his 
Hands, he was ſo fully perſuaded of the Ex- 
cellence of Bleeding in the Arm, anddrink- 
ing copiouſſy of Water, which he calb g his 
two Specificks for all Sorts of Diſeaſes, that 
inſtead of laying the Blame on hi Medi- 
cines, he thought his Patients of . died 
for want of having drapk enoug and 
having been ſufficiently blooded.” By St. 
Francis, cry'd Scipio, burſting into a Fit of 
Laughter, you give me a Deſcription of a 
moſt incomparable Perſon, If you have 
a Curioſity to ſee and hear him, ſaid I, you 
may eaſily ſatisfy it to. mor ro morning, 
provided Sangrado be ſtill Alive, and is at 
Valladolid, which I can fcarce believe, for 
he was pretty elderly when J left him, and 
a great many Years are elapſed finte that 
Time. | | 
Our firſt Cate, when we arrived at the 
Inn where we took up our Lodging, Was 
to enquire after the Doctor; and we heard 
that he was not yet dead, bot that beir g 
no longer able at his Age to make Vitits, 
or to undergo the F: atigue toſeparable from 
that Profeſſion, he had quitted the Stage 
to three or four other Doctors, who. md 
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Method of Practice, which was ſcarce a 
For better than his. We. reſolved then to 
ſtay at Valadolid the next Day, both to let 
our Mules take ſome relt, and to viſit Sig- 
nar Sang rado. Accordingly we went to 15 

him, next Morning about Ten a. Clock, 


and found bim fitting in an eaſy Chair 


with a Book in his Hand. He roſe up as 
ſoon as he perceived us, came to meet 
us with a pretty firm Tread for a Man of 
| Seventy, and ask'd us whether we had 
any Buſineſs with him. What, faid I, Doc- 
tor, cannot you call me to Mind? I have 
"nevertheleſs the Honour to have been one of 
your Pupils. Don't you remember one Gil 
Blas, who was formerly your Boarder and 
Subſtitute? What, is it yo Santillane, an- 
ſwered he, embracing me? I ſhould not 
have recollected you; I am very glad to 
ſee you again; what have you done ſince 
. our Separation ? Undoubtediy you have 
perſever d in the Practice of Phykick. That 
is what I had Inclination enough to, re- 
ply'd I, but ſtrong Reaſons prevented, me 
from it. 

So much the worſe, reſum'd San ngrado.; ; 
with the Inſtructions you had ad, 
from me, you would have become an able 
Phyſician, provided Heaven had graciouſ- 
ly preſerved you from that dangerous 
Love of Chymiſtry. Ah, Son | continued 


8 2 


by. wich * Air, pA Change 
has there been in Phyſick within theſe — 
Years! They deprive that Science of its 
Honour and Dignity. That Science, which 
in all times has had the greateſt Regard 
to Mens Lives, lies at preſent at the Mer- 
cy of every raſh. and preſumptious Igno- 
ramus; for Facts ſpeak for themſelves; 
and in a little while = very Stones will 
cry out againſt the Mala Praxis of the new 
Phyſicians : Lapides clamabunt. One ſees” 
here in this City a ſet of Doctors, or at 
leaſt Fellows that call themſelves o, Who 
have yoaked themſelves to draw in the 
triumphal Chariot of Antimony 3 Currus 
triumpbalis Antimonii : A Parcel of Runa- 

ways from the School of Paracelſus, and A- 
dorers of Kermes, who perform Cures, by 
Chance, and make all the Science of Phy- 
fick conſiſt in preparing Cbymical Medi- 
cines. What ſball I x Every thing is 
ſo altered in their Method, that one would 
ſcarce know they were Practitioners of the 
ſame Science. Bleeding in the Foot, for 
Inſtance, which of old was ſo uncommon, 
is now almoſt the only Sort of Phlebotamy 
that is in uſe. The mild and gentle Car- 
tharticks that were formerly in vogue, are 

now changed to Emeticks, and to Kermep. 
The whole Practice is now nothing but a 
C baos, where every one takes what Liber- 
34] B 4 ties 
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ties he pleaſcs, and breaks through the 
"Bounds of that Order and C ircumfpection 
chat was enjoin'd by our firſt Maſters. 
As much an Inclination as I had to 
0 on hearing this comica} Declarati- 
"on, 1 had that Command over my ſelf to 
forbear it; I did yet-more, for I inveightd 
| ditterly againſt Kermes, without ſo much 
| as knowing what it was, and at all Ha- 
8 *'zards wiſh'd the Devil had every one that 
| invented it. Scrpip * perceiving that I made 
my ſelf merry with this Farce, was wil- 
IF ling likewiſe to come in for his Share. Wor- 
I thy Doctor, faid he, to Sangrado, as 1 had 
= is Honour of having a Great Uncl-, who 
t was a Practitioner according to the old 
bi laudable Method, give me leave to join 
with you in exclaiming aga inſt all Chymical 
Remedies. My late, Great Uncle, ( upon 
whom the Lord have Mercy) was ſo zea- 
Joi 4 Sticker for Hippocrates, that he has 
i often come to Blows with Empiricks, who 
lh have not ſpoken with ſufficient Reſpect of 
I this King of the Fhyſicians. Good Blood 
cannot vie its Extraction; I would wil- 
Tingly be Hangiman'my ſelf, to thoſe igno- 
rant Innovators, of whom you complain 
with ſo much Juſtice and Eloquence. Whit 
Diſorders does ſuch Wretches cauſe in ct- 
vil RA - 


Theſe 
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Chap. I. of GIL. BL AS. 1.19 
Theſe Diſorders, laid we Doctor, 890 
great deal farther than you Pane be 

File urpoſe did 1 oubliſh a 2 

the ane that yl ept into the 

Pract tice of n che i vil gains new 

Ground every The . Chirurgeons, 

who are lO; * the Phrenzy of 

ſetting up for Phyſicians, imagine them- 
ſelves very capable of being compleat Doc- 
tors, as long as nothing more is required 
but giving 2 Jas and Emeticks, to which 
they add Bleeding, in the Foot, juſt as they 
have a Fancy. They go even ſo far as 
to mix the Kermes in Apozems, and Cor- 
dial Potions, and then imagine themſelves 
equal with the moſt celebrated Practitio- 
ners. This Contagion has ſpread even into 
the Convents; inſomuch that there are in 
the Monaſteries ſome Fryars, who are at 
once both Apothecaries and Chirurgeons. 

Theſe Apes of Phyſicians apply themſelves 

to Chymiſtry, and make up pernicious 

Medicines with which they ſhorten the 

Lives of the Reverend Fathers. In ſhort, 
there are above threeſcore nel cs 
Valladolid both of Men and Women; judg 

then of the Havock made there by th 

Kermes, in conjunction with F 2 

bleeding in the Foot. Signior Sangrada, 

laid I then, interrupting him, you are in- 
finitely in the right of it, to be in a Paſſion 

B 5 Wik 
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"with theſe # MS z 1  ſympathiſe with 
you, and ſhare equally in your Concern 
and Alarms for the Lives of Mankind, fo 
- manifeſtly indangered by a Method . fo 
different from yours. I very much fear, 
that Chymiſtry will one Day prove the De- 
ſtruction of Phyſick, as Fl Coin cauſes 
| the Ruin of States. Heaven grant that 
[| fatal Day may not be near at Hand. 
As I had thus ſaid, an old Maid Ser- 
| vant entered the Room, who brought the | 
| Doctor a Salver, upon which was a French 
Roll, a Glaſs, and two. little Bottles, the 
| one full of Wine, and the other of W1- 
I ter. After he had eaten a Mouthful or we 
t he drank a Glaſs of Wine and Water, 
of which, to ſay the Truth, at leaft two 
Thirds were Water, but that did not fave 
him from the Reproaches which he gave 
me room to make him. Aha! Mr. Dec- 
tor, ſaid I, do I catch you in the Fact! 
Do you drink Wine ? You who have al- 
ways declared againſt that Liquor! You 
who for three parts of your Life have drank 
nothing but Water! How long have you 
acted ſo inconſiſtently with your ſelf ? You 
cannot excuſe your ſelf on Account of 
- os Age, becauſe in one Part of your 
Writings you define Old Age to be a na- 
tural Phthiſick, which dries up and con- 


ſumes us; and purſuant i to this Defigichy 
255 | 7 


Chap. 1. GIL BLAS, tx 
you deplore the Ignorance of thoſe Perſons, 
Who call Wine the Milk of ed Age. 
What will you -now ſay in your Juſtifica- 
tion? 5 5. | 32 
You fall upon me very unjuſtly, anſwer- 
ed the old Doctor; if L drank pure Wine, 
you would have Reaſon to look upon me 
as an unfaithful Ohſerver of my on Me- 
thod; but you ſee that Wine is well dilu- 
ted with Water. Another Contradiction, my 
dear Maſter, reply*d I ; don't you remember 
that you found Fault with the Canon Se- 
dill?s drinking Wine, although he mix*d 
a great deal of Water with it? | Confefs 
fairly that you have found your Error, and 
that Wine is not ſuch'a pernicious Liquor, 
as you have repreſented it in your Writings, 
provided it is drank with Moderation. 
Theſe Words put the Doctor a little to 
a Nonplus; he could not deny his having 
prohibited the Uſe of Wine in his Works; 
but Shame and Pride preventing him from 
acknowledging that I reproach*'d him juſt- 
ly, he was at a loſs what Anſwer to make 
me. In order to extricate him from ſo 
great a Perplexity, I turmn'd the ' Diſcourſe 
\to another Subject, and a little after took 
7 leave of him, _ an Exhortation-'to 
im, to perſiſt in his Oppoſition to the 
new Practitionem: — fad F to him, 
Signior Sapgrado, never give over decry- 
FLO | * ing 
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ing the Kermes, and continue always to ri- 
dicule Bleeding in the Foot. It notwith- 
ſtanding your Zeal and Affection for phy- 
ſical Orthodasg, this Race of Empiricks 
ſhould gain their Ends in overthrowing 
all phyſical Diſcipline, you will at leaſt 
have the Conſolation; of having made ow 
utmoſt Efforts to ſupport it. 

As my Secretary and I were returning 
to our Inn, and entertaining ourſelves with 
the diverting Character of this Original of 
à Doctor, a Man of between fifty. five and 
| ixty Years of Age paſs'd by us, with his 
Eyes fixed upon the Ground, and a ſwing- 
ing Pair of Beads in his Hand. I look d 
upon him very attentively, and knew him 
without much difficuky to be Signior Ma- 
nuel Ordognez, that good Adminiſtrator of 
the Hoſpital, of whom ſa honourable men- 
tion is made in the firſt Volume of my Hi- 
— J accoſted him with gteat Marks 
of Reſpect; and ſaid; Jam the moſt hum- 
ble Servant of Signior Manuel Ordognez, the 
p Man in the World to take. Care 

of the Poor's Subſtance. At theſe Words, 
be lock d upon me ſtedfaſtly, and anſwe- 
red mr, that my Features were not un- 
— him, but that he could not re- 
collect where he had ſeen me. I uſed to 
#- _ frequent your Houſe, reply'd I, about the 
f - (WE when you had one of my Friends in 
0 Joux 


[ 
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your Service, whoſe! Name ii was Fabritio 
Nuguez. Ah! I remember you, reſumed 


the 5, drniniſtrator, with a malicious Smile, 


by the ſame Token, that you were boch 
pretty Sparks, and have play'd abundance 
of fine Pranks: together, Well, what is 
become of that poor Favorite, Every Time 
I think of him, it gives me fore Uneaſi- 
neſs about his Circumſtance. 

It was to give you ſome Account of 
him, Signior Manuel, ſaid I, that I took 
the Liberty to top you in the Street: 
Poor | Favritis is at Madrid, where be is 
employ'd in writing Miſcellaneous. Works. 
Miſcellaneous. Works, ſaid Signior Manuel! 
What do you mean by that? I mean, an- 
fwered I, That he writes both in Verſe 
and Proſe. - He makes Comedies and Ro- 
mances: In a Word, he is a Man of WX, 
who meets with a very favourable Recep- 


tion at the»: Houſes of Perſons: of Figure. 


But how does he ftand with his Baker 
ſaid the Adminiſtrator-2 Not ſo well as 
with People of Faſhion, anſwered I; un- 


der the Roſe I believe him as poor as 
Job. Oh, 1 don't in the leaſt doubt it, 
reply'd Ordagnex ? let him make his Court 
to Men of Quality, as much as he pleaſes, 
his Complaiſance, Flattery, and Cringing. 
| __ EY hun yet lefs than his Works > 


Gi cog o 0h 1 bz: 208 
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a Paſs; my Friend Fabritio would have 


>» 


ol, prophecy it, one Day or other ous will 
E e ital. | 
That may very well be, rejoin'd I; "Ba. 
has brought many others to that wreteli- 


done much better to have continued in 
-your Ser vice, he might have (tumbled no 
in Gold: at leaſt, he might have been very 
eaſy. in his Circumſtances, ſaid Signior Ma- 
nuel; I loved him, and went on raiſing 
him from Poſt to Poſt, in order to have 
-procured him à ſolid Settlement in the 
Poor's Houſe, when the Whim took him, 
to ſet up for a Wit. He wrote a Come- 
dy, which he. got acted by a Company of 
Strollers that were then in this City; the 
Play took, and the Author's Brain was 
turn'd from that Moment. He imagined 
Himſelf a new Lopez de Vega, and —__ 
ring the empty Smoke of the publick Ap- 
plauſe, to the ſolid Advantages my Friend- 
ſhip was preparing for him, he gave me 
Warning to provide my felt, and defir'd 
-his Diſcharge. 
In vain did I remonſtrate to him, that he 
left the Subſtance to ſnap at the Shadow: 
1 could not detain the Fool, he was ſo 
ſtrongly poſſeſsd with the Frenzy of ſetting: 
up for an Author: He did not know his 
own Happineſs, continued Signior Manuel, 
the Lad 1 took afterwards into my Service 
Can N 


r b. i. M6. 
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| Witneſs of that; 9 25 
1 ” Jeſs 


I Senfe chan 'Fabrivio, 


Wit, Flag has at . himfelf ntirely. to 


perform his Bufineſs well, and to pleaſe 


me; accordingly, I have advanced him, 


as he deſery'd; and he is now actually 


poſſeſſed, of two. Places in che Hoſpital, 
the feaſt! of Which is more than ſufficient 


to maintain an honeſt Man, tho? burden 'd 
with a lade 2 


— 


0 1 
1 N 4 * '7 # 1 1 owe? ” " 
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Gil Blas purſues his Journey, and arrives 
happily at Oviedo. In what Condi- 


tion be found bis Parents. His Fa- 


ther dies; the Conſequence of his Death. 
| n J { 6:74 100 Yo 


four Days, without meeting with any 
Misforrane'b y the Way, - notwithſtanding 
the Span iſb Proverb, Which ſays, That 


.. Liens, can ſmell 7. Borflers Monty at agreat 


Diſtance. Nevertheleſs" there was a pretty 


good Booty to be got, and two Inhabitams 


only, of any ſubterrancous Manſion, might 
without much Difficulty, have carry'd . 
dur Doubloons ; 3 for 1 had not N 


#4 


RO M Valladolid we reach'd Oviedo in 


'Y 


246 "The His rohr Book x 


183 


Court to grow hrave 5 "2nd Ber rand, in my 
Muleteer, aid not ſeem cf a Humour 10 
"loſe his Life in defence of his Maſter's 
' Purſe: There was oply Feipio then who 
had fome Courage. 


wh It was Night when we PLS OY the Ci- 


ty, and we went to lodgę at an Inn juſt by 


A my Uncle the Canon Gil Perez. I was very 
glad to inform myſelf in what Condition - 


my Parents were, before I appear before 
themz and in order for that, I could not 
have addreſs'd my ſelf to any one better 
than the Landlord or Landlady of the Inn, 
whom I knew to be People who could not 
be ignorant of their Neighbours Affairs. 


In Effet, the Landlord having call'd me 
-to mind, after having look*d me full in the 


Face for ſome time very attentively, cry'd 
out, By St. Anthony of Padua, this is the 


Son of the honeſt Gen, Blas de Santil- 
lane. Yes, upon my Lite, ſays the Land- 


lady, it is him, he is hardly alter'd at all. 

It is that little ſprightly Boy who had more 

Wit than Bulk; methinks J fee him ſtill 

coming with his Bottle to ferch Wine for 
his Uncle's Supper. 


r n 


Memory, but I beg you would tell me 

dome News. of my Family; my Father and 

Mother undoubtedly are in no very 8990 
wer 


Situgtion. That is bot too true, anſ 
2 che 
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the Landlady; in whatever Melancholy 


Condition you may repreſent them to your 
ſelf, *tis impoſſible to imagine any People 
more to be pity'd than them. The good 
Man, Gil Perez, is afflicted with the dead 
Palſy on one Side, and accorditg to all 
Appearance; cannot live long, Your Fa- 
ther, who within this little while has lived 


| with that Canon, is troubled wih a Cattarrh, 


or to ſpeak more properly, is between Life 
and Death: Ard ycur Mother, who has 


not the beſt Health in the World, i for 


ced to ſerve as Nurſe to them both,” 5 

On hearing fo mournful an ten 
which made me feel 75 I was 4 Son, I left 
Bertrand with my Equipa e at the Inn, 
and haſten'd awa ft to! my Jucle g, $, to- 
ther with my Secretary, wh would not 


leave me. "A ſoon'as I [Mr fore m 


Mother, a fecrit Emotioh, which I caus 
within her, inform'd her of my Preſence, 
before her Eyes had ſingled out my Fea- 
tures, 'Son, ' ſaid ſhe to me mournfully, 


after havin "embraced me, come and 

your Father Live uß che Ghoſt ; you are 
come Time" enough to be hock with 
that 'cruel' Sight. Having thus ' ſaid, the 
led me into a Chamber, where the unfot- 


tunate Blas de Fantillane lay almoſt at the 


laſt Gaſp, in a forry. met gave evi- 
dent Demor ſtratiorsd bv the 'Groom's \ of 


ver Ys 
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verty. Although he was. then ſtruggling 
with the Agonies of Drath, he had yet 
ſome Uſe of his Senſes. My Dear, ſaid my 
Mother to him, here is your Son Gil Blas, 
begs you to forgive him the Vexation he 
has cauſed you, and deſirts your Bleſſing. 
At theſe Wards, , my Father open'd his 
Eyes, which, were juſt upon the Point of 
5 being cloſed up for ever, and fixt them 
i upon me; 8 obſerving, notwithſtand- 
ing the Agony be. was in, that J was afflic- 
ted at his Loss, he was moved at my Con- 
cern, and wou'd. have ſpoke, but had not 
1 Strength. I took one of his Hands, and 
What 1 bath'd it with my Tears, without 
being able to utter one Word, he gave up 

the Gbaſt, as if he had, waited only my 


1 

e other was too much prepar'd. for 
this Event, to (grieve at it immoderately; 
I was perhaps more afflicted at it than her, 
although my Father never in his. Life gave 
me the leaſt Token of his Affection. Be- 
ſides that my being his Son was a ſuffici. 
ent Cauſe to make me lament him, I could 
not forbear reproaching my. ſelf for not 
having aſſiſted him in his Diſtreſs; and 
When I reflected that I had been ſo hard- 
hearted, I look'd upon my ſelf as a Mon- 
ſter of Ingratitude, or rather a Parricide. 

e bach Ish: afterwards fe 


. o 
* ' 
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ed out upon another ſorry Bed, and in | 
miſerable Condition, gave me freſh Re- 
morſe. Unnatural Son, ſaid I to myſelf, 


think for your Puniſhment on the Diſtreſs 


your Parents, are in, If you had given 
them Part of the Tuperfigous Riches you 
poſſeſſed before your _ Imprifonment, you 
might have procured them Conveniencies, 
which the Revenue of the Prebend could 
not afford them, and might perhaps have 
prolonged your Father's. Days. 
The unfortunate Gil, Perez was 242 
Child again, and had „ , Ule 
of either Memory, or Judgment. In yain 
did I preſs: him between my Arms, and 
give him al imaginable Teſtimonies of my 
Affection he was not at all ſenfible; of 
them : In vain li ile” oa my Mother tell 
him. that I. Was his Nephey Git Blas z he 
look'd. me in the Face with a childiſh Air, 
without. making, any , Anſwer., If _Loye 
and Gratitude had not obhlig d 15 to la- 
ment an Uncle, to whom I owed. ſo much, 
could not have forborn it, on ſeeing Hm 
in x Condition. ſo . worthy of Pity, 1...) 
During al the: Time. Scipio, who,ept.a 
profound Silence, ſhared in all my Trou- 
ble, and with a friendly, Sympathy, retur- 
ned me Sigh for Sigh. Ba, as I; rightly 
Judged, my: Mother; after ſo long an Ab- 
ſence, would be. defirpas of having oe 


4 
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Diſcourſe with me; and the Preſence 
of a Man, of whom ſhe had not the leaſt 
Knowledge, wou'd lay her under a Con- 


ſtraint, I took him aſide, Go, my Lad, faid 


I. go tothe Inn and take your Reſt, whilſt] 
ſtay here with my Mother ; ; ſhe will, per- 


haps, think you'one too many in a Con- 


verſation. which will turn only upon Fa- 


mily Affairs. 


Scipio immediate] y "withdrew, for Feat 6f 
making us uneaſy, and we enter'd forth. 


with into a Conference, which laſted: 1 
that Nigbt. We mutually gave ea 

ther an exact Account of all that had be- 
La us, ſince my Departure from Quieds, 


gl of a 


Mother firſt gave me an ample De- 
fa co Chag Ens the had undergone 


in the Houſes Ar ſhe had been Ducgna, 


"and in ſo doing told me a Multitude of 
Things, Which I ſhould not have been well 
pleaſed to have had my Secretary over- 


rd, although I kept nothing ſecret from 


Him: But with all the Reſpect due to the 
Memory of my Mother, the good 


old 
Gentlewoman was a little prolix in her Nar- 


ratives, and might have ſpared me three 
Parts of her Story, if the had omitted all 
the unnecceſſary Circumſtances. = 


At laſt ſhe concluded her Relation, and 


1 began mine, in which I 'pafs'd pretty cur- 
forty over moſt of my Adventures but 


when 
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when I came to the Viſit made me at Ma- 

arid, by Bertrand Muſcada the Grocer at 
Oviedo's Son's, I. enlarged very much upon 
that Article. I muſt confeſs, Mother, ſaid 
I, that I gave that, young Fellow but a ve- 
ry indifferent Reception; and in Revenge, 
no doubt, but he gave you a terrible 
Character of me. He did not fail, anſwe- 
red ſhe; He found you, as he told us, ſo 
much puff'd up; with the favour of the, 
firſt Miniſter of the Kingdom, that you 
would hardly vouchfafe to call him to 
mind; and when he gave you an ample Ac- 
count of our Diſtreſs, you heard him as; if 
you had been a Statue. As Fathers and 
Mothers, continued ſhe, endeavour al- 


ways to excuſe their Children, we could 


not believe you could beſo hard- hearted z.. 
Your coming to Oviedo juſtifies our gocd 
Opinion of you, and the Concern I ſee 
you 1n at preſent ſufficiently compleats your 
Vindicatids, nn; aan ould 99 
You judge too favourably of me, reply d 

I, there is a great deal of Truth in young, 
Muſcaga*s Account. When he came to 
ſee me, 1 was wholly taken up with the 
Thoughts of making my Fortune; and 
the Ambition, which had gotten full Poſ- 
ſeſſion of my Soul, left me no room 
to think in the leaſt of my P arents. It 
is not then, much to be Wonder'd at, if 
| abt in 
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in ſuch a 'Diſpoſition of Mind, I gave 4 
diſagreeable Reception to a Man, who ac. 
coſting me with a clowniſn Air, told me 
bluntly, that having heard I was ab rich as 4 
Jeu, he came to adviſe me to ſend you 
ſome Money, becauſe you were in very 
great Neceſſity; he even reproach'd/ me 
in pretty rude Terms with my Indifference 
for my Family. I was ſhock'd at his Free- 
dom, and" loſing all Patience, thruſt him 
by the Shoulders out of my Cloſet. I 
confeſs, I was in the Wrong on this Occa- 
ſion; I ought to have confider'd that it 
was not your Fault if the Grocer wanted 
Manners ; and that his Advice was never- 
theleſs proper; to be follow'd, tho? it had 
been given after a Faſhion that did not 
much pleaſe me. well Brag 9 
I even reprefented as much to my ſelf, 
within a Moment after I had turn'd away 
Muſcada with ſo little Ceremony: The 
Voice of Nature began to make it ſelf 
heard; I calP4 to mind all my Duties to 
my Parents, and bluſhing with Shame for 
Having diſcharged my ſelf of them ſo ill; 
I felt ſome Remorſe, which nevertheleſs I 
have no great Reaſon to boaſt of to you, 
becauſe it was ſoon ſtifled by my A varice 
and Ambition. But ſome time after, be- 
ing impriſoned; by the King's Order, in the 
Tower of Segovia, I was ſeix d there vm b 
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dangerous Illneſs; and it, was this fortu- 
pate Illneſs. that gave your Son once more 
back to ydur Arms. Tes, it was my Sick 
neſs, in my Confinement, which have re. 
ſtored Nature to all its Rights, and have 


entirely wean'd me from the Court. 


My only Ambition now is, to ſpend. 
my Days in Solitude; and my coming to 
the Aſturias was purely to beg you. wand 
ſnare with me in the Pleaſures of a retired 
Life: If you refuſe not my Requ |, I vill 
conduct 00 to an Eſtate of mine in the 
Kingdom of Valencia, where we ſhall enjoy. 
all the Conveniences of a moderate For- 
tune: You may eafily judge that it was my 
Deſign to have carry'd my Father like-, 
wiſe thither; but fince Heaven has ordain'd., 
it otherwiſe, let me at leaſt have. the Satiſ- 
faction of having my Mother under my 
Roof; and of having it in my power to 
compenſate for the Time I ſpent without. 
being ſerviceable to her, by all the Care 
and Tenderneſs imaginable 22 the future. 4 

I rake your good Intentions very kindly 
Son, anſwered my Mother, and 9 
go with you, without Heſitation, dic 
I not find forme Difficulties. in the Exe-" 
cution of your Deſign; Iwill not aban- 
don your Uncle ene Preſent forlorn Cone, 
dition, and I am too much uſed to this 
Country, to go to any Diltance from it: Ne- 


: | vertheleſs 
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vertheleſs, as the Thing - deſerves to be 
maturely weightd, I will conſider, of it at 
Leiſure; let us now bend all. our Thoughts 
on having your Father decently laid in the 
Ground, Let us leave that, ſaid I, to the 
young Fellow you ſuw with me; he is my 
Secretary, and is both ſenſible and affectio- 
nate, we may rely ſafely on him. 
I had ſcarcely ,utter'd theſe Words, when 
Scipio returned, it being already break of 
Day, and ask'd us if we had Occaſion for his 
Service in the, Perplexity we were then in. 
I anſwer*d, That he was come very ſcaſo- 
nably, to receive ſome Orders of Impor- 
tance I had to give him, As ſoon as he 
knew what the Buſineſs in Queſtion was; 
that is enough, ſaid he, I have already or- 
der'd the Whole Ceremony in my Head, 
you may depend on me entirely. Take 
care, ſaid my Mother to him, not to make 
a Funeral that looks in the leaſt pompous ; 
it can't be, too modeſt for my Husband, 
whom all the City knew to have been a, 
Man in very indifferent Circumſtances. 
Madam, anſwer'd Scipio, had he been yer 
poorer than he was, I wou'd not bate two 
Maravedis of what I propoſe; I only re- 
gard my Maſter therein, he has been Fa- 
vourite to the Duke of Lerma, his Father, 
ought to be buried obi. 
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I. approved of my Secretary's Deſign, 
and even charged him not to ſpare for 
Money; ſome Remains of Vanity, which 
ſtill lay lurking in me, revived in me on 
this Occaſion: I flatter'd my ſelf, that in 
ordering an handſome Funeral for a Father 
who left me not a Groat, I ſhould make 
the City admire me for my Generoſity, 
On the other hand, my Mother, however 
modeſt ſhe affected to appear in her De- 
fires, was not diſpleaſed at having her Huſ- 
band bury'd with Splendor, We left all 
therefore entirely to Scipio, who, without 
Loſs of Time, took all the Meaſures ne- 
ceſſary for rendring the Funeral noble and 
pompous. - 

He ſucceeded therein but too well; for 
he made ſuch a magnificent Burial, that 
he brought the whole City and. Suburbs 
upon my Back: All the, Inhabitants of Ovie- 
do, from the greateſt to the leaſt, were 
ſhock'd at my Oſtentation. This Miniſter, 
made at a Heat, ſaid one, can find Money 
to bury his Father, but could not ſpare 
any to keep him alive; he would have 


done better, cry'd another, to have ſhewn” _ 


his Father ſome Kindneſs whilſt he was liv- 
ing, than to do him ſo much Honour after 
his Death: In ſhort, the moſt biting 
Taunts were not ſpared in the leaſt, every. 
one had his Saying, Neither did they ſtop 

| — 4 there; 
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there; they inſulted Scipio, Bertrand, and 
me, as we came out of Church, loading 
us with Abuſes, hooting us through the 
Streets; and even following Bertrand home 
to our Inn with Showers of Stones. At 
laſt, in order to diſperſe the Mob, who were 
gather d together in Crowds about my Un- 
cle's Houle, 'my Mother was oblig'd to 
ſhew herſelf, and proteſt publickly, that 
fhe was very well ſatisfy'd with my Beha- 
viour towards her. Others, in the mean 
while, had run to the Inn where my Chaiſe 
was, with Deſign to break it all to Pieces; 
which they had infallibly done, had not 
the Landlord and Landlady ſound the 
Means to pacify theſe furious Wretches, 
and divert them from their Reſolution. 

All theſe outrageous Affronts which 
were but ſo many Effects of the Cha- 
racter the young Grocer had given me in 
that City, inſpired me with ſuch a ſtrong 
Averſion to my Countrymen, that I deter- 
minꝰd to leave Oviedo without Delay, where 
otherwiſe I might perhaps have made a 
pretty long Stay. I declared as much 
plainly to my Mother, who being herſelf 
very much mortify*d with the diſagreeable 
Reception the People had given me, did 
not in the leaſt oppoſe ſuch a ſudden De- 
parture:. The only Queſtion that now re- 
rd, 

: | I 
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of. Mother, ſaid I, ſince your Aſſiſtance 
is abſolutely. neceſſary to my Uncle, I will 
no longer preſs yau to accompany” me 
but as he ſeems to draw very near his End, 
promiſe me to let me have your Com- 
pany at my Eſtate, as ſoon as he ſhall be 
nome. 10 F e eee 
I will not make you any ſuch Promiſe, 
anſwered my Mother, I am reſolved to 
ſpend the reſt of my Days in the Auriat, 
and in an abſolute Independence. Will 
you not always be abſolute Miſtreſs at my 
Houſe, reply*d I? That is more than Iam ſure 
of, reſumed ſhe; you need only fall in 
love with ſome pretty Girl; you will 
marry her; ſhe will be my Daughter · in- 
Law, I ſhall be her Mother-in-Law; our 
Tempers won't ſuit, and we ſhan't be able 
to live together. You foreſee Misfor- 
tunes, ſaid I, at too great a Diſtance; 1 
have not the leaſt Inclination to Marriage: 
But ſhould ſuch a Fancy come into my 
Head, Pll anſwer for it, I ſhould know ho- 
to oblige my Wife to a blind Submiſſion 
to your Will. That is promiſing very 
raſhly, rejoin'd my Mother; and I ſhould 
defire other Security beſides yours, for the 
making good that Promiſe, I would. not 
even ſwear, that, in our Broils, you would 
not take your Spouſe's Part ſooner than 
Haba C 2 mine, 
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mine, let her be never ſo much in the 
wrong. 

You talk admirably well, Madam, cry 4 
my Secretary, joining in the Colverfationd 
I believe, as well as you, that tractable 
Daughters-in-Law are very ſcarce : Where- 
fore, to compromiſe Matters between you 
and my Maſter, ſince you ate abſolutely 
reſolv*d on living in the Afurias, and he in 
the Kingdom of Yalencia, he muſt ſettle 
upon you an Allowance of an hundred 
Piſtoles per Annum, which I will bring you 
punctually every Year ; by this Means the 
Mother and Son will both live very well 
contented at an hundred Leagues Diſtance 
from each other. The two Parties con- 
cern'd highly approv'd of the propoſed 


Agreement, purſuant to which, I paid her 


down the firſt Year's Income before- hand; 
this done, I ſet out from Oviedo next Morn- 
ing before Day, for Fear of being treated 
by the Mob like another St. Stephen: Such 


was the Reception I met with in my own 


Country; and it may ſerve as an uſeful 
Leſſon to ſuch ordinary People, as after hav- 
ing enriched themſelves abroad, have a 
Mind to return to the Place of their Nati- 
vity, and there ſet up for Perſons of Im- 
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CH AP. III. 
Gil Blas ſets out Fl the Kingdow of Va- 


lencia, and arrives at laſt at Llirias. 
A Deſcription F, his Seat, how be 
was received there, and what People 
he there met With, 


E, wok the road to Leon, and ſo on 
to Palentia; and continuing our 
Journey by little Stages, we arrived at the 
Cloſe of the tenth Day at Segorbe, from 
whence, the next Morning, we went on 
to my Eſtate, which was diſtant but three 
Leagues from that Town. In Proportion, 
as we drew nearer to it, I obſerved that my 
Secretary ſurvey'd with great Attention, all 
the Country Seats that lay within his Sight, 
either on the Right or Left of the Road: 
And when he perceived any one that made 
a fine Appearance, he never failed ſhewing 
it me with his Finger, and ſaying, I wiſh 
that were to be our Retreat. 

I know not, Friend, anſwer'd 1. what 
Notion you may have of our future Abode; 
but if you pleaſe your Fancy with the 
Imagination that it is a Wr Iellt, 
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30 The HISTORY Book X. 
I give you Notice before hand, that you 
are prodigiouſly miſtaken. 

If you have not a Mind to be a Bubble | 
to your own Fancy, imagine to your ſelf 
the little Houſe given by Mecænas to Ho- 
race, in the Sabines Country, and on the 
Banks of the Tiber ; Don Alphonſo has made 
me much ſuch another Preſent. - I muſt 
expect then to find only a Cottage, re- 
ply'd Scipio. Remember neverthel-ſs, re- 
fumed I, that I have given you a very 
modeſt Deſcription of ir; and you may 
now judge for your ſelf, whether I have 
drawn an exact Picture: Caſt your Eyes 
towards the Guadalaviar, and obſerve yon- 
der little Hamlet of nine or ten Cott 
ſituate upon its Banks, you there will ſee a 
Houſe that has four little Pavillions, that 
is my Scat. 

What the Deuce, cry'd my Secretary, 
_ a Tone .of Admiration, that Houſe 

a perfect Jewel! beſides the genteel Air 
which its Pavillions give it, one may ſay 


that it is finely ſituate, charmingly built, 


and ſurrounded with a Country more de- 
lightful even than the Neighbourhood of 


Seville, call'd by way of — The 


Terreſtrial Paradice. Had we had the Li- 
berty of chuſing a Manſion for our ſelves, 
it could not have been more to my Fan- 


cy; a lovely River waters its Fields, and a 
fine 
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fine thick Wood offers its friendly gloomy 
Covert, to ſhade us, when we, have a mind 
to take a Walk in the Heat of the Day. 
Delicious Solitude! ah ! my dear Maſter, 
we are very likely to ſtay here for a conſi- 
derable Time. I am very glad, anſwered 
I, that you are ſo well pleaſed with our 
Retirement, | tho? you are not yet acquainted 
with all its Charms, | 

As we went on talking after this man- 
ner, we advanced towards the Honſe, 
whoſe Gate was open'd to us in an Inſtant, 
aſſoon as Scipio had ſaid, that I was Signior 
Gil Blas de Santillane, come to take Poſſeſ- 
fon of my Eſtate. On pronouncing this 
Name, ſo much reſpected by the Perſons 
who heard it, my Chaiſe was admitted in- 
to a large Court- yard, where I alighted; 
then leaning very magiſterially upon Scipie, 
and looking as big as Alexander the Great, 
I went into a Parlour, where between ſe- 
ven and eight Domeſticks made their Ap- 

pearance. They told me they came to pre- 
ſent their Duty to me as their new Maſter: 
That Don Ceſar and Don Alphonſo. de Lua, 
had choſen them to ſerve me; one as 
Cook, another as Under-Cook, a third as. 
Scullion, a fourth as Porter, and the reſt as 
Footmen ; with a ſtrict Charge not to 
take any Money from me; thoſe two Noble- 
C © Ct 7 
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32 The HISTORY Book X. 
men reſolving to be at all the Erpence of 
my Houle-keeping: 

The Cook, who was called Mr. Joathim, 
was the Head of theſe Domeſticks, and 
Spokeſman for them all. He told me he 
had laid in an ample Proviſion of the 
beſt Wines in Spain; and that for good 
Cheer, he hoped ſuch an Artiſt as he, who 
had been fix Years Cook to the Biſhop 
of Valencia, ſhould know how to make 
Ragouts that would pleaſe my Palate, and 
give 4 new Edge to my Appetite. I am 
going, Sir, added he, to give you a Sam- 
ple of my Skill; take a Walk till Dinner 
is ready, and look over your Houle, ' ſee 
if you think it in fit order for your Re- 
ception. 

leave it to be Judged whether I negleCted 
following this Advice; and Scipio, more 
curious than I, dragg'd me from Cham- 
ber to Chamber. WMWe tan over the whole 
"Houſe from Top to Bottom, without leav- 
ing the leaſt Hole, at leaſt, as we thought, 
- unviſited by our ſelf-intereſted Curiofity';z 
and I had every where Reaſon to ad- 
mire the Goodneſs of Don Ceſar and his 
Son. I was ſtruck, amongſt other Thirgs, 
with two Apartments, which were as well 
furniſh'd as could be, without being mag- 
-pificent, © One of them was hung with a 


Flemiſb „ to which was added a 
v | 
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Velvet Bed and Chairs, all of them till 
freſh, yet made at the Time that the Moors 
were Maſters of the Kingdom of Valencia. 
The Furniture of the other Apartment 
was altogether as antique; being an old Suit 
of Hangings of yellow Genoa Damask, with 
a Bed, and eaſy Chairs of the ſame, ſet off 
with a blue filk' Fringe. All theſe Things, 
which in an Inventory would have been 
apprais'd at very little, made there a very 
good Appearance, and. ſeem'd of great 
Value. | | -4 138 5 
After having well examined every Thing, 
my Secretary and I returned to the Par- 
lour, where a Cloth was laid with two 
Plates, Napkins, and all other Appurte- 
nances. We fat down to Table, and that 
Moment were regaled with an Olla Podri- 
da, ſo exquiſitely delicious, that we pity'd the 
Arch-Bp. of Valencia, for no longer having 
the Cook who had dreſs'd it: We had in- 
deed a very good Appetite, which made 
us think it better than we ſhould: otherwiſe 
have done. Every Mouthful that we eat, 
my Footmen of a new Date, preſented us 
large Glaſſes,” fill'd up» to the Brim, with ex- 
quiſite Wine of la Mancha, the Country of 
the celebrated Don Quixot. N. 
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534 The His Tory Book X. 
'' "Scetpae, not daring before them to diſeo- 
ver the inward Satisfaction he felt at being 
in ſo agreeable a Situation, declared it 
to me ſufficiently by ſome very  expreflive 
-Glances that ſpoke his Mind; and J let 
him know by ſome Looks of mine, that 
J was full as well contented as bimſelf. 
A ſecond Courſe of fat Quails, ſet round 
a little Leveret, of an admitable Fla- 
vour, made us quit the Ola Podrida, and 
compleated our Repaſt. When we had 
eat like two Hunters, and drank in Pro- 
portion, we roſe from Table to walk into 
the Garden, and take our Seo * voluptu- 
ouſly, in ſome cool and agreeable Shade. 

If my Secretary, had appeared vaſtly plea- 
ed till then with all he had ſ-en, he was 
infinitely more ſo when he. beheld the Gar- 
den. He thought it equal to that of the 
Eſcurial: Tis true, Don Cæſar, who came 
from Time to Time to Lirias, took a 
Pleaſure in having it well cultivated and 
.embelliſh*d. All the Walks finely gravell'd 
and border'd with Orange Trees; a large 
Baſon of white Marble, in the midſt where- 
of à Braſs Lion ſpouted out Water in great 
* z the N of the "—— and 
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Chap. 3. of GIL BLAS. 35 
Variety of the Fruits, were all Oßjectis 
which charm'd Scipio to an Extaſy: But he 
was particularly delighted with à long 
Walk, which went by an eaſy Deſcent to 
the Farmer's Lodge, who look'd after che 
Eſtate : This Walk was ſhelterd from the 
ſcorching Heat of the Sun, by the friend- 
ly Shade of large Trees, whoſe leafy 
Branches, mutually interwoven ' with each 
other, ſhut out Day, and afforded no more 

Light than a pleaſing Gloom. As we were 
launching out into Praiſes of a Place ſo pro- 
per to ſerve as a Shelter from the Heat, we 
ſtopt, and fat us down at the Foot of a 
fine Elm, where Sleep found it no Diffi- 


culty to ſurprize two boon Companions, 


juſt come from a plentiful Dinner. 

We ſtarted out of our Sleep two Hours 
' afterwards, at the Report of ſeveral Guhs, 
which ſounded ſo near us, that we were 
alarmed thereat : We got up then haſtily, 
and in order to diſcoyer what it Was, went 
on directly to the Farmer's Lodge. There 
we found eight or ten Countrymen, all In- 
habitants of the Hamlet, who were met 
together, and were fring and cleaning 
their ruſty Pieces, to celebrate my Arti- 
val, of which they had juſt got intel | 
gence, They moſt of them knew me, Ha- 
ving ſeen me more than once at this Scat, 
in Quality of Steward to the Lords of 
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; | 36 The HISTOR -Pook X. 
- Zeyva: Wherefore, they no ſooner per- 
. ceived, me thin they cryed out all to- 


gether, Long live our new Lord of the 


Manor, he is welcome to Llirias ; which 
. faid, they new charged their Pieces, and 


ſaluted me with a general Diſcharge. , I 


gave them the moſt gracious Reception 
that was poſſible, but wi.h, a grave Air, 

not Judging it proper to make my ſelf too 
familiar with them, and aſſured them of my 


Protection. I even gave twenty Piſtoles 
among them, which was not, I believe, 


the leaſt agreeable part of my Behaviour. 


This done, I left them to throw away 


_ ſome, more Powder, and retired with my 


Secretary. to the Wood, where we walk'd 


till Night without being tired of ſeeing 
nothing but Trees; ſo many Charms do 
we find at firſt, in the Poſſeſſion of a 


newly, acquired Eſtate, 


During. this Time, the Cook, Under- 


Cook, and Scullion, had not been idle; 
they had been employed in preparing us a 
Supper ſuperior to our Dinner; and we 
were ſurprized to the laſt Degree, on re- 
turning back to the Parlour where we had 
dined, to ſee four young Partridges ſet 

upon the Table, with a Fricaſſee of Rab- 
bits on one Side, and a Ragout of Capons 


on the other; after which was ſerved up 
a ſecond Courſe of Pigs- Ears, marinated 
A Be ; Pullets, 


5 
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Pullets, and Cream- Chocolate. We drank 
plentifully of Lucene Wine, and even of 
ſeveral other delicious Wines; and when 
we found we could not bear more with- 
out endangering our Healths, we be- 
thought ourſelves of going to Bed. Then 
my Footmen, taking Candles, lighted me 
to the handſomeſt Apartment, where they 
ſtrove who ſhould be the firſt to undreſs 
rae ; but when they had given me my 
Night-Gown and Cap, I diſmiſs'd them all, 
telling them with a magiſterial Air, You 
may be gone Gentlemen, I have no need 

of your Aſſiſtance for any thing elſe. 
Having ſent them all away, and detain'd 
only Scipio to talk a little with him, I ask*d 
him what he thought of the Treatment I met 
with by the Order of the Lords of Leyva? 
Faith, faid he, I think you can't be us'd bet- 
ter; I only wiſh that this may hold long. 
I don't wiſh ſo in the Teaſt, anſwered I, it 
does not ſuit my Temper, to ſuffer my 
Benefactors to be at ſuch great Expences 
on my Account; it would be abuſing their 
Generoſity: Beſides, I could never away 
with Servants who are to receive their 
Wages from others: I ſhould fancy my 
{c}f not to. be in my own Houſe 3 more 
than this, I did not come hither to live 
with. ſo, much Noiſe: Have we any Ne- 
ceſſity for ſuch a great Number of Dome- 
2 ſticks ? 


* 
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ſticks? No; with Bertrand, we want no 
more than a Cook, a Scullion, and one 
Footman. Although my Secretary would 
not have been diſpleaſed, with being muin- 
- tained always at the Expence of the Go 
vernor of Valencia, he. did not oppoſe my 
Delicacy upon that Head, but conforming 
himſelf to my Sentiments, approved of the 
Reformation I intended to make in my 
Family. This Point being decided, he 
went out of my Apartment, and retired to 
his own. . ; 


4 131 


nA P. V. 
He fets. out for Valencia, to fee the 
Lords of Leyva; of the Diſcourſe 
he had with them, and the good Recep- 
tion he met with from Seraphina. 


Then made an end of undrefling my- 
ſelf, and went to Bed, where not find- 
ang my ſelf at all diſpoſed to Sleep, I gave 
my ſelf up to my Reflections. I repre- 
ſented to my felf, the Friendſhip with 
which the Lords of Leyva, ' repaid my 
Zeal for their Service ; and being ſenſibly 
affected with the new Marks they had 
r BED 1 287-1 - thewn 
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ſhewn me of their good Will, took a 
Reſolution to viſit them next Morning; 


in order to ſatisfy the Impatience I had to 
thank them. I pleaſed my ſelf alſo before 
hand with the Thoughts of ſeeing Seraphi- 
na; but this Pleaſure was not without 
ſome Allay; could not think, without Un- 


eaſineſs, that I muſt at the ſame Time be 
forced to encounter the Looks of Signiora 


Lorenza Zephora, who perhaps ſtill remem- 


bring the Adventure of the Box on the 


Ear, would not be much overjoy'd at be- 
holding me again. My Mind being 
wearied out with all thefe different Reflèc- 


tions, I fell at laſt aſleep, from Which I 


did not awake till next Day after Sun- 
riſe & ed : 

I was ſoon out of Bed, and whally ta- 
ken up with my intended Journey, dreſs'd 
my ſelf in a Hurry. juſt as I had made 
an end of putting my ſelf in Order, my 
Secretary entred the Room. Scipio, . ſays 
I, you ſee a Man who is getting ready to 
let out inſtantly . for Valencia; 1 can't go 
too ſoon to pay my Reſpects to the Lords 


to whom I owe my little Fortune; every 


Moment that I defer diſcharging this Duty, 
ſeems to accuſe me of Ingratitude. As 
for thee, Friend, I diſpenſe with thy at- 
tending me thither, ſtay here in my Ab- 
lence, I'll return to thee again in a Week's 

l Time, 
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Time. Go, Sir, anſwered he, make your 
Court well to Don Alphonſo, and his Fa- 
ther; they ſeem ſenfibly affected with the 
Zeal any one ſhews for them, and very 
grateful for any Service that is done them ; 
Perſons of that Character are fo uncom- 
mon, that one cannot ſhew them too 
great a Regard. I then gave Orders to 
Bertrand, to get himſelf ready to ſet out, 


and while he was putting the Mules to, 


I drank my Chocolate: This done, I got 
into my Chaiſe, after having given my 
Servants a ſtrict Charge, to look upon my 
Secretary as my elf, and to pay equal 0. 
bedience to his Orders. 

I reach'd Valencia in leſs than four Hours, 


and went directly to the Governor's Stables, 


where I alighted, and left my Equipage ; 


this done, I made the Servants ſhew me 


to that Nobleman's Apartment, where 
he then was, with Don Cæſar his Fa- 
ther. I opened the Door without Cere- 


mony, entered the Room, and addreſſing 


my ſelf to them both: Servants, ſaid I, 
never ſend any one before them to give their 
Maſters notice of their coming, here is one 
of your old Domeſticks makes bold to pay 
you his Reſpects. At theſe Words, I would 


have thrown my ſelf at their Feet, but they 
prevented me, and embraced me each of 


them with all the Marks of a real. Aﬀec- 


tion 
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tion. Well, my dear Santillane, ſaid Don 
Alphonſo, ha ve you been at Lirias to take 
Poſſcſſion of your Eſtate? Yes, my Lord, 
anſwer'd I, and I beſeech you, give me 
leave to reſtore it to you. Why fo, re- 
ſumed he? Is there any thing diſagreeable 
therein, that gives you a Diſliking to it? 
Not in it ſelf, replied: I; on the contrary 
I am charm'd with it to the laſt Degree; 
all that diſpleaſes me therein is, to ſee 
Cooks to Archbiſhops, with three Times 
as many Domeſticks as I have any Oc- 
caſion for, and who are of no manner of 
Uſe but to put you to an Expence, as con- 
ſiderable as uſeleſs. | | 2015 

If, ſaid Don Cæſar, you had accepted 
the Penſion of two thouſand Ducats which 
we offer*'d you at Madrid, we ſhould have 
contented our ſelves with giving you the 
Eſtate, with the Houſe furniſhed as it now 
is, but you know you refuſed it; where- 
fore we thought our ſelves obliged in re- 
turn to do as we have done. It is too 
much, anſwer'd I, your Goodneſs ought to 
be ſatisfy'd with the Gift of this Eſtate, 
which has where with to ſatisfy the utmoſt 
of my Deſires; but excluſive of what it 
coſts you to maintain ſo many People at 
a great Charge, I proteſt to you that thoſe 
Fellows lay me under a: Conſtraint, and are 
troubleſome to me. In a Word, purſued 
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42 The HISTORY Book X. 
I, my Lords, either take back your Eſtate, 
or vouchſate to let me enjoy it after my 
own Fancy. I ſpoke theſe laſt Words with 
ſuch a ſerious Air, that the Father and Son, 
who did not in the leaſt deſire to lay me 
under any Reſtraint, conſented at laſt to let 
me do as I pleaſed in my own Houle. - 

I was returning them many Thanks for 
having granted me this Liberty, without 
which I could never be happy, when Don 
Alphonſo. interrupted me by ſaying, My 
dear Gi Blas, I will preſent you to a Lady, 


who will be: qyerjoy'd. to ſee you. Having 


thus ſaid, he took me by the Hand, and 
led me to Seraphina's Apartment. Madam, 
ſaid the Governor, I believe the arrival 
of our Friend Gil Blas at Valencia, is not 
leſs agreeable to you than to me. He 
ought to be very well ſatisfied of that, 
anſwered ſhe, Time has not eraſed out of 
my Memory the Service he did me, and 
J add to my Gratitude for that, the Ac- 
knowledgments I owe- a Man to whom 
you have ſome Obligations. I told the 
Governor's Lady, that I was but over paid 
for the Danger I had ſhared with her De- 
liverers in expoſing my Life for her, and 
after a Multitude of Compliments on both 
ſides, Don Alphonſo led me back again out 
of Seraphina's Apartment, and we rejoin'd 
Don Cæſar, whom we found in a r 
1 wit 
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with ſeveral] Perſons of Quality Who were 
come thither to Dinner. 

All theſe Gentlemen faluted me very 
politely, and were the more prolix in their 
Civilities, becauſe Don Cæſar told them 
that I had been one of the principal Secre- 
taries to the Duke of Lerma. Perhaps moſt 
part of them, might not even be ignorant 
that it was by my Intereſt Den Alphonſo had 
obtain'd the Government of Valencia; for 
every thing comes out. However that 
be, when we were ſet down to Table, 
all the Talk was of the new Cardinal; ſome 
launch'd out, or affected to launch out 
into great Encomiums on him, whilft 
others only gave him ſome faint Praiſes, that 
ſeemed to carry a Sting in the Tail of 
them, I rightly judged that their Deſign 
was to draw me in thereby to give my 
Sentiments of his Eminency, and to di- 
vert them at his Expence. I could wil 
lingly have told them my Thoughts upon 
that Head, however, I reſtrained my 
Tongue, which made me paſs in the Opi- 
nion of the Company; for e diſcreet 


young Fellow. 


The Gueſts ns. Dinner | retired: to 
their own Homes to take their Sigſto, and 
Don Ceſar and his Son, being diſpoſed 
to do the ſame, withdrew to their on 


Apartments. As for my own Part, being 
full 
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— 


full of Impatience to ſee a City, whoſe 


Beauty I had heard highly extoll'd, 1 went 


out of the Governor's Palace, with Deſign 
to take a Walk through the principal Streets, 
and . obſerve what was moſt remarkable 
therein, I was ſtopt, however, at the 
Gate by a Man'who accoſted me and faid, 
will Signior de Santillane give me leave to 


pay him my Reſpects? I aſk'd him who he 


was. I am faid he, Valet de Chambre to 
Don Ceſar ; I was one of his Footmen at 
the ſame Time that you was Steward; J 


made my Court to you every Morning, and 


you ſhewed me abundance of Kindneſs; 
I uſed to inform you of all that paſſed in 


the Houſe. Don't you remember, that one 
Day I acquainted you, how the Surgeon 


of the Village of Leyva, was admitted ſe- 
cretly into the Chamber of Signiora Lorenza 


Sephora ? I remember it very well, anſwer d 
I. but now we are talking of that Duegna, 


what is become of her? Alas! reply'd he, 


the poor Creature, after your Departure, fell 


into a Conſumption, and died ſoon after, 


more lamented by Seraphina, than by Don 
_ Alphonſo, who ſeem'd very little concern'd 


at her Death. 
Don Cæſar's Valet de Chambre having thus 


inform'd me of Sephora's melancholy End, 


excuſed himſelf for having ſtopt me, and 
left me to purſue .my Way. - Fe 
2 elp 
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help Sighing on calling to Mind that un- 
fortunate Duegna z and « compaſſionating her 
Fate, I imputed; her Misfortune to my 
ſelf, without reflecting that it was rather 
to her Cancer, than my Merit, that it was 
to be aſcribed. 

I obſerved with Pleaſure all that ſeemed 
to me worthy remarking in that City. The 
Archbiſhop's Marble Palace entertained my 
Eyes agreeably, as well as the fine Piazza's 
of the Exchange; but a great Building, 
which I perceived at a good Diſtance, ard 
into which abundance of People enter'd, 
took up all my Attention. I drew towards 
it to learn why I ſaw there ſo great a Con- 
courſe of Men and Women, and ſoon found 
out the Reaſon, by reading theſe Words 
written in Gold Letters upon a black Mar- 
ble that was over the Door (La poſada de 
los Repreſentantes ) the Play-houſe: And 
it was given out in the Bills, that a new 
Tragedy of Don Gabriel Triaquerd's was 


to be acted there that Night, for the firſt 
Time. 
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GA . 
Gil Blas goes to the Play-Houſe, where 
he fees a new Tragedy. The Succeſ 


of that Piece. The Genius of le Her. 
1 5 of Valencia. 


Stopt "IE" Moments at the Door to 

obſerve the Perſons who entered ; and 1 
obſerved of all forts. I ſaw Cavaliers of a 
good Mien, and richly dreſs'd, and ſome 
Figures as ordinary as ill. cloath'd. 1 per- 
ceived Ladies with high Titles, who alight- 
ed out of their Coaches, to go into the 
Boxes that had been kept for them, and 
Ladies of Pleaſure that went to draw in 
Bubbles. This confuſed Concourſe of Spec- 
tators of all ſorts, inſpired me with an 
Inclination to make one of the Number. 


- Juſt as I was going to take à Ticket, the 
Governor and his Lady arrived, and per- 


ceiving me in the Crowd, ordered me to be 
call'd, "and forced me along with them 1n- 
to their Box; where I placed my ſelf be- 
hind them in ſuch a Manner, that I could 
eaſily ſpeak to either of them. 

I found the Houſe crowded -from the 
Top to the Bottom; a Pit throng'd as 


full. as they could ſtick, and a Stage 9 
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ea with Knights of the three military Or- 
ders. On my Word, faid I, to Don Als 
phonſo, here is a numerous Aſſembly. - You 
need not wonder at. that, anſwer'd he, 

as ſoon as the Play-Houſe Bills give out a 
new Play of this Author's, the whole Ci - 
ty of Valencia are up in Arms: Both Men 
and Women talk of nothing but this Piece; 
all the Boxes are taken up; and the firſt 
Night of Acting the People crowd one 


1 another to Death to get in; tho' all the 
* Places are at double Prices, except the 
0 Pit, of which they ſtand in too much 


Awe, to. dare put them in an It Humour. 
What a Phrenzy! ſaid I to the Gover- 
nor! This violent Curioſity of the Publick, 
this prodigious Impatience to hæar every new 
Production of Don Triaquero's gives me. a 
great Idea of this Poet's Genius. 

As we were thus diſcourſing, the Actors 
appear'd; upon which we immediately 
ceaſed talking, to hear them with the more 
Attention. The Applauſcs began even at 
the very opening of the Play; at every 
Verſe the Actors were clapp'd, but at the 
End of each Act there was ſuch a . Thun- 
der of Applauſe, that one would have 
thought the Play-Houſe would have tumb- 
led about one's Kars. When the Play 
was over; they 'ſhewed me the 9 
WO 
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who went modeſtly from Box to Box, to 
preſent his Head to the Laurel Chaplets, 
with which the Noblemen and Ladies were 
preparing to crown it. 

We return'd from thence to the Go— 
vernor's Palace, whither we were follow'd 
ſoon after by three or four Knights; two 
old Authors alſo came in, ; who were very 
much eſteem'd in their Way, and, with 
them, a Gentlemen of Caſtille, who had 
good Senſe, and a fine Taſte. Nothing 
was talk'd of during Supper but the new 
Play. Gentlemen, ſays a Knight of the 
Order of St. Jago, what do you think of 
this Tragedy? Is it not what one may cal 
a finiſh'd Piece? Sublime Thoughts, ten- 
der Sentiments, manly Verſification, no- 
thing is wanting. In a Word, it is a Poem 
that muſt pleaſe all good Judges. I don't 
believe any one can think otherwiſe, ſaid a 
Knight of the Order of Alcantara. This 
Piece is full of Speeches that ſeem dictated 
by Apollo himſelf, as well as of ſurpri- 
zing Incidents, that are introduced with 
infinite Art. I refer my ſelf to this Gen- 
tleman, purſued he, addreſſing him ſelf to 
the Caſtilian, he ſeems to be a Judge, 1! 
lay a Wager he is of my Opinion. Don't 
lay, Sir, anſwer'd the Gentleman, with a 
malicious Smile; I am not of this Coun- 
try; we don't decide Matters ſo haſtily at 
| | Maar id, 
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to Madrid. , "Bar from B of a Piece 

ts, that we have heard but once acted, we are 

re diſtruſtful of its Beauties, whilſt it is only |} 
in the Mouths of the Actors; however | 

well. affected we are in its Favour, we | 

ſuſpend our; Judgment till we have peraſed” | 

it, and. really it does, not always give us 

the ſame Pleafare i in the Reading as it did 

in ſeeing it on the Stage. | 

We examine then a Poem ſcrupulouſly, 
purſued he, before we ſet any Value upon 
ir; the Reputation of its Author, tho' ne- 
ver ſo great, can't blind us; when Lopez' 
de Vega himſelf and Calderona wrote new 
Pieces, they met with ſevere Judges in their 
greateſt Admirers, who did not extol them 
to the Skies, till they judged their Wotks 
well deſerved that Honour. 

Oh, but St. Francis, ſaysthe Knight ol the 
Order of St. Jago, we are not ſo timerous 
here as you at Madrid; we don't wait till 
a Piece is printed to give our Judgment 
of it; as ſoon as we have ſeen it once acted, 
we know its Value to an Ace; it is not even 
neceſſary that we ſhould hearken to ĩt very 
attentiyely; *tis ſufficient we know tis a 
Piece of Don Gabriel's to be convinced it 
is without Fault; the Works of this Poet 
ought to ſerve as an ra from whence 
to date the Riſe of a Good Taſte. The 
4, and the Calderonas. were but Now 
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ces, in Compariſon of this great Maſter of 
the Stage. | | 

. The Gentleman who looked upon Lopez 
de Vega, and Calderona, as the Sophocles and 
Euripides of the Spaniards, was ſhock'd at 
this raſh Diſcourſe. What a dramatic Sa- 
crilege is this, cry*d he? Since you oblige 
me, Gentlemen, to judge, like your ſelves 
upon only ſeeing. it once ated, I muſt 
tell you, that Iam far from being pleaſed 
with this new Tragedy of your Don Gatri- 
es. Tis a Poem ſtuff d with Paſſages 
that are rather flaſhy chan ſolid. Three 
Parts of the Verſes are either bad, or the 
Rhimes uncorrect ; the Characters are ei- 
ther ill formed, or ill ſupported, and the 
Thoughts often very obſcure. 

The two Authors who were by, and 
who, through a Modeſty, as commendable 
as uncommon, had ſaid nothing for Fear 
of being ſuſpected of Jealouſy and Envy, 
could not help diſcovering their A ppro- 
la ion of the Gentleman's Judgment with 
their Eyes; which made.me imagine, that 
their Silence proceeded more from their Po- 
licy, than the Perfection of the Play. As 
fer the Knights of Alcantara, and St. age, 
t ey began afreſh to extol Don Gabriel, ard 
placed him even amongſt the Gods. This 
extravagant Apotheoſis, and blind Ido- 
latry, made the Ca ſtilian quite out of Pa- 

tience z 
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tience; Wherefore, lifting up his Hands to 
Heaven, he cried out on à ſudden, in a 
ſort of Enthuſiaſm: O divine Lopez de 
Vega, - uncommon and ſubhme Genius, 
who haſt left an immenſe Diſtance between 
thee and all the Gabriels, who would pre- 
tend to vie with thee! And thou, O Cal- 
derona, the elegant and chaſte Sweetneſs. of 
whole epick Poetry is inimitable, fear not 
either of you, that this new Nurſling of the 
Muſes, will be ever able to deſtroy the Altars 
raiſed to your Honour, He will be very for- 
tunate, if Poſterity, whoſe Delight you will 
one Day be, as you are now ours, ſo much 
as chance to hear his Name once men- 
tioned. 

This pleaſant Apoſtrophe, which no bo- 
dy expected, made the whole Company 
any after which they roſe from Table, 
and went home. As for my Part, I was 
conducted by Don Alphonſos Order, to a 
handſome Apartment that had been prepa- 
red for me: There I found a good Bed, 
in which I ſoon fell aſleep, deploring as 
well as the Gentleman of Caſtile, the 
Injuſtice done Lopez de Vega, and Calderona 
by a Parcel of ignorant Wreeches. : 
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Gil Blas, in walking the Streets, meets a 
Har, whom he fancies ve bow; who 
"thus Proar Was. 


SI could” not ſee the whole City the 
Day before, I got up, and went out 
next Morning, With an Intent to take a 
View of it again. As I was executing this 
Deſign, I perceived in the Street a Car- 
thuſian Fryar, who was going, no doubt, 
to attend the Buſineſs of his Society. He 
walked with his Eyes fixed on the Ground, 
and had ſo devout an Air, that he drew 
upon him the Eyes of every Behol- 
der. As he happen'd to paſs very near 
me, I obſerv'd him attentively, and thought 
I ſaw in him my old Acquaintance, Don 
Raphael, that Knight-Adventurer, of whom 
ſuch honourable Mention is made in the two 

firſt Volumes of my Hiſtory | 
IJ was ſo much "Koniſhed, ſo moved at 
this Rencounter, that, inſtead of accoſting 
the Fryar, I remained motionleſs for ſome 
Minutes, which gave him an Opportunity 
to get ſome Diſtance from me. Good 
Heavens, faid I to my ſelf, had ever two 
Faces a more exact Reſemblance of _ 

Other 
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other! What muſt I think ? Ought I o 
believe it is Raphael? Or can I bripg my 
ſelf to imagine it is not him? I was too 
curious to know the Truth of this Affair, 
to be able to remain in this Uncertainty; 
wherefore I got one to ſhew me the Wa 


to the Cart huſi an Monſtery, whither I went 
directly, in hopes of having another vie, 
of my Gentleman when he return'd thi- 
ther; and fully reſolved, to ſtop Fim, anck 


ſpeak to him. However, I had no need 
to wait his coming back, to be inform'd 
of the Truth; for on my Arrival at the 
Gate of the Convent, another Face of my 
Acquaintance put me ſoon out of Sul. 
pence, and turn'd* my Doubts into Cer- 
tainty; for in the Fryar, .who officiated as 
Porter, I diſcovered Ambroſe. de Lamela my 
quondam Footman. . 

Our Surprize was equal on both Sides, 
on meeting each other ſo unexpeQedly in 
that Place. Is it no IIluſion, ſaid I, ac 


coſting him ? Is it actually one of my ol 
Friends whom I behold ?. He did not e- 


member me' at firſt, or rather he pretend- 
ed not to remember me; but confiderinig 
within himſelf, that this Feint would be to 
no Purpoſe, he put on the Air of a Man, 
who recollects on a ſudden a Thing 
he had forgotten, Ah! Signior Gil Blas 
cry'd he, forgive me, for having been able 

g D 3 0 
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to let you flip out of my Memory; 
ever ſince I have lived in this holy Place, 
and apply'd my felf to diſcharge thoſe 
Duties which are , enjoyn'd us by our 
Rules, I loſe inſenſibly the Remembrance 
of all worldly Affairs. 
Ic is a ſincere Pleaſure to me, anſwered 
I, to behold you again, after a Ten Years 
Separation, in ſuch a venerabk Habit. And 
it is with Shame, reply'd he, that J appear 
clothed with it, before a Man, who has 
been a Witneſs of the ſinful Life I have 
led : This Habit reproaches me with it 
continually: Alas! purſued he, fetching a 
. deep Sigh, in order to have been truly 
worthy to have worn it, I ought always to 
have lived in Innocence. By this Diſ- 
courſe, which rejoices me, reply'd I, one 
may plainly ſee, dear Brother, that the 
Finger of the Lord has touch'd you, I 
repeat it again, I am overjoy'd at it, and 
long impatiently to know, in what mira- 
culous Manner you fell into the right way, 
you and Don Rapbael; for I am now con- 
vinced it was him I juſt now met in the 
Street, in a Cartbuſian Habit. I repented 
my not having ſtopt him, and ſpoke to 
him, and am now waiting for him here, to 
make Amends for my Neglect, when he 
returns to the Convent. ; | 
x Lou 


Chap. E. , GIL, BLAS. I 


You were not miſtaken, reſumed Lame- 
la, twas Don Raphael himſelf whom you 
law; and as for the Account you defire 
of our Converſion, it was thus. After 
having parted with you at Szporbe, the 
Son of Lucinda and I took the Road to 
Valencia, with Deſign to give the World 
there ſome new Specimen of our Dexteri- 
ty in our Profeſſion, Chance, or rather 
Providence, would have it, that one Day 
we went into the Caribuſſan Church, juſt at 
the Time that the good Fathers were chan- 
ting the Pſalms in the Choir. We hap- 

n'd to obſerve them with great Atten- 
tion, and found by Ee that even 
the moſt wicked cannot forbear reverencing 
Virtue. We admir'd the fervent Zeal with 
which they offered up their Prayers; as alſo 
their mortify*'d Looks, which ſhew'd them 
quite wean'd from the groſs Pleaſures of this 
World ; and the Serenity that reign'd in 
their Countenances, which fo evidently 
ſhew'd the Tranquillity of their Conſci- 
ences, 

On making theſe Qblervations,. we fell | 
into a profound Reſvery, | which proved 
ſalutary to our Souls. We compared our 
Lives and Manners with thoſe of theſe 
good Fathers, and the Difference we found 
between them fill'd us with Trouble and 
Anxiety, Lamela, ſaid Don Rapbael to me, 
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when we were got out of the Church, how 
do you find your ſelf affected by what we 
have juſt ſeen? As for my Part, I can't 
hide it from you, my Mind is far from be- 
ing at Eaſe. Some Emotions, that are 
quite new to me, diſturb me ſtrangely; 
and I now, for the firſt time in my whole 
Life, reproach my ſelf with my Iniquities. 1 
am in the very ſame Frame of Mind, an- 
ſwered J, the wicked Actions I have com- 
mitted riſe up now in Judgment againſt mes; 
and my Heart, - which never before was 
ſenſible of Remorſe, is at [preſent upon the 
Rack therewith. Ah! dear Ambroſe, rejoin'd 
my Comrade, we are two ſtray'd Sheep, 
whom the heavenly Father, in his great 
Mercy, deſigns to bring back to the Fold. 

It is He dear Brother, it is He who calls 
us, let us not be deaf hk Voive g & Us 
rengunce our Villainies; let us quit the 
Litentiouſneſs Wherein we have > Dok 
lived ; and let us begin, from —_— 

to labour ſeriouſiy dt the great W Vote 
our Salvation; we mult pals the reſt of our 
[Days in this Convent, and devote them to 

a fincere Repentatice, 1-5 brvolong 3 017 

J approved highly of Raphae!s Senti- 

ments, purſued F ryar Ambroſe, and we took 

that very Moment the generous Reſolution 
to turn Car/buſians. In order co ꝓut this 


our Deſign in Execution, we addreis\d our 
1 > U ſelves 
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ſelves to the Prior, who, no ſooner knew 
our Intent, than to try the Sincerity of our 
Call, he order'd us Cells, and had us trea- 
ted like Cartbuſians for a whole Vear. We 
comply'd with the Rules of the Order, 
with ſo much Exactneſs and Conſtancy, 
that we were received among the Novices. 
We were ſo well pleaſed with our State, 
and ſo full of Zeal, that we underwent 
with Courage the Fatigues of the Time de- 
ſtined for our. Probation, We were after- 
wards profeſs' d; which done, Don Raphael 
ſeeming of a Genins proper for Buſineſs, 
was Choſen to eaſe, an old Father who then 
managed the Affairs of the Convent. Lu- 
cinda's Son could have liked better to have 
ſpent all his Time in Prayer; but he Was 
obliged to ſacrifice his Zeal to Devotion, 
to the Neceſſity they ſtood in of his Aſſi- 
ſtance. He acquired, in a ſhort Time, 
ſuch a perfect Knowledge of the Concerns 
of the Houſe, that he was judged proper 
to ſucceed the old Father, who died three 
Years afterwards, in managing all their Af- 
fairs; which Employment he is actually in 
at this Time; and indeed he diſcharges 
himſelf of it, to the great Satisfaction of all 
the good Fathers, who highly extol his 
Conduct in the Management of our Tem- 
poralities. What is moſt ſurpriſing is, that 
notwithſtanding the Burthen that lies upon 

| D 5 him 
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him of gathering our Revenues, he ſeeins 
wholly taken up with the Thoughts of Eter- 
nity. If he has but one Moment's Reſpite 
* Buſineſs, he is immediately buried 

n profound Meditations : In a word, he is 
one of the beſt Members of our Commu- 
nity. 

Here I interupted Lamela, by a Tranſ- 
port of Joy, which broke from me at 
the Sight of Raphael. Here he is, cry'd 
J, here he is, that righteous Steward, 
whoſe Arrival I waited with ſo much 
Impatience; at the fame Time, I ran to 
meet him, and took him in my Arms. He 
received my Embrace with a very good 
Grace, and without ſhewing the leaſt Sur- 
prize at meeting me, ſaid, with a Voice 
full of Sweetnefs, God be praiſed, Signior 
de Santillane, God be praifed for the Gatiſ- 
faction J have in ſeeing you again. Indeed, 
anſwered I, dear Raphael, I ſympathize, as 
much as poſſible with you, in your good 
Fortune; Fryar Ambroſe has given me the 
Account 'of your Converſion ; and this Ac- 
count has charm'd me. What a Happineſs 
1s it to you two, my Friends, that you may 
flatter your felves with the Hopes of being 
of that ſmall Number of the Elect, who 
are one Day to enjoy eternal Felicity! 

Two ſuch Wretches as we, reply'd the 
San of Lucinda, with an. Air that expreſſed 

2 Abun- 
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Abundance: of Humility, - ought not to 
conceive ſuch Hopes; but the Repentance 
of Sinners makes them find Pardon from 
the Father of Mercies. And you Signior 
Gil Blas, purſued he, don't you alſo think 
of deſerving Forgiveneſs of him, for all the 
Offences you have committed agamſt him? 
What Buſineſs brings you to Valencia & Are 
not you unfortunately concerned in ſome 
dangerous Em 5 No, thank Hea- 
ven, anſwer, ſince I have leſt the 
Court, I live Ah an honeſt Man; ſome» 
times I enjoy all the Pleaſures of the Coun- 
try, at an Eſtate I have ſome Leagues from 
hence; and ſometimes I come hither to 
paſs a few Days with the Governor of Fa- 
lencia, who is my Friend, and whom you 
both know very well. 

Then I told them the Story of Don A 
pbonſa de Leyva, to which they liſtened 
with great Attention; and when I came to 
my carrying from that Nobleman the three 
thouſand Ducats we had ſtolen from. Samu- 
e Simon, Lamela interrupted me; and di- 
recting his Diſcourſe ro Don Rapbael, Fa- 
ther Hillary, ſaid he, by this Account, the 
good Merchant ought not to complain of a 
Theft, that has been reſtored to him with 
Uſury; and we may both of us ſet our 
Conſciences at Reſt upon that Head. In 
Effect, ſaid the Steward, Fryar Ambroſe 
D 6 and 
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and I, before we enter uf the Con umu ut 
fifteen hundred Ducats ſecictly convey'd to 
Samuel Simon, by an honeſt Eccleſiaſtick, 
who was willing to take upon himſelf the 
Trouble of going ta Auον to make this 
Reſtitution: So much the wotſe foriSamuzl; 
if he has been capable of fingering this 
Sum, after having been reimbuiſed the 
whole by the Signior de Santillane. But, 
ſaid I, interrupting him, are you ſure your 
fifteen hundred Pucats were deliver'd to 
him faithfully? Undoubtedly, cry'd Don 
Raphael, I would atiſwer: for the Integrity 
of the Eccleſiaſtick, as much as for my own; 
J alſo would be bound for him, ſaid La- 


mela; he is a good Prieſt, accuſtomed to 


Truſts of this Nature, inſomuch, that he 
has had two or three Law- ſuits for Money 
committed to his Charge, uhich bes 
8 Wü Casta. ei n en ec 

Our Converſation laſted for ſome Time 


| -denigery! after which we parted ; they conti- 
-nually exhorting me to have the Fear of the 
Lord before my Eyes, and I recommend- 


ing my felt to their pious Prayers. I went 


from thence directly to Don Alphonſo: \ You 
would never be able to gueſs, faid I, with 
whom I have juſt now had a long Diſcourſe; 
- T am this Niese come from two venera- 
ble Carthufians of your Acquaintance, one 
| of their Names is, 7 Hilary, and the 


6-44 other, 
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Chap. of N BLAS 65 
other; Fryar Ambroſe. * bi mſt be? mi- 
ſtaken, anſwered Don Alpbonjs; 1 am” not 
acquainted with any one Carla, dan what- 
ſoever. {Excuſe me, reply'd I, you. have 
ſeen Fryar Ambroſe, Commiſmey of the In- 
quiſition at Aclva, and Father Hilar ry''his 
Regiſter. Heavens! cryd the Governbr 
in a Surprize, is it pbſſible that Raphart 
and Lamela; ſnhould be turn'd Carthifians ? 
Yes, certainly, anſwer'd I, it is ſome Years 
ago ſince they were profeſsd, inſomuch, 
that the firſt l 18 Steward, andthe other Porter 
of .the:Conventz 110 | 312) | 3.4 
Upon this Don Cæſar's Son wits ode? 
ful for ſome. Moments, after which, ſnak- 
ing his Head; this Commiſſary of the In- 
quiſition, and. his Regiſter, laid he, ſeem 
to me very likely to play ſome new Prank 
here. Tu judge f chem with Prejudice 
reply*d I; ras forme, WhO bave difedurted 


with them, I have a more favourable Opi- 


nion of them. *Tis true, one can't ſee the 


Bottom of Mens Hearts; but, according 
to all Appearances, they are two Rogues 
converted. That is not impoſſible, reſumed 
Don Alphonſo; there are many Libertines, 
who, after having ſcandalizd the World 


by their Debaucheries, ſhut themſelves up 


in Convents, to do Penance ſeverely for the 
lame'; I wiſh our Fryars may prove a Pair 
of ſuch Libertines, 

Why 
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Why not, ſaid I? They have embraced 
the Monaſtick Life of their own Accords, 
and have already lived for a conſiderable 
Time, like two upright Fryars. You may 
ſay what you pleaſe, anfwered the Gover- 


- hour, but I don't approve of the Convent's 


Money being in the Hands of this. Fryar 
Hillary, of whom I can't help having ſome 
Miſtruſt, When I think of the fine Story 
he told us of his Adventures, I tremble for 
the Carthu/ians. I am as willing to believe 
as you, that he has taken the Fryar's Ha- 
bit with very upright Intentions, but the 
Sight of the Gold may awaken his Cove- 


touſneſs once more, One ought never to 
. Intruſt the Keys of a Cellar with a Drun- 


kard that has renounced Wine. | 
Don Alpbonſo's Miſtruſt was fully juſtify'd 
a few Days afterwards; for the Steward 
and the Porter diſappeared on a ſudden 
with the Caſh ; this News, which was im- 
mediately ſpread thro* the City, did not 


fail to divert the Laughers, who always 


rejoice at any Miſchief that befals the 


rich Monks. As for the Governour and: 


my felf, we Pin the Cart buſians, with- 
out boaſting of our having known the two 
Apoſtates. 
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Chap. 7. of IL BLAS 63 
S 


Gil Blas returns to bis Caſtle at Llirias; 

the agreeable News Scipio tells him, 
and the Reformation they made in the 
Family. | 


Spent a Week at Valencia amongſt the 
Bean Monde, and lived like your Counts 
and your Marquiſſes. Shows, Balls, Con- 
certs, Entertainments, Aſſemblies, and 
the Company of agreeable Ladies, all thefe 
Amuſements were procured me by the 
Governour and his Lady, to whom I made 
my Court fo well, that *twas with Regret 
they ſaw me fet out on my Return to Li- 
rias, They even obliged me, before they 
would let me go, to promiſe to fhare my 
Time between them and my Solitude, 
was agreed, that I ſhould live, during the 
Winter, at Valencia, and during the Sum- 
mer, at my Eſtate; after this Agreement, 
my Benefactors left me at liberty to go 
and enjoy their Benefits. | 
Scipio, who waited impatiently for my 
Return, was. overjoy'd to ſee me again, 
and I redoubled his Joy by the faithful Re- 
lation I made him of the Fruits of my Jour- 
ney. And you, Friend, faid I to him af- 
* ter wards, 


— 


63  TWHisrony Bock X. 
terwards, What Uſe have you made here 
of the Days of my Abſence ? Have you 
had a 1 deal of Diverſion *? ? As much, 
apſwer'd he, as a Servant can have, who 
values nothing ſo much as his Maſtei's 
Preſence. I have walked over every Foot 
of our little Dominions: Sometimes ſitting 
by the Side of the Fountain that is in 
our Wood, I have taken Pleaſure in con- 
templating its Waters, which are as pure 
as thoſe of the. ſacred Spring, that uſed 
to make the vaſt Foreſt of Albazea reſound 
with its Noiſe: And ſometimes, lying at 
the Foot of a Tree, I have liſten'd to the 
ſweet Melody of the Nightingales and Lin- 
nets. In ſhort, I have been a ſhooting, 
and I have fiſh'd; and, what has pleaſed 
me yet more than all theſe Amuſements, I 
have read ſeveral Books, that were 88 uſe- 
ful as diverting. 
Here T interrupted my Secretary with 
Precipitation, to aſk him whence he had 
thoſe Books. I found them, anſwer'd he, 
in a fine Library that is in this Houſe, and 
to which Mr. Joachim ſhew'd me the way. 
And in what Place, reſumed: I, can this 
pretended Library lie hid? Did we not 
view all the Houſe on the very Day of our 
Arrival. So you think, reply'd he, but 
know, that we look*d only into three Pa» 
villions, and that we forgot the fourth, 
8 *T was 
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Twas there Don Cæſar, when he came to 
Llirias, uſed to ſpend Part of his Time in 
Reading. There are ſeverakexcellent Books 
in this Library, which have Been left you 
as a certain Remedy againſt Melancholy, 
when our Gardens ſtript of Flowers, and 
our Woods bare of "Leaves, will nd lon- 
ger have where with; to preſerve you from 
it. The Lords of Leyva have not done 
things by | Halves; they have provided for 
the Suſtenance of the! Mind, as well as of 
the Body. 015, Homo arook Dennie n 
This News gave me a real Joy; I made 
him ſhew me to the fourth Pavilion, which 
entertain'd me with a very agreeable Sighit. 
I found there a Chamber, which I that In 
ſtant reſolved © ſhould be my Apartment, 
as Don Cæſar had made it is. That Na- 
blemat's' Bed: was ſtill chere, With all ithe 
Furniture; that is to ſay, a figur'd Fapes 
ſtry, wherein was reproſented the Rape of 
the Sabines by the Romans, with Chairs 
ſuitable to ther. From Ithis Chamber 1 
went into lla Cloſet, round which were Caſds 
full: of Books, and over them ther Pie 
tures of allcour Monarchs. Then near the 
Window, which open'd upon a moſt de- 
lightful Country, there was an Ebony 
Eſcrutore, before which wNWas a large Sofa 
of black Morocco. Leather: But: my ts 
tention was fd principally! upoοοτ , 
10 72 bra ry. | 
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brary. It was compoſed of Philoſophers, Po. 
ets, and Hiſtorians, with a great Number of 
Books of Chivalry : I judged that Don Cæ. 


far was fond of this laſt Sort of Pieces, be- 


cauſe he had made ſuch an ample Proviſion 
of them; and I muſt confels to my Shame, 
that I my ſelf had no Averſion to them, 
notwithſtanding all the Extra vagancies with 
which they are ſtuffed; whether it was, that 
I did not then look narrowly i into Things, 


or that Spaniards are naturally too indulgent 


to whatever ſeems wonderful and ſurpriſing. 
J ſhall add, nevertheleſs, for my Juſtifica- 
tion, that I took ſtill more Delight in ſuch 
Books as had a Moral conceabd under the 
Maſk of Pleafantry, and that Lucian, Ho- 
race, and Os) became ny taveurle 
Authors. „l 44 

Friend, faid w Alpi, alter 1 had k. 
a flight view of my Library, here are Store 


of Books to amuſe us, but the Buſineſs 
in hand at preſent is, to make a Refor- 
mation in our Family. I'Il ſpare you the 


Trouble of that, anſwer'd he; during your 
Abſence, I have thoroughly ſtudied your 
Servants, and dare boaſt of — them 
to a Hair. Let us begin by Mr. Joachim, 
believe him an errant: Rogue; and dont 


in the leaſt doubt but he was turned away 


from the Archbiſhop's, for ſome wilful 


6 
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of Expences : Nevertheleſs he muſt be kept 
for two Reaſons ; firſt, becaufe he is an ex- 
cellent Cook ; and ſecondly, becauſe I will 
always have my Eyes upon him; 1 will 
watch all his Actions; and he mult be very 
ſharp indeed if, he is too. cunning for me. 
have already told him, that you deſign to 
diſmiſs three Parts of your Domeſticks, 
and it gave him ſome Trouble; but never- 
theleſs he told me, that finding 1 in himſelf 
an Inclination to ſerve you, he would be 
2 —. with half the Wages he has at pre- 
ſent, rather than leave you: This makes me 
think there is ſome pretty Girl in this Ham- 
let, from whom he does not care to remove. 
As for the Under - Cook, purſued Scipio, he 
is a Drunkard, and the ue a Brute, of 
whom we have no Need, no more than of 
the Fellow who is hired. for Shooting: - I 
can ſupply the Place of this laſt very well, 
as I will ſhew you to-morrow, ſince we 
have good Fowling-Pieces in the Houſe, 
with Powder and Shot. As for the Foot- 
men, there is one who is of Arragon, and 
2 a very honeſt Fellow, him we will 
; but for all the reſt, they are ſuch 

8 Raſcals that I would not adviſe you 
to have any thing to fay to them, even if 


you wanted a hundred Footmen. 


After 


. 


en 


— 
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After having maturely deliberated upon 


| all theſe Points, we reſolved to keep the 


Cook, the Scullion, and the Arragonian, 
and to part fairly with all the ref: This 
was done that very Day, by the help of 
ſome Piſtoles which Scipio took out of our 
ſtrong Box, and gave them in my Name. 
When we had made this Refbrmiatibn 
we Rabliſhed Order in the Family, regu- 
lated the Buſineſs of each Servant, and be- 
gan to live at our own Expence. I could 
willingly have been contented with a fru- 
gal Table, but my Secretary, who loved 


Ragouts, and Tid-Bits, was not a Man 


who would let Mr. Joachim's Abilities lie 
dormant: On the. "contrary, he found them 
ſo much Employment, that our Dinners 
and Sappers were like ſo many . ol 
the Votaries of Epicutus. n 


, 


n 8. 
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Of be Loves of Gil Blas and the Ht 
r "Ing e 


TW 0 Days 1 my Return from Va- 
T lencia to Llirias, Baſilio the Farmer, 
who rented great Part of the Land belong- 
ing to my Eſtate, came to my Levee, and 
aſked Leave to preſent his Daughter Anto- 
nia to me, who deſired to have the Ho- 
nour of paying her Reſpetts to her new 
Maſter. I told him it would do me abun- 
dance ef Pleaſure, upon which he went 
away, and ſoon returned with the lovely 
Antonia. I believe ,I may venture to give 
that Epithet to a Maiden of between ſeven- 
teen and eighteen, who with the moſt regu- 
lar Features, had an incomparable Com- 
plexion, and the fineſt Eyes in the World. 
She was dreſſed in plain Serge; but an ad- 
mirable Shape, a majeſtic Port, and certain 
inexpreſſible Graces, which do not always 
accompany Youth, | ſet. off the Plainneſs 
of her Habit. She had nothing upon hee 
Head, only her Hair was tied behind, and 
ſet off with Flowers, after the 1 of 
the Lacedemonians, 1 nd une 

. Ol When 
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Book X 
When I ſaw her enter my Chamber, I 


was as much ſuprized at her Beauty, as 
the Knights of Charlemagne s Court at the 


0 The erb 


Charms of Angelics, Inſtead: of receiving 
Antonia with an eaſy Air, and ſaying obli- 
Sing things to her; inſtead of congratulat- 
ing her Father upon his Happineſs in hav- 
ing ſuch a lovely Daughter; I remained 
aſtoniſh'd, confounded, and ſpeechleſs : 1 
could not utter a ſingle Syllable. Scipio, 
who - obſerved. my Diſorder, took upon 
him' to ſpeak for me, and was at the whole 
Expence of the Praiſes I ought to have be- 
ſtow'd on this charming Maiden. As for An- 
tonia, who was not aſtoniſhed at the Figure 
I made in my Night-Gown and Cap, ſhe 
ſaluted me without being in the leaſt Con- 
fuſion, and made me a Compliment, which 
compleatly inchanted me, although there 
was nothing in it but what was very com- 
mon. Nevertheleſs, whilſt my Secretary, 
Baſilio, and his Daughter, were recipro- 
cally exchanging Compliments, I came to 
my ſelf; and, as if I intended to attone 
for my ſtupid Silence till then, paſſed 
from one Extreme to the other ; I launched 
oat then into amorous Diſcourſes, and 
ſpoke to Antonia, with ſo much Ardour 
and Vivacity, that Baſilio was alarm'd at 
it; and looking on me as a Man, who 


was going to leave no Stone unturn'd to 
debauch 
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debauch his Daughter, he made Haſte ts 
be gone with her out of my Apartment, 
with a Reſolution, perhaps, to take her 
from my Sight for ever. 
Scipio, ſeeing himſelf alone with me, told 
me with a Smile; here's another Remedy for 
you againſt Melancholy. I did not know: 
your Farmer had ſuch an handſome Daugh- 
ter; J had never ſeen her before; and yet 


I have been twice at his Houſe. He muſt 


certainly take a great deal of Care to keep 
her up cloſe 3 and I forgive him; by St. 
Francis ſhe is a dainty Bit. But, purſued 
he, I believe it is not neceſſary to tell you 
that, for ſhe ſtruck you dumb at firſt with 
Surprize. I can't deny it, anſwered I; ah? 
my Boy, I thought I ſaw ſome celeſtial 
Creature: She ſet me all on fire in an In- 
ſtant: Lightning is not ſo ſwift as the Dart 
ſhe ſhot into my Heart. a 
You overjoy me, replied my Secretary, 
by telling me you are fallen in Love at 
laſt; you wanted nothing but a Miſtreſs, to 
enjoy perfect Happineſs in your Retire- 
ment: Heaven be praiſed you are now 
1 of all Manner of Convenciences. 
I know very well, continued he, that we 
all have ſome "Trouble to be too hard for 
Baſlio's Vigilance, but leave that to me 
|! warrant, before three Days, I will pro- 
cure you an Interview with Antonia. Mr. 
Scipio, 
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Scipio, ſaid I, perhaps you might chance 
not to be able to perform your Prom ſe, 
which is what J am not curious of making 
Trial of; I don't intepd; to attempt the Vir 
tue of this: beauteous Maiden, who ſeems 
to me to deſerve my having other Senti. 
ments in her Favour: Wherefore, far from 
requiring it of your Zeal, that you ſhould 
help me to diſhonour her, my Deſign is to 
marty her by your! Aſſiſtance, provided 
her Heart: is not prepoſſeſſed in Behalf. of 
another. 1 did not expect, reply'd Scipio, 
to ſee you take ſo ſuddenly the Reſolution of 
marrying 3 all Landlords in your Place 


42 would not deal ſo honeſtly; they would 
1 have no lawful Deſigns: upon Antonia, 
nl till they had in vain try'd athers:{ As 
| 37 for the reſt, purſued he, don't imagine that 
5 J condemn your Love, or that I haye.any 
410 Intent to difſuade you, from your Deſign ; 
. your Farmer's Daughter deſerves the Ho- 


4 nour you are willing to do her, if ſhe can 
bring you A Virgin-Heart, ſenſible of, your 
Goodneſs. This is What 1 will kn W this 
very Day, Aby the Converſation 1 will. have 
with the Father, and perhaps with her ſelf. | 
My Confidant was a Man very exact in 
keeping his Promiſes; he” went een 
to viſit Bo/ilzo,, and at Night, came. 00,08 

in 870 ob whers: L Mag: for him with 
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an Impatience mixed with Fear. His Looks 
were full of Gaiety, from whence I drew 
a good Omen. If I am to believe your 
ſmiling Countenance, ſaid I, you are come 
to tell me, I ſoon ſhall be poſſeſſed of 
the Height of all my Wiſhes, - Yes, my 
dear Maſter, anſwered he, every thing fa- 
vours you. I have diſcourſed both Baſilio 
and his Daughter, and have declared to 
them your good Intentions. The Father 
is overjoy'd at your having a Deſire to be 
his Son- in-Law; and I can aſſure you, 
that you are agreeable to Aulonia. O Hea- 
vens! cry'd I out, interrupting him, and 
quite tranſported with Joy! What, have 1 
the good Fortune to pleaſe that amiable 
Maiden. Never doubt it, reply'd he, ſhe 
is already in Love with you. I have 
not, indeed, drawn this Confeſſion from her 
Mouth, but I believe it from the Gatety 
ſhe diſcoverd in her Looks, when ſhe 
knew your Deſign: Nevertheleſs, put- 
lued he, you have a Rival. A Rival, ſaid 
[ haſtily, turning pale! Let not that alarm 
you, anſwer'd he, this Rival will never 
rob you of your Miſtreſs's Heart; *tis Mr. 
Joachim, your Cook. Ah! the Hang-dog, 
laid I, burſting into a Laughter! that was 
then the Reaſon why he ſeem'd ſo loth to 
leave my Service. Even ſo, reply'd Se- 
pio, he made a Demand of Antonia in Max- 

E | riage, 
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riage, a Day or two ago, and ſhe was ci- 
willy refuſed him. 71 
With Refpe& to your better Advice, be 
it ſpoken, reply'd I, it would not be amiſs, 
I think, to rid our Hands of that Gentle- 
man, before he hears my Deſign of marry- 
ing Baſilio's Daughter; a Cook, you know, 
may be a dangerous Rival. You are- in 
the Right of it, ſaid my Confidant, we muſt 
clear our Family of him, I wilt ſend him 


away to-morrow morning, before he ſets 


about his Buſineſs, and you ſhall have no- 
thing more to fear, either from his Sauces, 
or his Love. I am a little vexed, hows 
ever, at parting with ſuch a good Cook 
but no matter, I will ſacrifice my Gluttony 
to your Security. You need not regret hs 
Loſs ſo much, anſwer'd I, it is not irrepa- 
table; I will fend for a Cook to Valencia, 
who ſhall be as good as he: Accordingly, 
] wrote immediately to Don Alphonſo, and 
inform'd him that I wanted a Cook, upon 
which he ſent me one the very next Day, 
who immediately comforted Scipio for Mr. 

Joachin's Departure, Tr 
Although this zealous Secretary had told 
me, that he perceived Antonia hugg'd her 
ſelf at the Bottom of her Heart, at th: 
Thoughts of having made a Conqueſt of 
her Landlord, I durſt not rely entirely up- 
on his Report; I was apprehenſive he had 
ſuffer d 
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ſufferd himſelf to be deceived: by falſe Ap- 
pearances z and in order to be more cer- 
tain what I had to truſt to, reſolved to 
ſpeak to the lovely Antonia my ſelf. I 
went then directly to Baſilio, and confirmed 
to him what my Ambaſſador had told 
him. The good Farmer, a downright ho- 
neſt Man, and full of Sincerity, after hav- 
ing heard me with great Attention, affured 
me, 'twas with the utmoſt Satisfaction he 
granted me his Daughter; but, added he, 
don't imagine, however, that it is on ac- 
count of your Title of Lord of the Manor; 
were you ſtill only Steward to the Lords 
of Leyva, I ſhould prefer you to any 
other Lover whatever, that ſhould offer 
himſelf. I have always had a great In- 
clination for you; and all that grieves me 
is, that Antonia will not bring you a large 
Fortune. I aſk not for any, anſwered I, 
her Perſon is the only Riches 1 covet. 
I am your very humble Servant, faid he, 
that is not my Way of Reckoning; I am 


no Beggar, to marry my Daughter at that 


rate. Baſilio de Buenotrigo, God be thanked, 


is able to give her a Fortune; and 1 


am reſolved ſhe ſhall provide you a Supper, 
if you find -her a Dinner: In a Word, 
the Income of this Manor is but five hun- 
dred Ducats per Annum, | will make it 


2 amount 
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-zmount to a Thouſand in Conſideration of - 
this Marriage. 
That ſhall be juſt as you pleaſe, my 
dear Baſlio, reply*d 1, we will have no Diſ- 
putes together about Intereſt ; we are both 
agreed, nothing remains now, but to get 
your Daughter's Conſent. You have mine, 
laid he, that is ſufficient. Not altogether, 
anſwer'd I; as it was neceſſary to have yours, 
ſo it is to have her's alſo. Her's depends 
upon mine, reſumed he, I wiſh I could 
ſce her ſo much as open her Mouth be- 
fore me. Antonia, rejoin'd I, in Obedi- 
ence to your paternal Authority, 1s ready, 
without doubt, to pay a blind Submiſſion 
-to your Orders; but I know not, on this 
_ Occaſion, whether ſhe would do it with- 
out Reluctance; and if ſhe were never fo 
little averſe to the Match, I ſhould never 
forgive my ſelf for having been the Cauſe 
of her Unhappineſs; in ſhort, it is not 
er ough for me to obtain her Hand by 
your Conſent, unleſs her Heart go along 
with it, and that without Regret, Oh! 
by'r Lady, cry'd Bafilio, I don't under- 
ſtand all theſe Subeleties f ſpeak your felt 
to Antonia, and you will ſee ſhe deſires: no 
better than to be your Wife: Having thus 
ſaid, he calld his Daughter, and left her 
with me for a Moment. 38 = 
To 
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To make the beſt of ſuch precious Time, 
came directly to the Point: Beauteous 
Antonia, ſaid I, pronounce my Fate; tho? 
F have obtained your Father's Conſent, 
think not 1 will take Advantage thereof, to 
do Violence to your Inclinations; as much 
Happineſs as I promiſe my ſelf in your 
Poſſeſſion, I will renounce it if you tell 
me, that I ſhall owe it only ro your Obe- 
dience. I ſhall take Care how I fay any 
ſuch thing, anſwered ſhe, your Addreſſes. 
are too agreeable to me, to give me any 
Uneaſineſs, and I approve of my Father's 
Choice, inſtead of being diſpleaſed with it. 
I know not, continued ſhe, whether I do 
well or ill in talking to you after this Man- 
ner: But if I diſlik'd you, I ſhould be free 
cnough to tell you ſo; Why then ſhould I 
not confeſs to you the contrary with the ſame 
Freedom ? 

At theſe Words, which I could not hear 
without being in Raptures, I ſet one Knee 
to the Ground, and in the Height of my 
Tranſports, tak ing one of her lovely Hands, 
J kifgd it with an Air full of Tenderneſs 
and Paſſion. Charming Antonia, ſaid I, your 
Frankneſs fills me with Extaſy; go on, 
let nothing keep you under any Reſtraint, 
think it is your Huſband you are ſpeaking 
to, and diſcloſe your Mind freely to him 
without Reſerve, May 1 then flatter my 
E493 - ſelf 
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felt, that you will ſee your Fortune uni- 
ted to mine with Pleaſure? Baſilio, who 
came in as I had faid thus, prevented my 
proceeding any farther. Impatient to know 
what Anfwer his Daughter had made me, 
and fully reſolved to chide her ſoundly, if 
he had expreſs'd the leaſt Averſion to me, 
be made haſte to rejoin us: Well, ſaid 
he, are you fatisfied with Antonia 7 80 
well, reply'd I, that I am going this very 
Moment, to make tlie neceſſary Prepara- 
tions for our Wedding: This ſaid, I took 
Leave of the Father and Daughter, to go 
and conſult upon that Head with my Se- 


cretary. 
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CHAP. IX. 


The Nuptials of Gil Blas and the lovely 
Antonia; after what Manner they 
were celebrated; what Company were 
preſent at them, and with what Re- 
joicings they were attended. 


Lthough J had no need of applying 

to the Lords of Leyva for their Leave 

to be married, both Scipio and myſelf were 
of opinion, that I could not in good Man- 
ners do leſs, than communicate to them my 
Intention, of making Bafflios Daughter my 
Spouſe ; and even that I ought to afk their 
Confent by way of Compliment. 3 
In Compliance with this Opinion, I went 
immediately to Valencia, where they were 
as much ſurprized ta ſee me return ſo ſud- 
denly, as to hear the Motive of my Jour- 
ney. Don Ceſar and Don Alphonſo, who 
knew Antonia very well, by having ſeen 
her more than once, congratulated me on 
having choſen her for my Wife. Don Cz- © 
ſar, eſpecially complimented me ſo high- 
ly thereupon, that had I not believed him 
a Nobleman, paſt certain Amuſements, I 
mould have ſuſpected him of having made 
| n ſome 


80 The HIS TOoRY Book X. 


ſome Journeys to Llirias, not ſo much to ſee 
that little Eſtate, as to have a Glimpſe of 
his Farmer's pretty Daughter. 

On the other hand, Seraphina, after hav- 

ing aſſured me, ſhe ſhould always intereft 
her ſelf very much in every thing that 
ſhould relate to me, told me, that ſhe had 
heard great Commendations of Antonia: 
But, purſued ſhe, maliciouſly, and as it 
were to reproach me with the Indifference, 
with which I had repaid the Love of Signiora 
Sephora, if J had not heard her Beauty high- 
ly extolled, I would truſt to your Judg- 
ment; for I know you-are pretty difficult 
to be pleaſed. 

Don Cæſar and his Son, not content with 
.approving of my Marriage, declared they 
would be at the whole Expence of it; hid- 
ding me return to Llirias, and ſtay there 
contented till I ſhould hear farther from 
them. Make no manner of Preparation 
for your Nuptials, ſaid they, we will take 
that Care upon our  ſelyes. Purſuant to 
their Pleaſure I went back to my Seat, and 
inform'd Baſlio and his Daughter of our 
Patrons Intentions; after which, we waited 
till we ſhould hear from them, Nich as 
much Patience as we could poſſibly. | 

Eight Days, which ſeemed to me as 5 ma- 
ny Years, paſſed away without our receiy- 


ing any News from them; to make Amends, 
on 
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on the ninth, we ſaw a Coach arrive, drawn 
by four Mules, full of Mantua-Makers, 
who brought rich Silks to dreſs the Bride, 
and guarded by ſeveral Footmen mounted 
likewiſe upon Mules. One of theſe deli- 
vered me a Letter from Don Alphonſo, 
wherein that Nobleman ſent me Word, 
that he ſhould be with me at Llirias next 
Day, with his Father, and Lady; and that 
the Marriage Ceremony ſhould be ſolemni- 
zed the Morning afterwards, by the Grand 
Vicar of Valencia. Accordingly, Don Cæ- 
far, with his Son, and Seraphina, did not 
fail coining next Day, with this Eccleſiaſtick, 
in a Coach and fix Horſes, preceded by ano- 
ther with four Horſes, in which were Sera- 
phina's Waiting-Women, and follow*d” by 
the Governor's Guards. \ 10 eee 

Don Alphonſ#s Lady had hardly enter'd 
the Houſe, when . ſhe expreſs'd an extreme 
Impatience to ſee Antonia, who, on her 
Side, no ſooner knew Seraphina was arri- 
ved, than ſhe. haſten'd to pay her Reſpects 
to her; this ſhe did with fo good a Grace, 
that the whole Company admired her. Well, 
Madam, ſaid Don Cæſar, to his Daughter- 
in-Law, what do you think of Antonia ? 
Could Saztillane make a better Choice? No, 
anſwered. Seraphina, they are both worthy 
of each other; and I don't at all doubt 
but they will be very happy together. In 
3 ages E 5 | ſhort, 
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mort, every one praiſed my future Spoule 3 
but if they excoll'd her highly when only in 
plain Serge, they were yet much more 
charmed with her, when ſhe appeared in 
| a richer Dreſs. She lool“ d as if ſhe had ne- 
yer worn any other, ſo noble was her Air, 
and ſo cafy her Carriage. 
The joyful Moment being arrived, when 
I was to ſee my Fortune united to her by a 
happy Marriage, Don Alphonſo took me by 
the Hand to lead me to the Altar, whilft 
Seraphina did the ſame Honour to the 
Bride. In this Order we both went to the 
Chapel belonging to the Hamlet, where 
the Great Vicar waited our Coming, to 
marry us; and the Ceremony was perform- 
ed with the united Acclamations of the In- 
habitants of Llirias, and all the rich Farmers 
round about, whom Baſilio had invited to 
the Nuptials of Antonia. They brought 
with them their Daughters, who had dreſ- 
ſed themſelves up with Ribbons and Flow- 
ers, and had each of them Tabors in their 
Hands. We returned afterwards to the 
Manor-Houſe, where, by the Care of Sci- 
pio, the Director of the Feaſt, three Ta- 
bles were ſet out in ample Order; one for 
the Noblemen, another for their Atten- 
dants, and the third which was much the 
largeſt, for all thoſe who had been invited. 
Antonia was at} the firſt Table, _ | 
| | in ſiſt- 
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inſiſting upon having her Company there 3 
I did the Honours of the ſecond, and Baſi- 
tio ſeated himfelf at the third, with his 
Country Neighbours. As for Scipio, he fat 
at neither of them, but only went from one 
to the other, and took Care to ke every 
one well ſerved, and pleaſect. | 

The Dinner was dreſ#d by the Gover- 
nor's own Cooks, which implies, that 
there was nothing wanting. The good 
Wines, of which Mr. Joachim had laid in 
fuch ample Proviſion, were laviſhed to Pro- 
fuſion, the Gueſts began to grow merry, 
and Joy reign'd every where, when a Stop 
was put to it on a fudden, by an Accident. 
which alarm'd me, My Secretary being in 
the Hall, where I was at Dinner with Dow 
Alphonſe's principal Officers, and Seraphi- 
na's Women, fell ſuddenly in a Swoon 3 
I roſe up to go to his Aſſiſtanee, and whilſt 
I was employ'd in fetching him to himſelf, 
one of the Women fainted away likewiſe. 
All the- Company rightly judged, that the 
ſudden Swooning of theſe two, was owing to 
ſome Myftery, as, in Effect, it was owing to 
one, which was not long before it came 
out. For ſoon after Scipio, recovering him 
ſelf, ſaid to me in a low Voice, Good Hex- 
vens! muſt the happieſt of your Days prove 
the moſt diſagreeable of mine ? But there 
is no avoiding- one's ill Fortune, purſued 
4 hot E. © | Le, 
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he, I haye juſt found my Wife again amongſt 
Serapbina- s Women. 
What do I hear, reply'd 11 *Tis impoſſi- 
ble! What, are you Huſband to that Gen- 
tlewoman who fainted away at the ſame 
Time as you? Yes, Sir, rejoir'd he, J am 
her Spouſe, and I ſwear Fortune could not 
play me a more villainous Trick than to 
bring her again in my Sight. I know not 
Friend, ſaid I, what Reaſons you may have 
to complain of your Wife, but whatever 
Cauſe ſhe has given you, for Heaven's ſake, 
put ſome Conſtraint upon your ſelf at pre- 
ſent, if you have any Value for. me, and 
don't diſturb the whole Company, by giv- 
ing Way to your Reſentment. You ſhall 
have no room to complain of me, anſwered 
Scipio, you ſhall ſee whether I am not a good 
Diſſembler. "ie 
Having thus ſaid, he advanced towards 
his Spouſe, whom her Companions likewiſe 
had brought to her ſelf, and embracing 
her with as much Aer, as if he had been 
really overjoy'd to meet her again: Ah! 
my Dear, cry'd he, does Heaven then bring 
us together once more, after a ten Tears 
Separation? O bleſſed Moment! the "or 
pieſt of all my Life! 
I know not, ſaid his Spouſe, whether you 
truly rejoice at having met me; but at leaſt! 


am well aſſured, I never gave you any juſt. 
Realan 


* 2 
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Reaſon to forſake me. What! you find 
me one Night with Don Fernando de Ley- 
va, who was in Love with my Miſtreſs Ju- 
lia, and whoſe: Paſſion I ſerved; you take 
it in your Head, that I hearken to him at 
the Expenceof my Honour and your's z here- 
upon Jealouſy turns your Brain, you leave 
Toledo, and fly me like a, Monſter, without 
vouchſafing to deſire me to come to an Ex- 
planation upon that Head: Which of us two, 
I would fain know, has the moſt Right 
to complain of the other? Tou, without 
Doubt, anſwered Scipio. Yes, certainly, 
reſumed - ſhe, tis me. A little after your 
Departure, Don Fernando. marry'd Julia, 
whom I ſerved as long as ſhe lived; and 
ſince an untimely Death ſnatched her from 
us, I have lived with my Lady her Siſter, 
who, as well as all her Women, will be an- 
ſwerable to you, for the Innocence of my 
Manners. 0 

At this Diſcourſe, the Truth whereof he 
could not diſprove, my Secretary came to a 
Reſolution with a good Grace: Once more 
I own my Fault, ſaid he to his Wife, and ask 
your Pardon before all this good Company. 
Then I interceeded for him, and begg'd 
Beatrix to forget what was paſt, aſſuring 
her, that her Husband's whole Study for 
the future, ſhould be to make her Satisfac- 
tion. She yielded to my Intreaties, ne 
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alt the Company applauded the Re-union 
of this long parted Par. To celebrate it 
the better, * made them fit next each 
other at the Table, and drank their Healths: 
In ſhort, every one congratulated them, 
and ſtrove who ſhould ſhew them the beſt 
Treatment; ſo that one would have thought 


the Entertainment had been made more 


on Account of their Reconciliation, than 
my Wedding. 

The Company at the third Table were 
the firſt who broke up; the young Lads 
roſe up to form a Dance with the young 
Laſſes, who, by the Noiſe of their Ta- 
bors, ſoon drew about them the Company 
of the other Tables, and inſpired them 
with the Deſire of following their Example. 
Then every body was ſoon in Motion; 
Governor's Officers began by taking o 
Serapbina's Women, after which the No- 


blemen themſelves join'd in amongſt the 


Dancers; Don Alphonſotaking out Seraphi- 
na, and dancing a Saraband, and Don Ce- 
far another with Antonia, who came after- 
wards and took me out, and did not per- 


form ill, for one who had only juſt learn 


the Grounds of Dancing, which ſhe had 
been taught at Albarazin, at one of her Re- 
lations. As for me, who, as I have alree- 
dy obſerved, had learned to dance at the 
Marehioneſs de Chaves, I paſſed for a fa- 
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mous Dancer with the whole Aſſembly. 
And for Beatrix and Scipio, they preferred a 
private Converſation to Dancing, that they 
might mutually give each other an Account 
of what had happen'd to them ſince their 
Separation; but their Diſcourſe was inter- 
rupted by Seraphina, who having juſt heard 
of their Reconciliation, had them calFd to 
her, to teſtify her Satisfaction thereat. 
Children, ſaid ſhe, on this Day of Rejoic- 
ing, it is an additional Pleaſure to me, to 
ſee you two reſtored to each other. Friend 
Scipio, purſued ſhe, I deliver your Spouſe 
into your Hands, and proteſt to you, that her 
Behaviour has always been irreproachable 3 
live here with her in a good Underftand- 
ing. And you, Beatrix, devote your ſelf 
to Antonia, and be no leſs zealous to ſerve 
her, than your Husband is to pleaſe the 
Signior de Santillane, Scipio, after this, not 
being able to look upon his Rib but as an- 
other Penelope, promifed to have all ima- 
Senn Conſideration for her. 

The Country Lads and Laſſes, after *. 
ving danced all Day, retired to their re- 
ſpective Houſes; but the Merry- making 
went on at my Seat; A magnificent Supper | 
was ſerved up; and when it was Time to 
go to reft, the Grand Vicar bleſsd the nup- 
tial Bed, Seraphina undreſs'd the Bride, 
and the Lords of Etyva did me the fame 
Honour. 


* — 


2 ————— = =; i <2 ® 6 « eZ 5 = 

R ; 43 ä 

2 2 3 — 84 „ = 7 2 — x * — — — — 2 
— . * — at — Z _ . 2 


11 6 
—- ——— F< 


- Sr 


— DT W _— 


| 

. 
4 
9 
1 

' 

1 

| 

L 


88 We Hs ToRT Book X. 


% 


Honour. What was moſt diverting was, 
that Don Alpbonſo's Officers, and Seraphj- 
na's Women, having a mind to make them- 
ſelves merry, bethought themſelves of per- 
forming the ſame Ceremony by Beatrix 
and Scipio; who, in order to render the 
Scene the more comical, ſuffer'd them- 


_ gravely to be undrefs'd and put to 
Bed. 


CHAP. X. 


The Sequel of the Marriage of Gil Blas 


and the beauteous Antonia; the Begin= 
ning of the Hiftory of Scipio. 
& 
| H E next Day after my Marriage, the 
Lords of Leyva returned to Valencia, 


firſt having given me a thouſand freſh 


Marks of their Friendſhip ; ſo that my Se- 
cretary and I remain'd alone, at my Seat, 


with our Spouſes and Servants, | 


The Care we both of us took to pleaſe 
dur Wives was not in vain; J ſoon inſpired 


my Spouſe with as muck Love for me as] 


had for her; and Scipio, by his good Hu- 
mour, ſoon made his forget the Chagrin 
he had cauſed her. Beatrix, who was of 

| 1 
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1 {:ppoſe., Why fo, ſaid he, it I have ne: 
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a tractable pliant Temper, inſinuated her 
ſelf, without Difficulty, into her new Mi- 
ſtreſs's good Graces, and gain'd her Con- 
fidence : In ſhort, we all tour agreed won» 
derfully well, and began to enjoy a Fate 
worthy to be envied: Every Day . paſſed 
away in the ſweeteſt Amuſements,” Auto- 
nia was naturally very ſerious, but Beatrix 
ard I were very gay; and if we had not 
been ſo of our ſelves, it was ſufficient that 
Scipio was with us, to make it impoſſible 
for us to be melancholly. He was an in- 


comparable Man for Society; one of thoſe 


arch Drolls who need only make their Ap- 
pearance to divert a Company. 


Once, when we had a Fancy, after Din- 
ner, to go and take our Seto. in the moſt 


agreeable. Part of the Wood, my Secreta» 
ry was in ſuch a merry Humour, that he 
baniſn'd from us all Deſire of Sleep 
ing, by his diverting Diſcourſe: Hold 


your Tongue, Friend, ſaid I, or ſince you 
hinder us from compoſing our ſelves 40 


Reſt,” tell us ſome Tale worthy of our At⸗ 


tention, With all my Heart, Sir, anſwer- 


ed he; would you have me tell you the 


Story of King Pe/agio ? I would rather hear 
your own, reply'd I, but that is a Pleaſure 


you never thought proper to give me ſince 
we have lived together, nor never will, as 


ver 


— 
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ver related to you the Hiſtory of my Life; 
it is becauſe you never expreſſed the leaſt 
Deſire of hearing it; wherefore, it is not 
my Fault, if you are hitherto a Stranger to 
my Adventures; and if you have ever ſo 
little a Curioſity to hear them, I am ready 
to ſatisfy it whenever you pleaſe. Antonia, 
Beatrix, and I, took him at his Word, 
and we diſpoſed our ſelves to hear his Story, 
which could not fail of having a good 
Effect upon us, either by ' diverting us, or 
by inclining us to Sleep. 

" mould have been Son, ſaid Scipio, to 
a Grandee of the firſt Rank, or, at leaſt, 
to ſome Knight of the Order of St. Jago, or 
of Alcantara, if that had depended upon 
me: But as we don't chooſe our own: Fa- 
thers, you ſhall know that mine, — 
Name was Torribio Scipio, was an honeſt 
Archer belonging to the holy Brotherhood 
of St. Hermandad. As be went to and fro 
5 the Highways, where his Profeffion 
| 125 him al moſt always to be, he met, 
by Chance, between Cneupa and Toledo, a 
young Gipfy, whom he thought very 
PeShe was alone, and on Foot, and car. 


ried with her all her Fortune in à kind 


of Knapſack, that hung at her Back. 
Where are you going with that Burthen, 
my Dear, ſaid he, ſoftening his = 
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which was naturally very harſh? I am 
going to Toledo, Signior Cavalier, anſwe- 
red ſhe, where I hope to get my Liv- 
ing at one Thing or other, in an honeſt 
Way. Your Deſign is very commendable re- 
ply'd he; and I don't doubt but you have 
more than one String to your Bow. Yes, 
thank Heaven, refumed ſhe, I have ſeve- 
ral Talents; I know how to make Poma- 
tums and Eſſences that are admirable for 
the Ladies; I can tell Fortunes, and can 
make the Steve turn upon the Shears, 10 
find Things loft ; befides, T can ſhew Peo- 
ple any Thing they have a Mind to fee in 
a Looking Glaſs, or a Glaſs of Water. 
Torriò io, judging that fuch a Girl would be 
a very advantageous Match for ſuch a Man 
as him, who found it very hard to live by his 
Employment, although he knew admira- 
bly well how to make the moſt of it, pro- 
poſed ing her, and ſhe accepted of 
his Propoſal z upon which they went as faſt 
as they could to To/edo, where they were 
join'd in Matrimony : And in me you fee 
the worthy Fruits of this noble Union. 
They ſettled in one of the Suburbs, where 
my Mother began to vend her Pomatums 
and Eſſences; but not finding this Trade 
gainful enough, ſhe ſet up for telling For- 


tunes. 
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Then it was that Crowns and Piſtoles W .; 
were ſeen to tumble in upon her: A thou- 
ſand Bubbles of both Sexes ſoon cry*d up. 
the Reputation of Coſcolina, that was the 
Name of the Giply my Mother. Every 
Day. one or other came to beg her to uſe 
her Skill for them: Sometimes it was a 
poor Nephew wanted to know when his 
Uncle, to whom he was ſole Heir, would 
ſet out for the other World: And ſome- 
times 'was a Girl wanted to know, whe- 
ther a Cavalier, who had given her ſome 
ſubſtantial Proofs of his Love, . and had 
promiſed her Marriage, would be as good 
as his Word. 5 ö 
Vou muſt obſerve, by the way, if you 
pleaſe, that my Mother's Predictions were 
always favourable to the Perſons who con- 
fulted her: If they happen'd right, ſo much 
he better; and if they came to reproach 
her with it, that the very contrary of 
+ What ſhe foretold had come to paſs, ſhe 
would anſwer coldly, that they muſt blame 
the Devil ; who, notwithſtanding the Force 

of the Conjurations ſhe had made Uſe of 

to oblige him to tell what would happen, 
had ſometimes the Malice to deceive her. 
When, for the Honour of her Profel- 
fion, my Mother thought proper to make 
the Devil appear in her Operations, Torri- 
bio Scipio always acted that Part, _— 

1 f 
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did it to perfection; the natural Harſhneſs of 
his Voice, join'd to the Uglineſs of his 
Face, giving him an Air ſuitable to what 
he rep eſented. If People were but endued 
with never ſo little Credulity, the hideous 
Figure my Father made, was ſure to fright- 
en them. But one Day, unfortunately. 
there came a Brute of a Captain, who would - 
n:eds ſee the Devil, and the Moment he 

| made his Appearance, ran his Sword thro” 
his Body. The Inquifition being inform'd 
of the Devil's Death, ſent their Offi- 

| cers to Coſcolina, on whom they ſeized, as 

well as on all her Effects; and I, who was 
then but ſeven Years old, was put into the 

; Hoſpital of * Los Ninos. There were in 

chat Houſe ſome charitable Eccleſiaſticks, 
who, being well paid for taking Care of the 
poor Orphans, were at the Pains to teach 
them to read and write. They fancied they 

obſerved ſomething in me that promiſed a 
great deal, for which Reaſon they pitched 

upon me to go on their Erands. They 
lent me into the City with their Letters, 

I went perpetually to one Place or other 
for them, and it was I that made the pro- 
per Reſponſes when they ſaid Mafs. In 
Gratitude to me for theſe little Services, 
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they undertook to teach me Latin; but 
they went about it too roughly, and treat- 
ed me with ſo much Severity, notwithſtan- 
ding my being ſo ſerviceable to them, that 
not being able to undergo it, I ran away 
one fine Day, when I was ſent on an Er- 
rand; and, far from returning to the Hoſ- 
pita], went quite out of Toledo, by the Sub- 
urbs that lead to Scville. ; 2/7" 2a 
Altho' I was then hardly nine years old, 
I was already ſenſible of the Pleaſure of be- 
ing free, and Maſter of my own Actions. It 
is true, I was both without Money. and 
Bread; but no matter for that, I had no Leſ- 
ſons to ſtudy, nor no Themes to compole. 
After having walked for two Hours, my 
little Legs began to refuſe me any farther 
Service; I had never before taken ſuch long 
Journies; wherefore, I was forced to ſtop to 
reſt my ſelf. I fat down at the Foot of a Tree, 
that bordered upon the Highway; and 
there, to amuſe my ſelf, took out my Ac- 
cidence, which happen'd to be in my Poc- 
ket, and ran it over in Play; but after- 
wards, remembring the many Strokes with 
the Ferula, and Whippings it had made me 
ſuffer, I tore out all the Leaves, and cry*d out 
in a great Paſſion: Ah! thou Dogof a Book, 
thou fhalt make me ſhed no more Tears, 
Whilft I was thus ſatisfying my Revenge, 
in ſtrewing the Ground about me with De- 
clenſions, 
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clenſions, Conjugations, Moods, and Ten- 
ſes, Sc. there paſſed that Way a Hermit 
with a long white Beard, a large Pair of 
Spectacles on his Noſe, and a very Vene- 
rable Air. 

He drew near me; and if he obſerved 
me very attentively, I examin'd him alſo 
from Head to Foot. My little Man, ſaid 
he to me with a Smile, methinks we have 
both been ey ing each other very tenderly, 
and ſhould not do amiſs. to live together 
in my. Hermitage, which 1s not above two 
hundred Paces from hence. I am your 
humble Servant, anſwered I pretty rough- 
ly, I have no manner of Mind to turn 
Hermit. At this reply the good old Man 
burſt ino a Fit of Laughter, and, em- 
bracing me, ſaid: My Habit, Son, ought 
not to make you afraid; - tho? it is not a- 
greeable, it is profitable: It makes me 
Lord of a charming Retreat, and of the 
neighbouring Villages, whoſe | Inhabitants 
love me, or rather idolize me. Come a- 
long with me, purſued he, I will put you 
on a Habit like mine. If you like it, you 
ſhall ſhare with me in the Pleaſures of the 
Life I lead; and if you can't away with it, 
I will not only give you free Liberty to 
be gone, but you may depend upon it, 
that at your Parting I will mak au to do you 
ome Good, | ax” 


| T 
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I T ſuffer d my ſelf, at laſt, to be perſuaded 
by him, and follow'd the old Hermit, who 
ask'd me ſeveral Queſtions, which I anſwer: 
ed with a /Sincerity I have not always uſed 
ſince. On our Arrival at the Hermitage, 
he gave me ſome Fruit, which I devoured 
greedily, having eaten nothing all Day, 
but a Mouthful of dry Bread, on which 
had breakfaſted at the' Hoſpital. The An- 
choret ſeeing me ply my Jaws ſo well, ſaid, 
Courage, my Boy, don't ſpare my Fruit, 
thank Heaven I have a ſufficient Quantity 
thereof; I did not bring you here, to let 
you die with Hunger. This was very true; 
for, about an Hour after our Arrival, he 
kindled a Fire, ſpitted a Leg of Mutton; 
2nd, whilſt I turn'd the Spit, ſet out a little 
Table, on which he laid a Napkin, that 
was pretty dirty, and two Plates (pne for 
him and the other for me) with Nies 
Forks, &c. | LENS 
When the Meat was ready, he drew it 
off the Spit, and cut off ſome Pieces for 
our Supper, which was not a Horſe's Meal, 
fince we drank ſome excellent Wine, of 
which he had alſo good Store. Well, my 
Chicken, ſaid he, when we had riſen from 
Table, are you contented with my Com- 
-mons? Thus you ſhall be' treated every 
Day, if you will ſtay with me. As for the 
Teſt, you ſhall only do what you plan 
; 18 


this Hermitage: All I ſhall require of you 
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is, that you accompany me every Time 1 
go a Queſting in the neighbouring Villa- 
ges; you will ſerve to lead a little Aſs with 
two Panniers, which the charitable Country- 


Folks uſually fill with Eggs, Bread, Meat, 


and Fiſh ; this is all I deſire of you. I will 
do any thing you pleaſe, ſaid I, provided 
you wont oblige me to learn Latin, Fryar 
Chryſoſtom (that was the Hermit's Name) 
could not help laughing at my Sincerity, 
and aſſured me anew, that he did not deſign 
to force my Inclinations. Tg 
We went a Queſting the very next Day 
with the little Aſs, which I led by the Hal- 
ter, and we made a plentiful Harveſt ; every 
Countryman taking Pleaſure in putting 
ſomething into our Panniers. One threw. 
in a whole Loaf, another a great Piece 
of Bacon; a third a Gooſe ſtuff'd, and 
a fourth a Par. ridge. M hat ſhall I ſay? 
We carried home more Proviſions than 
was ſufficient for a Week, which plains, 
ly ſhew'd the Eſteem and Love theſe 
Country-Folks had for the Fryar. *Tis 
true, he was very ſerviceable to them; he 
gave them Advice when ever they came. 


to ask it; he made Peace in the Fami- 


lies that were at Variance, and married the 

young Maidens. Beſides, this, he had Re- 

medies for a tt ouſand different Diſtempers, 
| _— 
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and had particular Prayers, of wonderful 
Virtue, which he taught ſach Women as 
were deſirous of having Children. | 
Tou find, by what I have already told you, 
that I was well fed in my Hermitage; and 
my Bed was not much worſe than my Fare: 
Stretch'd out at my Eaſe 'upon good clean 
Straw; with a ſoft Cuſhion under my Head; 
tho? the Covering was but a coarſe woollen 
Stuff, and a good warm Quilt of the ſame 
Stuff to cover me, I ſlept ſoundly every 
Night, without ever once waking: And 
Fryar Chryſoſtom, who had promis d me a 
Hermi's Dreſs, made me one accordingly 
out of one of his old Habits, and gave me 
the Name of little Fryar Scipio. Being thus 
equipt, as ſoon as I appeared in the Villa- 
ges, in this Garb, every one thought me 
{0 genteel, that the little Aſs was yet hea- 
vier laden than before; all ſtriving who, 
ſhould give moſt to the little Fryar, fo 
much Pleaſure they took in ſeeing me in 
that Dreſs. 

The idle and lazy Life I led with this 
Hermit, could not fail of being agreeable 
to a Boy of my Age; accordingly "1 took 
ſo much Pleaſure in it, that I could always 
have followed it, if the Fates had not al- 
lotted me a quite different Fortune: But 

my Deſtiny ſoon tore me from this luxu- 
rious lazy Life, and made me leave Fryar 

Cb. 
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Cbryſaſtom, after the Manner I am going to 
relate. : e 01 
I often ſaw this old Hermit work at the 
Cuſhion which ſerved him for a Pillow z | 
he did nothing but unrip it, and ſow it up 
again; and I obſerved one Day that he put 
ſome Silver in it. This Obſervation: was + 
followed by a ſtrong Curioſity - to ſee 
what Treaſure was therein; which Curioſi- 
ty I reſolved to ſatisfy the firſt Time he 
went to Toledo, whither he uſed conſtantlyßx 
to go once a Week. I waited for that Day 
with great Impatience, tho* without any 
other Deſign,” at that Time, than to ſatiſ- 
fy my Curioſity. At laſt the good Man 
ſet out, and I unript his Pillow, when I , 
found therein to the Value of fifty Crowns, 
in all Sorts of Pieces, concealed amongſt 
the Wool with which it was fill'd. +: 
This Treaſure, in all Probability, was 
the Fruits of the Gratitude of thoſe  Couns 
trymen, whom the Hermit had cured by 
his Remedies, and of thoſe Women Who 
had found the good Effects of his Prayers, 
in making them fruitful. However that 
be, I-no ſooner ſaw. that it was Money, 
which I might ſecurely convert to my.own 
Uſe, than I began to diſcover. my felf of 
the true Gipſy Breed. I had a ſtrong De- 
fire to ſteal it; which could only be aſcrib- 
ed to the Force of the Blood that ran in 
F 2 my 
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my Veins, I gave Way, without Reſi- 
ſtance to the Temptation; where fore, put- 
ting up the Money in a Bag where we 
uſed to put our Combs and Night-Caps, 
pulling off my Hermit's Habit, and dreſs- 
ſing me again in my Orphan's Cloaths, 1 
made the beſt of my Way from the Her- 
mitage, imagining I had got the Treaſures 
of both the Indies in my Bag. 

You have juſt heard my firſt Trial of 
Skill, continued Scipio, and I doubt not 
but you expect to find it followed by a Se- 
ries of Exploits of the ſame Nature. I 
ſhall not baulk your Expectation; I have 
ſeveral more Pranks of the fame Nature 
to relate to you, before I come to my lau- 
dable Actions; but I ſhall come to them 
at laſt, and you will find by my Relation, 
that a Rogue may very poſſibly become 
an honeſt Man. | 

As much a Child as I was, I was not Fool 
enough to take the Road to Toledo; that 
would have been running the Hazard of 
meeting Fryar Chry/oſtom, who would have 
made me reſtore his Hoard, very much to 
my Diffatisfaftion. I took another Road 
then, which led to a Village calPd Galves; 
there I ſtopt at an Inn, the Landlady 
whereof was a Widow about forty Years 
of Age, who was endued with all the 
X75 T5022 to mak the Car or 
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Buſineſs. This honeſt Woman (as will be 
ſeen in the Sequel) had no ſooner ſet Eyes 
on me, than judging, by my Cloaths, that 
I was a Run- away from the Orphans Ho- 
ſpital, ſhe aſk'd me, who I was, and whi- 
ther I was going? I anſwered her, That, 
having loſt both my Father and Mother, 


I was going in Search of a Place. Can, | 


you read, Child, faid ſhe? I aſſured her, I 
could not only read, but that I could 


write a very good Hand: In Effect, I 1 


could make my Letters, and even join 
them together after a Faſhion, ſo that it 
looked like Writing; and that was enough 
for tlie Buſineſs of a Country Tavern. I will 
take you then into my Service, anſwered 
the Landlady, you will be of great Uſe 
to me, and ſhall keep a Regiſter of all my 
Debts, both active and paſſive. I ſhall 
— you no Wages, continued — - — 
cauſe this Inn is frequented by a t 
of Company, who Jon fon the Ser- 
vants: You may depend upon good Vails. 
I accepted of her Offer, reſerving to my 
ſelf, as you may well believe, the Privilege 
otchanging my Quarters, as ſoon as ever the 
Air of Galves ſhould be found not agree- 
able to my Conſtitution. ' As ſoon as I 
law my ſelf fixed in this Place, I was im- 
mediately perplexed with a great Uneaſi- 
nels upon my Spirits. I was not willing it 
3 ſhould 
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ſhould be known I had Money; and I was at 

a great Loſs to know where to conceal it, fo 
as it ſhould be ſafe from any ſtrange Hands. 
I was not yet well enough acquainted with 
the Houſe, to. truſt it in thoſe Places that 
ſeem'd to me the propereſt to hide it. 
What Troubles do Riches cauſe! I reſolv'q, 


at laſt, however, to put my Bag in a Cor- 
ner of our Hay-loft, amongſt ſome Straw ; 
and, thinking it ſecurer there than any 
where elſe, I made my. ſelf as eaſy upon 
that Head, as was poſſible. | 

My Miſtreſs had, in all, three Ser- 
vants; a Juſty Lad to look after the 
Stables; a young Galician Wench; and 
my ſelf, Each of us made as much, as 
we could, of the Travellers that ſtopt 
at our Inn; I always got ſome ſmall Mo- 
ney from them, when I carry'd in the 
Reckoning; they uſed alſo to give fome- 
thing to the Hoſtler, for taking Care of 


their Beaſts: But for the young Galician, 


who, was the Idol of the Muleteers who 
paſs'd that Way, ſhe got more Crowns 


that we did Maravedis, No ſooner did 1 


receive a Penny, but 1 carry'd it ditecth 


to the Hay-Loft, to add to my Treaſure; 


and the more I ſaw my Riches encreaſe, the 


more I found my little Heart ſer upon 
them: Sometimes I uſed even to kiſs m 
Money, and contemplated it with ſuc 


Rap- 
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Raptures, as none but Miſers can compre- 


hend: In ſhort, the Love I had for my 


Treaſure, uſed to make me viſit it, above 
forty Times a- day. 

In ſo doing, I frequently met my Mit. 
treſs upon the Stairs; who being naturally 
very miſtruſtful, was curious to know what 
could draw me every Moment to the Hay- 
Loft. Accordingly ſhe went thither, and 
began to ferret about every where, ima- 
gining I might perhaps conceal there 
ſome Things that I purloined from her. 
In making; this general Search, ſhe did not 
forget to remove the Straw that covered 
my Bag, which, at laſt, ſhe found, She 
immediately unty'd it, and ſeeing therein 
ſeveral Crowns and Piſtoles, ſhe believed, 
or rather, pretended to believe, that I had 
ſtolen that Money from her. She ſeized it 
then without any Scruples; after which, 


calling me little Raſcal, and little Knave, 


ſhe ordered the Hoſtler, who was entirely 
devoted to her Will, to give me fiſty good 
Laſhes with a Horſe- Whip; and aſter ha- 


ving curry'd my Hide by ſoundly, turnſd 


me out of Doors, ſaying; She would not 
ſuffer any Rogues in her Houſe, Twas in 


vain I proteſted, that I had not robb'd my 


Miſtreſs ; ſhe affirmed the contrary, and 


every one believed; her ſooner than me: 


Thus did Fryar Chryfoſtom's Treaſure paſs 
F 4 | from 
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from the Hand of a thieving Knave, into 
thoſe of a pilfering Slut. 
J lamented the Loſs of my Money, as 
one laments the Loſs of an only Son; and 
tho my Tears did not avail to recover me 
what I had been wrong'd of by that Cheat 
my Miſtreſs, they, at leaft, excited the Com- 
paſſion of ſome Perſons who ſaw me crying. 
Among theſe was the Curate of. Galves, 
who happen'd by Chance to paſs that Way, 
and ſeeming moved with my ſorrowful 
Condition, took me home with him to the 
Parſonage Houſe. There, to gain my 
good Opinion, or rather to pump me, he 
began to commiſerate my hard Fortune: 


How much this poor Child is to be pity'd, 


ſaid he! Is it at all to be wonder'd at, if 
being left to himſelf, at ſuch a tender Age, 
he has been guilty of an ill Action? Even 
. when Men grown have much ado to abftain 
from the ſame, during the whole Courſe of 
our Lives. Then addreſſing himſelf to me: 
From what Part of Spain do you come, 
Child, purſued he ? And what are your Pa- 
rents? You look like a Boy of a credita- 
ble Family, ſpeak out with a good Courage, 
and depend upon it I will not forſake 
vou. | 
, The Curate, by this artful and charita- 


ble Diſcourſe, induced me inſenſibly to 


diſcover to him all my Affairs, * 
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did with Abundance of Ingenuity; I con- 
cealed nothing from him. Having heard 
all very attentively: Tho? it is not at all 
decent, my Boy, ſaid he, for Hermits'to 
hoard up Money, that does not take away 
from your Fault: In robbing Fryar Cry/e- 


ſom, you have nevertheleſs fined againſt | 


that Article of the Decalogue, which ſays, 
Thou ſhalt not ſteal ; but I will take upon 
my ſelf to oblige the Inn-Keeper to reſtore 
the Money, and to have it remitted to the 
Fryar in his Hermitage; you may, from 
this Moment, ſet your Conſcience at Reſt 
upon that Score. (That, P11 ſwear to you, 
was what never gave me the leaſt Uneaſi- 
neſs.) But the Curate, who had a Deſign 


in his Head, did not ſtop there: I am un- 


der ſome Concern for you, Child, purſued 
he, and will provide you a good Place I 
will ſend you. to-morrow Morning, by a 
Muleteer, to my Nephew, who is Canon 
of the Cathedral at Toledo, and will not re- 
tuſe, at my Requeſt, to receive you into 
the Number of his Foot-Boys. They all 
live like ſo many Prieſts that have a fat 
Benefice ; you will do perfectly well there, 
I can aſſure your | | 

This Aſſurance was ſo comfortable to me, 
that I no longer remember'd either my loſt: 
Treaſure, or my Horſe-whipping ; all my 
Thoughts ran — eafure of iv- 


- © ZU—mOQ— m m ³ AAA £2 6A: "TO 


* 


106 The HISTORY Book X. 


ing like a fat Prieſt. Next Morning whilſt 
I was at Breakfaſt, a Muleteer arriv'd at the 
Parſonage, by the Curate's Orders, with 
two Mules ſaddled and bridled. They 


help'd me upon one of them, the Muleteer 
leapt upon the other, and we ſet out on 


the Road to Toledo. My Fellow-Travel- 
ler was a Man of jovial Temper, who de- 
ſired no better than to divert himſelf at his 
Neighbour's Expence : My little Gentle- 
man, ſaid he, you have an excellent Friend, 
in the Curate of Galves, He could not 
give you a better Proof of his Affection, 
than in placing you with his Nephew, 
the Canon, whom I have the Honour to 
know, and who is, beyond Diſpute, the 
Jewel of his Chapter: He is not one of 
thoſe devout Gentry, whoſe pale meagre 
Countenances preach up Mortification z he 
has a good jolly Face, a freſh: Complexion, 
and a jovial Look; in ſhort, he is a Man 
who does not refuſe any Pleaſure that of- 
fers, and who, above all Things, loves 


good Cheer. You will live in his Houſe 


like a Sow in Beans. | 
The Hang. Dog of a Muleteer, perceir- 
ing that I liſten'd to him with Abundance 
of Satisfaction, went on in extolling the 
Happineſs I ſhould enjoy when in the Ca- 
non's Service, and never ceas'd talking of 
it till we arrived at the Village, named 
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Obiſa, where we ſtopt to give our - Mutes a 
little Reft. As Luck would have it, the 
Muleteer, in going up and down the Inn, 
by Chance let a Paper fall out of his Poc- 
ket, which, I had the Addreſs to pick up, 
without his taking Notice of it, and found 
the Means to read, whilſt he was buſy in 
the Stable. It was a Letter to. the Priefts 
of the Orphans Hoſpital : The Contents 
were as follows. 


GENTLEMEN, | 
Thought Charity obliged me to put exit 
| into your Hands a young Rogue, who has 
run away from your Hoſpital ; he ſeems to 
me not to want Wit, and to deſerve your ba- 
ving the Goodneſs to keep him ſafe. I doubt 
not but, by frequent Correction, you wil, 
make him at laſt a hopeful Lad. Heavens 
preſerve your Reverences, and proſper Jour. 
pious and charitable Endeavours. 


# 1 


Your ſincere Well-wiſber, 1 


Tur CoRATE of GALVES, 


When I had done reading this Letter, 
hich inform'd me of the Curate's good In- 
F tentions, 


— 2 * 


W438 -- ot 
- _ .-.= == 


* 
! 
1 
N 
. 
| 
v1 
- . . 
© 
b 
[ 
4 
4 


— 


108 The HISTORY Book X. 


tentions, I was not a Minute at a loſs what 
Courſe: to take: Getting out of the Inn, 


and running to the Banks of the Tagus, a- 
bove a. League from thence, was but the 
Work of one Moment. Fear lent me 
Wings to fly the Prieſts of the Orphans 
Hoſpital, to which I was abſolutely refolved 
never to return, ſo much was I diſguſted 
with their Way of teaching Latin. 

I made no Stop till I got to Toledo; and 
being arrived there, enter'd the City with 
as much Chearfulneſs, as if I had known 
where to go directly ro fill my Belly : *Tis 


true, it is a bleſſed Place; and one, where 


a Man of Wit, who is forced to live at an- 
other's Expence, nerd not fear dying with 
Hunger. I had hardly got to the great 
Square, when a Gentleman well dreſs'd, 
whom I paſsd cloſe by, pull'd me by the 
Arm, and ſaid, Little Boy, will youſerve me, 
I ſhould. be very glad to have ſuch a Foot- 


Boy as you: And | to have ſuch a Maſter, 


as you, anſwered I: If it be ſo, reply'd he 
you ſhall be mine from this Moment, and 


need only follow me directly, which I did, 


without making any Reply. 

This Gentleman, who might be about 
thirty Years. old, and whoſe Name was 
Don Abel, lodged in a very handſome A- 
2 which he hired ready furniſhed. 
He was a Gameſter by Profeſſion, and this 
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was the Way we lived together. In the 
Morning I cut him very ſmall, as much Te- 
bacco, as would fill five or fix Pipes: I then 
clean'd his Cloaths, and fetch'd him a Barber 
to ſhave him, and turn up his Muftachio's ; 
after which he went out, ran from one 
Tennis Court to another, and never re- 
turn'd home till between eleven and twelve 
at Night. But every Morning, before he 
went abroad, he took out of his Pocket 
three Reals, which he gave me to bear my 
Expences each Day, leaving me at Liberty 
to do what I pleaſed till Ten o'Clock ; for, 
provided I was at our Lodgings when he 
came Home, he was very well ſatisfied 
with me. I ſhould have obſerv'd before, 
that he had a handſome Livery made for 
me, with which I look*d very much like a 
little Factor to the Ladies of Pleaſure : I 
was highly delighted with my Condition, 
and certainly could never have found one- 
more agreeable to my Humour. | 
I had already led this happy Life almoſt 
a Month, when my Maſter aſked me, if I 
was contented with his Service; and upon 
my anſwering, that I was as well pleaſed as 
poſſible : Well then, ſaid he, we will ſet 
out to-morrow for Seville, whither my Af- 
fairs call me: You will not be diffatisfy*d 
with ſeeing this Capital of Andaluſia. He who 
bas not ſeen Seville, ſays the Proverb, = 
RT 6 0 EE © 
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ſeen nothing. I told him I was ready to fol- 
low him any where; accordingly, that ve- 
ry Day, the Seville Carrier came to our 
Lodgings, and took away a large Trunk 
which held all my Maſter's Cloaths, and 
the next Morning .we fſct- out for Anda- 
luſia. | b F 

My Maſter, Don Abel, was ſo fortunate 
at Play, that he never loſt but when he 
pleaſed himſelf ; this obliged him often to 
ſhift his Quarters, to —_ the Reſentment 
of thoſe he had bubbled; and this was the 
Cauſe of this our Journey to Seville, Be- 
ing arrived at that City, we again took 
ready furniſh'd Lodgings, in a Houſe not 
far from the Gate that leads to Cordova, 
and began to live in the ſame Manner as at 
Toledo, But my Maſter found a vaſt Diffe- 
rence between theſe two Cities; he met 
with Gameſters at Seville, who play'd full 
as well at Tennis, as himſelf, and with as 
good Fortune; infomuch, that he came 
home ſometimes very melancholy. 

One Morning, in particular, when he 
was ſtill in an ill Humour, on account of 
his having Joſt an hundred Piſtoles the 
Day before, he ask'd me; Why I had not 
carry'd his foul Linnen to a Woman who 
uſed to waſh and perfume it? 1] anſwered 
him, that it never came into my Memory: 
upon which he flew into a Paſſion, 

| gave 
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gave me half a Dozen Slaps on the Face, 
}a;id on ſo home, that he made me fee 
more Lights chan ever were in the Tem- 
ple of Solomon: Take that, you little Raſ- 
cal, ſaid he, to teach you to be more mind- 
ful of your Buſineſs for the future. Muſt 
I be always after you to tell you what you 
have to do? Why are you not as ready at 
your Buſineſs as at your Victuals? Can't 
you, ſince you are no Fool, prevent my 
Orders, and do, what is neceſſary to be 
done, without bidding? At theſe Words, 
he went out of his Apartment, where he 
left me very much mortify'd, at having re- 
ceiv'd ſo many Slaps on the Face for ſo 

imall a Fault. | 
I don't know what Adventure beſel him, 
not long after, in a Tennis- Court; but one 
Night he came home in a very great Heat: 
Scipio, ſaid he, I am reſolved to take a 
Trip to Haß, and fhall embark after to- 
morrow, on Board a Veſſel that is return- 
ing to Genoa ; I have my Reaſons for go- 
mg this Voyage. I believe you will be 
willing to bear me Company, and take 
Advantage of ſuch a fine Opportunity, to 
ſee the moſt delicious Country in the 
World. I made Anſwer, That the Offer 
was very agreeable to me; but at the ſame 
Time determin'd within my ſelf to play 
leaſt in Sight, at the very Moment we 
| Were 
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were to go on Board. I thought I ſhould 
thereby be reveng'd on him, and fancy'd 
my Deſign very ingenious. I was fo high- 
ly delighted with it, that I could not for- 


bear communicating it to a Bully, by Pro- 


feſſion, whom I happen'd to meet in the 
Street; for I had got acquainted with ſome 
loofe Companions ſince my coming to Se- 
ville, and-chiefly with the Bully before men- 
tioned. I told him then firſt, in what man- 
ner, and why I had been beaten ; after 
which, I inform'd him of my Deſign to 
leave Don Abel in the Lurch, when he was 
upon the' Point of embarking, and then 
aſked him what he thought of my Reſolu- 


tion. 


The Bravo bent his Brows as he heard 
me, and turned up his Muſt achio's, then 
blaming my Maſter with great Gravity; 
little Gentleman, ſaid he, you are a Lad diſ- 
honoured for ever, if you are ſatisfied with 
the trifling Revenge you at preſent reſolve 
on: It is not enough to let Don Abel ſet out 
for Italy by himſelf, that would not be Pu- 
niſhment enough; you muſt proportion 
your Revenge to the Greatneſs of the Of. 


fence. Let us rob him of his Cloaths and 
Money, which we will ſhare afterwards, like 
Brothers, when he is gone. Although 1 
had a natural Inclination to Stealing, I was 
ſtarted at the Propoſal of a Robbery of this 

a Impor- 
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Importance. Nevertheleſs, the arch Thief, 
who propoſed it to me, did not leave me 
till he had perſuaded me to it; and pray 
obſerve what was the Succeſs of our hope- 
ful Enterprize. | 

The Bully, who was a large robuſt Man, 
came to me the next Evening, juſt at the 
Cloſe of Day, to our Lodgings; I ſhew'd.him 
the Trunk in which my Maſter had alrea- 
dy pack'd up his Cloaths, and aſked him it 
he alone could carry a Trunk of fuch a 
great Weight. So great a Weight, ſaid 
he! know, that when it is to carry off any 
Thing of another Man's, I would run away 
even with Noah's Ark. Accordingly, ha- 
ving thus faid, he went to the Trunk, took 
it without Difficulty upon his Shoulders, 


and went down Stairs very nimbly. I fol- A 


low'd him that Inſtant; and we were juſt 
going out at the Street Door; when Den 
Abel, whom his propitious Stars brought 
thither ſo fortunately for him, appeared be- 

fore us on a ſudden. | 
Where are you going with that Trunk, 
ſaid he to me? I was ſo confounded,” that 
I ſtood quite ſpeechleſs; and the Bravo, 
finding we had miſgd our Aim, threw 
down the Trunk upon the Ground, and 
betook himſelf to his Heels, to avoid com- 
ing to an Explanation, Whither were 
you going then with that Trunk, ſaid my 
| Maſter 
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Maſter to me a ſecond Time? Sir, anſwe. 
red I, more dead than alive, I was goi 


to have it carry'd on board the Veſſel, in 


which you are to embark to-morrow for 
Ttaly. Ay, Sir, reply'd he ! do you know 
then which is the Veſſel I am to go in? No, 
Sir, rejoyned I; but whoever has a Tongue 


may go to Rome. I ſhould have enquired 


at the Harbour, and ſomebody or other 


would have told me. 


At this Anſwer, which created an him 
great Suſpicion of me, he gave me a fu- 
rious Look; and I thought he was going to 
threſh me again. Who bid you, faid he, 
have my Trunk carry'd out of this Houſe! 


Tour ſelf, Sir, anſwered I; is it poſſible that 
you can have forgot how you reproach'd 


me tother Day? Did not you tell! me, 


when you cuff'd me, that you would haye 
me prevent your. Orders, and do of my 
on Accord whatever was to be done fa 
your Service. Accordingly it was, in Com- 


pliance with this Injunction, that I was g0- 


ing to have your Trunk carry'd to the 
Veſſel. On my faying this, the Gameſtet 
taking notice, that I had more Roguer 


in me than he had imagined, diſmiſs'd me 
his Service that Inſtant, and added, wii 


a grave Air: Go Mr. Scipio, Heaven be 


your Guide, I don't love to play with ſuch 
Perſons as have ſometimes a Card too fen, 


| 
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and ſometimes one too many, Get you 
out of my Sight purſued he, in another 
Tone, for fear I ſhould make you dance 
without a Fiddle, | | 

I ſpared him the Labour of bidding me 
begone twice; I got away from him in an 
Inſtant, being ready to die for fear he 
ſhould make me pull off my Cloaths which 
by great good Fortune he left me. As I 
went along the Streets, ſtudying where to 
get a Lodging, with only two Reals, which 
was all my Treaſure, I arrived at the Gate 
of the Archbiſhop's Palace; and as Sup- 
per was then getting ready for his Grace, 
there came ſuch an agreeable Smell out of 
the Kitchin, that a good Noſe might have 
ſce ted it at a League's diſtance. Adsfiſh! 
ſaid I to my ſelf, I could very willingly 


make a Shift with one of theſe: Ragouts, 


that take me by the Noſe; I would be 
ſatisfied with only dipping in my four 
Fingers and my Thumb. But let me con- 
ſider! Is it impoſſible to contrive ſome 
way, to taſte this delicious Victuals, of 
which I can now ſmell only the Steam? 
Why not? It does not ſeem to me im- 
practicable. Upon this I put my Wats up- 
on the Rack, and after ſtudying for ſome 
Time, a Stratagem came into my Head, 
which I immediately put in Execution, and 


which proved ſucceſsful, I ran into the 


Court. 
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Court-Yard of the Archiepiſcopal Palace, 
and directing my Steps towards the Kitch. 


ens, cried; out as loud as ever I could, Help, 
Help, for the Lord's Sake | as if ſomebody 


[7 had purſued me to kill me. 


On my repeated Cries, Maſter Diego, the 
Archbiſhop's Head Cook, ran out with 
three or four Scullions, to know the Rex 
lon of ſuch an Outcry, and ſeeing no bo. 
dy but me, aſk'd why I call'd out in that 
manner for Help. Ah! Sir, anſwer'd ] 
with the Signs of one heartily frightned, 
I conjure you, by St. Polycarp, to ſave me 
from the Fury of a Bully that wants to kill 
me. Where 1s this Bully, ſaid Drego, you 
are alone, I don't ſee ſo much as a Cat at 
your Heels. Go, Child, go Home, and 
don't fear any thing; *twas certainly ſome- 
body that had a Mind to divert himſelf, 
by putting you in a Fright; and he did 
very well not to follow you hither, for we 
. ſhould at leaſt have cut off both his Ears, 
No, no, anſwer'd I, it was not one that 
run after me in Jeſt ; it was a great Rogue 
who wanted to ſtrip me, and J am ſure he 
is ſtill waiting for me in the Street. He 
ſhall wait for you then a good while, faid 
the Cook, for you ſhall ſtay here till to- 
_— you ſhall both ſup here, and ſie 
nere. — - 
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was tranſported with Joy, on hearing 


theſe laſt Words; and *rwas a delightful 
Sight to me, when being conducted into 
the Kitchens by Maſter Diego, I ſaw the 


Preparations for his Grace's Supper. I rec- 
kon' ! up fifteen Perſons that were em- 
ploy'd about it, but could not number all 
the Diſhes that I ſaw before me, ſo well had 
Providence taken Care to provide for the 
Archbiſhop's Family. Then it was, that 
having the full Scent of the Ragouts, which 
had before only ſmelt at a Diſtance, I 
began to underſti;nd high Living. I had 
the Honour then to ſup and lie that 
Night with the Scullions; into whoſe Fa- 
vour I infinuated my ſelf ſo far, that next 
Day, when I went to thank Maſter Diego, 
for having ſo generouſly afforded me Re- 
fuge, he ſaid to me; our Scullions have 
all told me they ſhould be overjoy'd to 
have you for their Companion, they are 
ſo bighly delighted with your good Hu- 
mour; on the other Hand, ſhould you be 
willing to be their Comrade; I anſwered, 
that if I were once ſo happy, I ſhould think 
my ſelf at the height of my Wiſhes. Since 
it is ſo, Friend, reſum'd he, look upon 
your ſelf from this Moment as one of the 
Officers of the Archbiſhop's Family. Ha- 
ving thus faid, he took me with him, and 
preſented me to the Major- Domo, who, by 


my 


wn 
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my ſprightly look, judged me worthy of 


being received into the Number of the 


Lick-Diſhes. 
No ſooner was I in Poſſeſſion of this fo 
honourable Employment, but Maſter Die- 


go, according to the laudable Cuſtom of 


Cooks of great Houſes, who always ſend 
plenty of Proviſion ſecretly to their Favou- 
rites, . choſe me out, to carry to a Gentle- 
woman in the Neighbourhood, ſometimes 
Loins of Veal, ſometimes Wild Fowls, and 
ſometimes Tame. This good Lady was a 
Widow -about thirty. Years of Age, very 
handſome, and very ſprightly; and one 
who look'd very much, as if ſhe was not 
ſtrictly faithful to her kind Provider, Ma- 
ſter Diego, however, was not contented 
with ſupplying her with Meat, Bread, Su- 
gar, and Oyl ; he likewiſe ſent her in good 
Store of Wine, and all this at the Expence 
of his Grace the Archbiſhop. 2 
I compleatly ſhook of Dulneſs in his 
Grace's Palace, where I plaid a pretty 
arch Prank, which is ſtill very much, talk'd 
off at Seville, The Pages, and ſome other 
Domeſticks, in Order to celebrate the An- 


niverſary of the Archbiſhop's Birth-Day,; 


bethought themſelves of acting a Play, They 


pitch'd upon that of Banevidez, and as they 
wanted a Boy of my Age, to repreſent the 
young King of Leon, they caſt their Kys 
upon 
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upon me. The Major Domo, who valued 


took upon himſelf to inſtruct me; and af- 
ter having given me ſome Leſſons, averr'd 
| oull not be the worſt Actor in the Com- 
any. 

as his Grace was at the whole Expence 
of the Entertainment, no Coſt was ſpared 
to render it Magnificent; a Stage was 
built up in the largeſt Hall in the Palace, 
which wanted for no Decorations. A- 
mongſt the reſt, a Bed of green Turf was 
prepared between the Side-Scenes, upon 
which I was to appear Sleeping, when the 
Moors ſhould come to take me Priſoner. 
The Actors having all got their Parts ready 
before the Day appointed, the Archbiſhop 
did not fail to invite all the Perſons 


r 
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ſentation. 


is That Day being come, each Actor was 


ble to hear me rehearſe my Part, took a 


ey ne 

he en * Robe of blue Velvet, trimm'd with 

yes erich Gold Lace, and Buttons of the Ro : 
| and 


himſelf upon being a Maſter of Oratory, 


of the beſt Faſhion of both Sexes in 
that City to be preſent at the Repre-. 


Pleaſure in ſeeing his Pupil ſet off to the 
belt Advantage. The Taylor then put me 


wholly taken up with the Thoughts of 
his Dreſs ; as for mine it was brought me 
by a Taylor, accompanied by our Major-. 
Domo, who having given himſelf the Trou- 
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and ſet off with a large Sleeve, whoſe Cuff 
were weigh'd almoſt down to the Ground, 
by a broad Fringe of the ſame Metal, 
This done, the Major-Domo himſelf placed 
a Crown upon my Head, which, tho* made 
but of Paſte-Board, was covered over with 
fine Pearl, intermix'd with a Number of 
falſe Diamonds. Beſides this, he put me 
on a roſe-coloured Silk Girdle with Silver 
Flowers, and every Addition they made to 
my Dreſs, methought they were faſtening me 
on Wings to fly away with, and begone. 
In a Word, the Play began about the 
cloſe of Day ; I open'd the Scene with a 
long Speech in Verſe, which concluded 
with ſaying, © that not being able to keep 
„ my ſelf from the Charms of Sleep, I was 
going to give way to its pleaſing Vio- 
« lence.” Having thus ſaid, I retired be- 


| hind the Scenes, and laid me down upon 


the Turf-Bed that was there prepared for 
me. But inſtead of Sleeping there, I be- 
gan to conſider how I ſhould get to the 
Street, and walk of with my royal Robe. 
A little Pair of Back-Stairs which went 
under the Stage, and into the Hall, ſeem'd 
to me very proper for the Execution of 
my Deſign. I got up then nimbly, and 
finding no body obſerved me, ran down the 
Stairs into the Hall, got to the Door, and 
cry'd, Make way, make way, 1 am going {0 

| change 
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change my Dreſs. Upon this evey one fell 
back, to give me Room, ſo that in leſs 
than two Minutes, I. got ſafe out of the 
Palace, and ran to the Houſe of the "uy 
beforementioned, my Acquaintance. 


He was ſuprized to the laſt D 


to ſce me in ſuch a magnificent Dreſs; 


but I ſoon recovered. him from it, by tel- 


ling him the whole Story, at which he 
laughed heartily, Then, embracing me; 
with ſo. much the more Joy, becauſe he 
flatter'd himſelf with the Hopes of ſharing 
in the King of LZeon's Spoils, he congra- 


tulated me on my having done ſuck a no- 
table Exploit, and told me, If I did not 


degenerate for the time to come, I ſhould 
one Day make ſome Noiſe in the een 
by my Ingenuity, 

er having diverted: ae 
ly, and diſpelled the Spleen, I aſked the 
Bravo, What we ſhould do with my tich 
Habit? Let not that trouble you, ſaid he; 
| know an honeſt, Broker, who, without 
expreſſing the leaſt Curiolity, / buys any 
Thing that is offered him, provided he can 
find his own Account therein; I; will gu to 
him to-morrow Morning, and bring diem his 
ther to you.  Accordin 1 N. next 22 the 
Bravo went out very ear Morning, 
leaving me in Bed, and REN two Hours 
afterwards with wt Broker, who had un- 
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den his Arm a Bundle, wrapt up in a yel- 
lot Cloth. M 

Friend, ſaid "ICY F have here brought 
you Signior Yhagnez of Sepewvia, who not- 
withſtanding- the ill Example of his Bre- 
thren, piques himſelf upon being a Man 
of the. moſt ſcrupulous Integrity: He will 
immediately tell you to a Maravedi the 
Worth: of the Cloaths you have a Mind to 
ue with, and you may truſt to his Va- 
luation. Oh! for that matter, ſays this 
Saint of a Broker, I ſhould be a 0 VII- 
lain indeed, to rate Things at leſs than 
their full Value; that is what Ybagnez of 
Segovia has never yet been reproached with, 
God be thanked; and what he never ſhall 
be reproached with. Let us ſee a little, 
purſued he, the Cloaths you have a Mind 
to, fell, I will tell you, on my Conſcience, 
the full worth of them. Here they are, 
faid the Bravo, holding them out to him, 
confeſs. truly that nothing can be more 
magnificent; oblerve well the Beauty of 
this. Gexoa Velvet, and the Richneſs of cheſe 
ER 
Lam charm'd with them to the laſt 
anſwer'd the conſcientious Bro- 
ker, aſter having examined the Cloaths 
with the greateſt Attention; nothing can 
be finer:- And what think you of the 


Pearls thae- adorn this Cort reſum dd 
my 


A 
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my pretended Friend? If they were ſome- 
thing rounder, ſaid 27bagnez, they would be 
ineſtimable, and I am as well pleaſed with 
them as the reſt. I tell the Truth honeſt- 
ly, continued he; a Rogue of a Broker, 
in my Place, would affect to deſpiſe the 
Goods, on purpoſe to have them at a low 
Price, and would not be aſhamed to offer 
you but twenty Piſtoles; but I, who am a 
Man of Honour, will give you forty for 
them. ei 
Had 7bagnez ſaid a Hundred, he would 
not have been a juſt Appraiſer, ſince the 
Pearls alone were well worth two hundred; 
nevertheleſs, the Bravo, who had an Un- 
derſtanding with him, cried” out: See how 
tortunate you are to fall into the Hands of 
ſuch an honeſt Man. Signtor Wugnez values 
Things as it he were to die the next Mo- 
ment. That is very true, ſaid the Broker; ac- 
cordingly, I am always at a Word, never 
bate a Farthing of whai J aſk, or give a Doit 
more than 1 bid at firſt. Well, purſued 
he, is ita Bargain ? Shall J tell out the Mo- 
ney? Stay a little, ſaid my hopeful Ac- 
quaintance, my little Friend muſt firſt try 
on the Cloaths J made you bring here für 
him, I am much miſtaken if they don't fie 
him to a Hair. Then the Broker unty ing 
his Bundle, ffiew'eck me a. Shit of Cloaths, 
which was indeed of a fine dark colour'd 
_ Cloth 
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Cloth, with Silver Buttons, but half worn 


out. I got up to try on this rare Purchaſe, 


which, when I had done, although it was 
both too long and too big for me, theſe 
Gentlemen vowed it look'd as if it had been 


made on Purpoſe, it fitted me ſo exactly. 


Ybagnez valued them at ten Piſtoles, and, as 
he was always at a Word, I was obliged. to 
ſubmit to it: Inſomuch, that he pull'd out 
his Purſe, told out thirty Piſtoles upon the Ta- 


ble, and then bundled up my royal Robes, 


and Crown, and walk'd off with them. 

As ſoon. as he was gone, ſays the Bully 
to me very gravely, I am mighty well ſa- 
tisfied wi h this Broker: And indeed he 
had Reaſon ſo to be; for I am ſure he had 
at leaſt an hundred Piſtoles of him, for help- 
ing him to ſuch a Bubble. However, 
not fatisfied with that, he took without any 


Ceremony half the Money upon the Ta- 


ble, and leaving me the other, my dear 
Scipio, purſued he, with theſe fifteen Pi- 
ſoles remaining, I adviſe you immediately 
to make all the Haſte imaginableout of t his 
City, where you may eaſily judge that a 
narrow Search will be made for you by his 
Grace the Archbiſhop's Order, I ſhould 
be mortify'd to the laſt Degree, after your 
having ſignalized your felf by an Action 
that will do Honour to your Hiſtory, te 


6 


* 0 


<< 5 556: 


MN. 


Chap. 10 of GIL BEAS. 125 
ſon. I anſwered, that I had reſolved fron 
the firſt to leave Seville as ſoon as poſſible, 
as, in Effect, I did, after having bought a 
Hat, and ſome Shirts; ſteering my Courſe 
along that vaſt and delicious Country, which 
Jeads between numberleſs Vineyards and O- 
live-Trees, to the ancient City of Carmona, 
and three Days after I arrived at Cordava. 

i took up my lodging at an Inn, juſt at 
the Entrance into the great Square, that is 
inhabited by the Merchants; and gave, my 
ſelf out for a young Lad of a good Family 
at Toledo, Who was travelling for his Plea- 
ſure, 1 was well enough dreſs'd not to 
have this ſuſpected as falſe, and ſome Pi- 
ſtoles Which I tock Care to let my Land- 
lord ſee, as it were by Chance, fully per- 
ſuaded him, that it was trus:* Perhaps al- 
ſo 17 tender Years might make him think 
me ſome young Libertine, who was rov- 
ing about after having robbed his Parents. 

However that be, he did not ſeem curi- 
ous to know any more of me, than I was 
willing to tell him ; for Fear; probably, 
that his Curioſity ſhould oblige me to 
change my Lodging. For fix Reals a day a 
Man might live very well in this Inn, which 
was generally frequented by a pretty dealof 


Company. I reckon'd up twelve Perſons 


at Supper that Night. What is moſt di- 
verting is, that every body ply'd his Jaws 
| G „ 


1 


— 
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very ſtrenuouſiy without ſay ing ſo much as 
a Word, excepting one Man, whoſe Tongue 
' running perpetually, at random, made A- 
mends by its Chattering for the Silence of 
the reſt. He ſet up for a Wit, told Abun- 
dance of Stories, and rack'd his Brains for 
Jeſts to divert the Company, who indeed 
every . now and then would burſt into a 
Laughter; but in Reality not ſo much to 
2 his Flights, as in Deriſion of 
them 

As for my Part, 1 took fa line Notice 
of this Ociginal's Diſcourſe, chat I ſhould 
have riſen from Dinner, without being able 
to give the leaſt Account of it, if he hea. not 
found the Means to intereſt me therein; 
Gentlemen, ſaid he, juſt as we had dip'd, 
1 reſet ye for wy laſt 5, one of the moſt di- 
vertiog Stories in the World; tis of; ap 
Adventure that happen d not many Days 
ago, at the Archbiſhop's Palace at Seville; 
I had it from à Batchelor of my Acqugin- 
tance, .who ſays he was an Eye-Witnels 
thereof. Theſe Words gave me ſome Un- 
kaſineſs; I did not in the leaſt doubt but 
this was my Adventure; nor was I deceiv- 

: He gave an exact Account thereof, 
and even informed me of what I was before 
2 Stranger to, viz. What happen'd in the 
zaun 5 3 er my Flight, which 


Was as follows 


I 


p 
. 
e 
e 


Heaven be 


dom; may he arrive there without! an 
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I had not made my Eſcape many Mi- 
rutes, when the | Moors, who, according 
to the Play, were to carry me off, came 
upon the Stage, with Deſign to ſurprize 
me upon my Turf-Bed, where they thought 
to find me counterfeiting Sleep; but when 
they would have rufſh*d upon his Majeity 
of Leon, they were infinitely ſurprized to 
ſee neither King nor Kern. Immediately 


the Play was at a ſtand; all the Actors are | 


in Confuſion 3 one calls me, another runs 
every where to look for me; a third makes 
a horrid Outery; and a fourth wiſhes me 
with ten thouſand Devils ; when che Arch- 
biſhop perceiving there was ſome 
Diſorder and Uproar behind the Scenes, 
rall'd out to know the Reaſon. D heating 


taking the King 

juſt made his Eſcape -wch his. — 
pits „ the. 
ſhop ! kei chew: done perfect 59 (pt 
run from the Enemies of = . 
and get away from the Chains they were 
preparing for him: He is returned, no 
Doubt, to Leon, the Capital of his Kan 


niſter Accident. As for the feſt, I forbid 
any one to purſue him ; I ſhout be very 
G 4 _ ſorry 


* 
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ſorry to have his Majeſty receive any 
Mortification on my Account. Having 
thus ſaid, the Prelate order'd them to read 
my Part, and go on with the Play. 


12 . | 
"The Sequel of the Hi liftory of Scipio. 


2: S long as my Money laſted, my Land- 
A lord ſhew'd me Abundance of Re. 
ipecd; but the Moment he perceived I 
had ſcarce any left, he grew very cold, 
pick d a ſleeveleſs Quarrel 3 me, and 
deſirect ine one fair Morning to get out of 
his Houſe. . "Accordingly I Label off very 
haughtily; and went into the Church of 
the Dominican Fryars, where whilſt I was 
hearing Maſs, an old Beggar came and aſk- 
ed my Charity. I took two or three Ma- 
ravedis” out o my Pocket, which I gave 
him, ſay ing, Beg of God, Friend, that he 
would help me to find ſoon a good Place; 
if your Prayers are heard, you ſhall not 


repent it, depend _ it, 1 will not be 


ungrateful. 
At theſe Words, the . look-d up- 


vn me very „ and anſwered with 
a 


.- io. cs Ao as 2 2 Ws „ 
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a grave Air; What ſort of Place would 


you wiſh to have? To be Foot-Boy, 


reply'd I, in ſome good Family. He aſk d 
me then, if the Thing required Haſte? 
As much as poſſible, ſaid 1; for if 1 have 
not the good Luck to be provided. very 
ſoon, there is no Help for it, I muſt either 
ſtarve, or become one of your Brethren. 
If you ſhould be reduced to that Neceſſity, 
reſumed he, it would be very grievous to 
you, who are not uſed to our Way of Life; 
but if you was never ſo little accuſtomed 
to it, you would prefer our Condition to 
that of a Servant, Which, without Diſpute, 
is inferior to Beggary. Nevertheleis, ſince 
you would rather go to Service, then lead, 
like me, a free and independant Life, yau 
ſhall be provided for immediately. As 
poor as you ſee me, I can be ſerviceable to 
you; be here to-morrow at the | ſame 
Hour. N en eee 
I took care not to fail, but went thither 
next Morning. to the ſame Place, where I 
was not long before I ſaw the Beggar, who 
came up to me, and deſired me to take 
the Pains to follow him. I did ſo and he 
conducted me to a ' Cellar, not far from 
the Church, which ſerved him for his A- 
bode. We went both down into the ſub- 
terraneous Dwelling, and ſeating our ſelves 


upon a long Bench, which was at leaſt an 
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hundred Years old, he broke Silence, as 
follows. A good Action, as the Proverb 
ſays, never goes unrewarded; you gave 
me Alms Yeſterday, and that determin'd 
me to procure you a Place, and that very 
ſoon, if it pleaſe the Lord. I know an old 
Dominican, nam'd Father Alexis, who is a 
holy Man, and a great Director: I have 
the Honour to be employ'd by him on ſe- 
veral Occaſions; and I perform what he re- 
quires of me, with fo much Diſcretion and 
Fidelity, that, in Return, he docs rot re- 
' fuſe to uſe his Intereſt for me, or for my 
Friends. 1 have mentioned you to him, 
and engaged him to ſerve you; I will ac- 
eordingly preſent you to his Reverence 
hen you pleaſe. . * 
There is no Time to be loſt, faid J to 
the old Beggar, kt us go directly to this 
good Father; the pcor Man conſented, 
and carry'd me forthwith to Father Mews, 
whom we found in his Chamber, writing 
ſpiritual Letters. He immediately left off 
his Writing to fpeak to me, and told me, 
that at the Beggar's Requeſt he was willing 
to uſe his Intereſt for me. Having heard, 
purſued he, that Signior BaltbazarVelazquer 
Wants a Foot- Boy, I have written to him 
this Morning on your Behalf, and he has Jul 
ſent me for Anſwer,” that he will receive 
yon implicitly. on my Necommendation p 
134 hs L 
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you may go to him, therefore, this ry 
Day in my Name; he is my *Penitent, and 
my Friend. Hereupon the good Pacher 
exhorred me for three Quarters of an Hour, 
to be careful in diſcharging my Duty faith. 
ſully : He expatiated chiefly op the Obli- 
e 


| 
] 
| 
| 
Ol. | 
1 cation] was under to ſerve Yelazquez with 
; Zeal; after which he aſſured me be whuld 
- take Care to keep me in my Place, prov. 
- ded my Maſter had nothing to lay to ny 
d Charge. DT OL 
- After thanking the Fryat for his Gogd- 
y neſs to me, I went out of the Mon 
„ with the Beggar, who told me that $ipnior 
„ Balthazar Velazquez was an old Woolleh-/ 
e Draper, a good natured downright honeft 
| Man, and in plentiful Circumſtances. ,T* 
to don't at all doubt, added he, but 50 
1s will do perfectly well in his Houſe, © E aſk." 
d, ed then the Way to the Draper's, and. 
went thither directly, after having promiſ- 
ed the Beggar to be grateful for his good : 
Offices, as ſoon as ever I ſhould be ſettled: 
in my Place. Being come to the Shop, * 
which was very ſpacious, I found two” 
Journeymen, well dreſs'd, walking to and” 
fro, and giving themſelves the Airs of” 
ſmart Fellows, till Cuſtomers ſhould” come” 
in. I aſked them if the Maſter of the Houle: 
was within, and told them, tad 4 Mef- 


ſage for him from Parher Zaki; of Her- 
We Ne 6-6 -.. ing 
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ing which venerable Name, they made me 
| walk. into a Back-Shop, where the Draper 
25 looking oyer a great Debt- Book in his 
ounting-Houſe. I ſaluted him reſpect- 
fully, — told him, I was the young Lad 
Father Alexis had recommended to him 
for a Foot - Boy. Ah! Child, ſa id he, you 
are der ; it is ſufficient you are ſent me 
by! t good Man; I ſhall hire you pre- 
rably to three or four others that are pro- 
Fs to me; it is a Thing agreed on, your 
ages ſhall go on from this Day. 
I had no need to be long with this good 
Draper, to perceive that the Character gi- 
ven me of him was very juſt; he even 
ſeem'd to me an Jraelite without Guile, fo 
very downright honeſt, that I could not 
help thinking, it would coſt me a good deal 
of Pains to forbear playing him . ſome 
Trick. He had been, a Widower four 
Years, * had two Children; a Son about 
five and twenty, and a Daughter about 
eleven. Tbe latter being brought up by a 
* Duegna, and directed by Father 4- 
25 walked in the Paths of irtue; but 
aſper V. elazquez, her Brother, though no 
Coft had been ſpared to make him an ho- 
neſt Man, was 18 of all the Vices of an 
abandoned young Libertine. He would 
ſometimes ſtay out for two or three Days 
W and if, at his ee his Father 
thought 


n 
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wen proper to reproach him with lead- 
ing tuch a looſe Life, Gaſpard immediately 
obliged him to Silence, by anſwering him 
with the greateſt * and Inſo· 
lence. | 
Scipio, faid the old Man to me one Day, Y, 
] have a Son who is my only Trouble; he 
runs into all Manner of Debauchery'; this 
very much ſurprizes me; for his Education 
has not been neglected. I have provided 
him all the beſt Maſters, and my Friend, 
Father Alexis, has uſed his utmoſt Endea- | 


vours to put him into the right Way; 


all to no Purpoſe, Gaſpard is turn'd a on 
feet Libertine. You will tell me, per- 
haps, that I -uſed him with too much In- 
dulgence, as he advanced in Years, and that 

is what has been his Ruin. But that is not 
the Caſe, he has been well chaſtiſed, when 1 


thought proper to uſe Severity; for as 


good- natur das I am, I can be reſolute 
when there 1s a Neceſſity for it : I have even 
had him ſhut up in a Houſe of Correction, 
and he is only grown ſo much the worſe 3 
in a Word, he is one of _ incorrigible 
Tempers, Whom neither Examples, 
Remonſtrances, or even en will 
reform : Nothing but Heaven can work 
that Miracle. 

It I was not much moved at the Aſtleti- 


on of this unfortunate Father, at leaſt I 
preten 


— 
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pretended fo to be. How I pity you, Sir, 
Rid II a good Man like you, deſerv'd to 
have had a better Son. What woultd-you 
have me do, Child, anſwered he ? It has 
pleaſed God to deny me that Conſolation, 
Amongſt the many Cauſes of Complaint I 
have againſt Gaſpard, there is one that gives 
me Abundance” of Uneaſineſs; it is the 
great Inclination he has to rob me, which 
he finds but too often the Means to ſatisfy, 
notwithſtanding my Vigilance. The Foot: 
Boy, in whoſe Place you are come, had 
an' Underſtanding with him, which was the 
Reaſon of my turning him away ; I depend 
upon it, you will not ſuffer your ſelf to be 
corrupted by my Son, but will eſpouſe my 
Intereſts 3 I don't at all doubt, bat Father 
Alexis has recommended; it to you very 
ſtrongly. "Pl aſſure you, Sir, feply'd 1, 
his Reverence 'exhorted me for an Hour 
together, not to have any Thing in View 
but your Intereſt: But I can likewiſe aver 
to you, that I had no need of this Exhor- 
tation: I find my ſelf entirely diſpoſed to 
ſerve you faithfully; and, in ſhort, I pro- 
miſe you a Zeal, Proof againſt all Tempta- 
tions. | 4 . A 46 4 SISA ES 
- Whoever hears but one Side, hears 80+ 
jk Coorg Velazquez, a 1 
the Devil, judging by my Phiſiognomp, 
that I ect 20 be mei WAH 5 be 
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ſeduced: than niy Fredoceſſor, took me a. 
ſide, and aceoſted me in this Manner 
Hark you, my Child, I am fatisfy'd my 
Father has enjoyn'd you to v, teh me; take 
Care, however, what you do; I give you 
Warning, that Employment is not with- 
out its Inconveniences; yeu will find it 
very diſagreeable; if 71 once pereeive that 
you are a Spy upon me, Twill cudgel you 
as long as there is any Life in yuu;  where- 
as, it you will join with me in cheating my 
Father, you may expect every Thing from 
my Gratitude. Shall 1 ſpeak more pJain- 
ly ? You ſhall ſhare with me in every Prize 
we make together. I leave you to your 
Choice: Declare this Moment for the Fa- 
ther or for the Son; L will have no > ſtand- 
ing Neuter. | 

On my Word, Sir, eons 1 you pit 
me to it prodigiouſly-; I ſee very well it 
will be impoſſible: for me to avoid taking 
your Part, although, at the Bottom, I feel 
within my ſelf a Reluctance to betray 
Signior Velazquez. You ought not to —_ 
the leaſt ſeruple of it, rejoined Gaſpard he 
is an old Mifer, who would ſtil] keep me in 
Leading-ſtrings ; a Wretch who denies me 
what is neceſſary, in refuſing to defray the 


Expences of my Pleaſures z for Pleaſures | 


are abſolute Neveſſaries co a Er — 


4 
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and twenty: It is in this Light you "—_ 
EM upon my Father. 

It is a done Thing, Sir, ſaid I, cherely is no 
holding out againſt ſuch a uſt Cauſe of Com- 

plaint ; I offer my Service to ſecond you 
in your laudable Enterprizes: But let us 
conceal our Intelligence very carefully, for 
fear your faithful Aſſiſtant ſnould be Tarn'd 
out of Doors. It would not be amiſs in you, 
methinks, to affect to hate me; ſpeak to me 
as roughly as you pleaſe before People; 
never mind the Terms even ſome Cuffs 
on the Ear, and a few Kicks on the Breech, 
will do no Harm; on the contrary, the more 
Marks you ſhew, of an Averſion to me, 
the — Confidence Signior Balthazar 
will repoſe in me: As for my Part, I will 
pretend to ſhun your Company; when | 
wait on you at Table, I will ſeem to do it 
with Regret; and when I talk of you to the 
Journeymen, don't take it ill if I rail at you 
tothe laſt Degree. - 

By St, Francis, cry'd young Velggue 
at theſe. laſt Words, I admire you, my 
Boy; you diſcover a-; prodigious! Genius 
for Tricking in one of your | Age; 1 
draw from thence a good Omen of our fu- 
ture Succeſs. I hope, by the Help of thy 

' Wit, not to leave my Father a ſingle P.. 
ſtole. Vou do me too much Honout, ſaid 
I, to rely ſo greatly upon my a . 

OW. 
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however, I will do my utmoſt to juſtify | 


'Ss 


your good Opinion of me; and if 1 don't 
ſucceed, at leaſt it ſhall be none of my 
Fault. | WR 14 
It was not long before I ſhew'd Gaſpard, 
that J was actually the very Perſon he wan 
ted; and this is the firſt Service I did him. 

Balthazar*s ſtrong Box was in the good 
Man's Chamber, at his Bed's Head, and 
ſerv'd him as a Haſſock to knee] upon, 
when he was at his Devotions. Every 
Time I look'd upon it, it rejoiced my Sight, 
and I often ſaid to it, within my ſelf, Sweet 
dear ſtrong Box, will you be always ſhut 
againſt me? Shall I never have the Pleaſure 
of contemplating the. Treaſure you - con- 
cal? As I went when I pleaſed into this 
Chamber, whoſe Entrance was forbidden 
only to Gaſpard, it happen'd one Day that 
| enter'd ic unperceived by his Father, who, 
after opening and ſhutting again the ſtrong - 

Box, hid the Key behind the | Hangings, - 
not thinking himſelf obſery*d by any one. 
I took good Notice of the Place, and im- 


mediately imparted this Diſcovery to my _ 


young Maſter, who embracing me with Tran- 
ſports : Ah! my dear Scipio, faid he, What 
is it you tell me? Our Fortunes are made, 
my Boy. I will get you ſome Wax this 
very Day, upon which you ſhall take the 
Impreſſion of the Key, and deliver it to 

2 me; 


— 
* * 


138 The His TRY Book X. 


me; I ſhall find it no difficult Matter to 
meet with an obliging Lockſmith in Cor. 
. deva, which 1s not the leaſt ſtock'd with 
Rogues of any City in Spain. 

Why, ſaid 1, to Gaſpard, ſhould you be 
at the Trouble of getting a falſe Key made? 
Can't we have Recourſe to the true one? 
Yes, anſwered he, but I am afraid, that my 
Father, either through Miſtruſt, or other- 
wiſe, may take a Fancy to hide itelſewhere; 
and the ſafeſt Way is to have one to, our 
ſelves. I approved of his Fear, and yield. 
ing to his Opinion, prepared my ſelf to 
take the Impreſſion of the Key, which 
was accordingly done, one fine Morning, 
while my old Maſter- was gone to Father 
Alexis, where; he uſually made very Jong 
ins. Neither did I ſtop. there; Lcd 

Recourſe; to the original Key, to open the 
ſtrong Box, which being full of great and 
little Bags, put me into an agrerable Per- 
plexity.; I knew not which to. chaſe, ſo 


: 


great an Affection I found in my ſelf. bath 
for: the ona and the other. However, 
the Fear of being caught would not fuilfer 
me to make a long Examination, I ſeized, 
at all Hazards, on one of the largeſt: 
Then, baving again, locked che Box, and 
put the Key behind the Hangings, ] kar 
ſten'd out of the Room with my 16 

* 


L 
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which I hid in a little Cloſer, where 4 lay, 
under my Bed. 

Having - performed this ' Operaticn fo 
ſucceſsfully, I ran with all Speed to young 
Velazquez, who was. waiting tor me in a 
Houſe which we had appointed for our 
Rendezvous, and put him in Raptures by 
telling him what 1 had done. He was ſo 
highly delighted with me, that he loaded 


me with Careſſes, and generouſly offer'd 


me half of what was in the Bag, which 1 
refuſed... No, no, Sir, ſaid J, this firſt 
Bag is all for you alone; make Uſe of ic 
for your neceſſary Occaſions. I will return 
immediately to the ſtrong Box, where, 
thank Heayen ! there is enough for both 
of us. In Effect, three Days after, Ido 
away. a fecpnd Rag, in which. au well es. in 
the firſt; there were five hundred Crowns, 
of which I would accept but a Quarter, 
whatever | Intreaties Gaſpard uſed, to in- 
3 me 10. ann: JETS. with aim, Brother- 


As ſoon 0 "this JEW Man. Gate himſelf 
ſo fluſh in Pocket, and conſequently in a 
Condition to ſatisfy his Love for Women 
and Gaming, he gaye himſelf up entirely 
to them; he was even ſo unfortunate to 
= paſſionately fond of one of thoſe famous 

Coquets, who, in à little Time, can de- 
our and ſwallow up the greateſt Eſtates; 


and 


— 
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and was ſo profuſe in his Expences, to 
oblige her, that it put me upon making 
ſuch frequent Viſits to the ſtrong Box, 
that at laſt old Velazquez perceived he was 
robbed. Scipio, ſays he to me, one Mor- 
ning I muſt intruſt you with a. Secret; 
ſomebody robs me, my Lad ; they have 
found the Way to open my ſtrong Box, 
and have ſtolen out ſeveral Bags; this is 
what J am very well aſſured of, Whom 
ought I to accuſe of this Theft ? Or rather, 
who but my Son can have done it? Gf. 
pard muſt” either have enter'd my Bed: 
Chamber clandeſtinely, or you miſt have 
introduced him thither your ſelf; for 1 am 
almoſt tempted to believe you an Accom. 


pliſſr wien him, although you ſeem to bear 
very il Will to each othef: Neverthebeſt, 
Iwill not give Way to this Sufpici6n, de. 
cauſe Fathef Alexis has paſſed his Word 
for your Fidelity. I anſwered that, thank 
Heaven, what was another Man's, never 
tempted me; and I accompanied this Lye 
with a hypocritical Grimace, which ſerved 
me as an Apolo ge. mu | 
la Effect, the good old Man never men- 
tioned ĩt to me again; but nevertheleſs he 
did not ceaſe to involve me in his Miſtrult; 
and taking proper Precautions againſt our 
felonious Attempts, he had a new Lock 
clapt upon his ſtrong Box; and ever alter 
bag carry'd 
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to carry“ the Key in lus Pocket... By this 1 


g MW Means, all Communication being cut off 
„ between us and the Bags, we look d both of 
us very bluely; «ſpecially Gaſpard, wo 
r. being no longer able to be at the ſame 
Fxpence for his Nymph, was afraid of be- 
e ing obliged to viſit her no more. He had 
, he Wit, however, to bethink himſelf of 
is an Expedient, which help'd him to rub on 
m W for ſome Days longer; and this ingenious 
„ Expedient was, to convert to his own. Ule 
under the Pretence of borrowing, all that 
0 accrued: to me, from the Viſits I had made 
„eto the ſtrorg Box, I gave him then all, even 
m W to the laſt, Piece; which, methinks, might 
6 W paſs for an anticipated Reſtitution, Which 
I made to the old Man, in che Perſon of 
bis Heir. rie l 

That young, Man, when he had exhau- 
ſted this his laſt Refuge, conſidering that 
he had no other, fell into a profound and 


er gloomy Melancholly, which by little and 
ye WO little diſturbed his Brain. He no longer 
ed look*d upon his Father, but as a Man who 


was the Cauſe of all the Misfortunes of his 
Life; in ſhort, , he fell into fo violent a 
Deſpair, that, without being reſtrained by 
the Ties of Blood, the Wretch form'd the 
horrible Deſign to have him poiſoned ; 
and not ſatisfied with communicating to me 
this exeerable _ Project, he even propoſed 

5 to 
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to me that I ſhould ſerve him as the Inſtru- 
ment of his Vengeance. At this Propoſal 


felt my ſelf ſhudder with Horror: Is it poſſi- 
ble, Sir, ſaid I, youcan be ſo far abandoned 
by Heaven, as to have form'd this abo- 
minable - Reſolution, What! can you be 
capable of an Attempt upon the Life of the 


Author of yout Being? Shall they ſee you 


in Spain, on the very Spot where Chriſtia- 
nity is profeſs'd in its greateſt Purity, per- 
petrate a Crime, the bare Thought of which 
would ſtrike the moſt barbarous Nations 
with Abhorrence? No, my dear Maſter, 
purſued I, falling at his Knees, no, you 
ſhall not be ouilty of an Action that would 
raiſe the whole World up in Arms againſt 
you, and be infallibly follow'd by an  infa 
mous Puniſhment. 

I faid Abundance more to Gaſparlt to 
diſſuade him from ſo black an Attempt; 
I know not from whence I got all thoſe 
Arguments of a Man of ſtrict Principles, 
which I made uſe of to combat his Deſpair; 
but it is certain, I talk'd to him like a Sa- 
lamanca Doctor, as young, and as much the 
Son of  Coſcolina, as I was. Nevertheleſs, 
in vain did | repreſent to him, that he ought 
to recal his baniſh'd Reaſon; and re} ſect 
courageouſly the deteſtable Thou gs 
that had poſſeſſed his Mind; all my 


duet was to no purpoſe. He Anil 
down 


_—. 


= 
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down his Head upon his Breaft, and keep- 
ing a ſullen Silence, whatever I could ſay 
to him, made me judge, that he would not 
recede from his black Purpoſe: | 
Hereupon, taking my Reſolution upon 
the Spot, I deſired a private Hearing of 
my old Maſter ; with whom being ſhut u 
Sir, ſaid I, ſuffer me to throw my ſelf at 
your Feet, and implore your Pardon. Ha- 
ving thus ſpoken. I fell proſtrate before 
him, in great Confuſion, and my Eyes 
ſtreaming with Tears. The Draper, ſur- 
priz d at my Action, and my diforder?d 
Looks, aſk'd what I had done. A Fault 
| heartily repent, anſwered I, and with 
which I ſhall always reproach my ſclf, as 
long as J hve. I have had the Weakneſs 
to hearke 1 to your Son, and to aſſiſt him 
in robbing you: At the ſame Time; I made 
him a ſincere Confeſſion of all that had paſ- 
ſed upon this Head, after which, I gave 
bim an Account of the Converſation I had 
juſt had with Gaſpard, whoſe Deſign I re- 
vealed to him, without forgerting the leaſt 
Circumſtance. 3 
As bad an Opinion as old Velazquez had 
of his Son, he could ſcarce give Credit to 
this Diſcourſe, However, not © doubting 
but what I had told him was true; Scipio, 
ſaid he, lifting” me up; for I was all the 
while at his Fcet, I forgive you, in Conſſ 
deration 
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ſideration of the Intelligence you have juſt 
Gaſpard, purſued he, raiſing 
his Voice, Gaſpard has a Deſign againſt my 
Life ! Ah! ungrateful Son ! Monſter, whom 


it would have been better to have ſmother, 


at his Birth, than to have ſuffer'd him to live 
to become a Parricide, what Reaſon haſt 


thou to make any Attempt upon my Days, 


I ſupply thee yearly with a reaſonable Sum 
for thy Pleaſures, and art thou not fatisfy'd! 
Will nothing then content thee but my 
ſuffering thee to laviſh away my whole 
Fortune | After this bitter Apoſtrophe, he 
enjoyn'd me Secrecy, and bid me leave him 
to himſelf, to conſider what he ought to 
do on ſo tickliſh a Juncture. 

I] was very much in Pain to know what 
Courſe this unfortunate Father would take, 
when the ſame Day he order*d Gaſpard to be 
call'd, and ſpoke to him thus, without ta- 
king notice to him of what was in his Heart. 
Son, ſaid he, I have received a Letter from 
Merida, from whence Word is ſent me, 
that if you are inclin'd to marry, you ſhall 
have the Refuſal of a Maiden about Fifteen, 
and perfectly handſome, who will bring you 
a great Fortune. If you are not averſe to 
this Marriage, we wall ſet out to-morrow 
at Break of Day for Merida; we will ct 
the Perſon propoſed, and if you fancy hes 


you ſhall have her. Gaſpard hearing I 1 
n | "a 
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of a large Portion, and thinking himſelf 
already Tire of it, anſwered, without Heſi- 
tation, that he was ready to go the Jour- 
ney; ſo that they ſet out next Morning at 
Break of Day, only by themſelves, and 
mounted upon two good Mules. 

When they were amongſt the Mountains 
of Tera, and in a Place much valued by 
Robbers, as it is dreaded by Travellers, 
Balthazar diſmounted, and bid his Son do 
the ſame. The young Man obey'd, but 
aſk'd, why he was to alight in that Place? 
I am going to tell you, anſwered I 
Father, looking on him with an Eye, 
wherein both Grief and Anger were pain- 
ted to the Life: We ſhall not go to Meri- 
da; the Marriage I mentioned to you, is 
nothing but a Story invented to draw you 
hither. I am not ignorant, moſt unhatu- 
ral and ungrateful Son, I am not ignorant 
of the black Deſign you have form'd in 
your Heart, I know that a Poiſon, pre- 
par'd by your Care and Contrivance, is in 
tended to be given me; but Fool as thou 
art, could'ſt thou flatter thy ſelf with th 
Hopes, that thou ſhould'ſt rake away my 
Life in that Manner, unpuniſhed ? What 
a Miſtake ! This Crime would be ſoon diſ- 
coverd, and thou would'ſt die by the 
Hands of the Hangman. There is, con- 
tinued he, a ſafer Way to ſatisfy thy Rage, 
1 with- 


— 


* 


146 De HISTORY Book X. 


without expoſing thy ſelf to an ignomini- 
ous Death: We are here without Witneſ⸗ 
ſes, and in a Place where Murders are com- 
mitted every Day; ſince thou thirſteſt fo 
much a'ter my Blood, ſtrike thy Poignard 
into my Heart, and my Death will be im- 
puted to Robbers, At theſe Words Bal. 
thazar open'd his Breaſt : here, Gaſpard, 
purſued he, give me the fatal Blow, to pu- 
niſh me for having begot ſuch a Reprobate 
as thee. a | 

Young Yelazquez, ſtruck with theſe 
Words, as if they had been a Thunder- 
bolt, far from endeavouring to juſtify him- 
ſelf, fell down on a ſudden in a Swoon at 
his Father's Feet : Upon which the good 
old Man, ſeeing him in that Condition, 
which ſeem'd to him the Forerunner of 
Repentance, - could not forbear giving Way 
to his fatherly Affection, but uſed his utmoſt 
Endeavours to bring him to himſelf. How- 
ever Gaſpard had no ſooner recovered the 
Uſe of his Senſes, than not being able to 
bear the Preſence of a Father ſo juſtly in- 
cenſed, he exerted all his Strength to get 
up, mounted again upon his Mule, and 
rode away without ſaying one Word. Bak 
thazar ſuffer'd him to be gone, and aban- 


doning him to his Remorſe, return'd to 
Cordova, where, ſix Months after, he heard 
that he had enter'd himſelf amongſt the 


Cat- 
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Carthufians at Seville, to paſs the reſt of 
his Days there in Repentance. 


k „ 
32 


CHAP. XII. 
The Concluſion of the Life of Scipio. 


A D Examples ſometimes produce ve- 
B ry good Effects? the Behaviour of 
young Velazqueꝝx brought me to make 
ſerious Reflections upon my own. I 
began to reſiſt my thieviſh Inclinations, 
and to live like an honeſt: Man. The Ha- 
bir I had got, of converting to my own 
Uſe all the Money I could lay Hands on, 
was form'd by ſo many repeated Acts, 
that it was not eaſy to be overcome; 
| nevertheleſs I was in Hopes of getting the 
| better of it, imagining within my elt that 
in order to become virtuous, nothing more 
was wanting, but a hearty Deſire of being 
lo, I undertook. then this great work, 
and Heaven ſeem'd to bleſs my Efforts ; 
| ceaſed to look upon the old Draper's 
ſtrong Box with a covetous Eye; I even 
believe, that tho* it had depended only 
upon me to have 810 ſome Bags, I ſhould 


2 not 
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rot have done it: I muſt own, however, 
that it would have 'been Imprudenee, to 
have put my budding Integrity to ſuch a 
dangerous Teſt: Accordingly Velazquez 
took good Care he would not put it to the 
Venture. 

Don Manrique de Madrano, a young Gen- 
tleman, and Knight of the Order of Alcan- 
tara, came often to my Maſter's Shop. He 
was our Cuſtomer, and that one of our no- 


bleſt, if not one of our beſt; I had the 


Good- Fortune to be agreeable to this Ca- 


valier, who, every Time he met me, would 
teaze me to ſet me a talking, and ſeetn'd 
to liſten to me with Pleaſure. Scipio, faid 


he to me one Day, if I had a Foot-Boy of 


your Humour, I ſhould think I poſſeſſed a 
"Treaſure; and if you did not belong to a 
Man, for 'whom- I have ſome Value, I would 
ſpare no Pains to entice you from him, 
Sir, anſwered I, you would not find it ve- 
ry difficult to ſucceed therein; for T have 
naturally an Inclination for Perſons of Qua- 
tity 3 that is my blind Side; their eaſy Beha- 
viour .charms me. Since it is. ſo, reply'd 
Don Manrique, I will deſire $i ignior Balthg: 


. 2ar's..Conlent for de you into my Ser. 


vice; I hardly believe he will refuſe me 
ſuch a Favour. In Effect, Velazquez did 
grant it him; and that with ſo much the 
more eos: becauſe he did not think 15 

8 
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Loſs of a Rogue irreparable. As for my 
Part, J was very glad of this Change; 
Tradeſman's Servant ſeeming to me * a 
Shabroon, in Compariſon of the Servant of 
a Knight of Alcantara. 

To give you a true Deſcription of my 
- new Maſter, I muſt tell you, that he was a 
Cavalier of a moſt amiable Figure,. and 
one that was agreeable to every Body, for 
the Sweetneſs of his Temper, and his live- 
ly Wit. Beſides this, he had Abundance . 
of Courage, and Probity; in ſhort, he 
wanted only a good Eſtate: But being 
the youngeſt Branch of a Family, more 
illuſtrious than rich, he was obliged to live 
at the Expence of an old Aunt, who re- 
ſided at Toledo, and who loving him as 
well as if he had been her own Son, took 
care to remit him what Money was neceſſary 
for his Maintenance. 

He was always genteely dreſs' d, and met 
with a good Reception every where; viſi - 
ting all the Ladies of the beſt Quality in 
the City; and amongſt the reſt the Mar- 
chioneſs de Almenara, a Widow of ſeventy- 
two Years old, who by her obliging Be- 
haviour, and the Charms of her Wit, drew 
to her Aſſembly all the Nobility of Cordo- 
va : Both Gentlemen and Ladies tock 
Pleaſure in her Converſation ; inſomuch, 
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that her Houſe was named the Rendezvous 
of all good Company. = 


- My Maſter was one of this Lady's moſt 
aſſiduous Viſitants: One Night, when he 


was juſt come from her, he ſeem'd to me 
to have a more lively Air than was natu- 
ral to him. My Lord, ſaid I, you ſeem 
very gay, may your-faithful Servant aſk 
the Cauſe? has not ſomething extraordi- 
nary happen'd ? The Knight ſmil'd at this 

ueftion, and confeſſed to me, that really 
his, Thoughts were all taken up with a ſe- 
rious Converſation he. had juſt had with 
the Marchioneſs de A/menara. I wiſh with 


all my Heart, ſaid I laughing, that this 
Minion of Seventy had made you a De- 


claration of Love. Don't imagine it is 
a jeſting Matter, anſwered he, for know, 


Friend, that the Marchioneſs is actually in 
love with me. Don Mauri zue, ſaid ſhe to 
me, I am neither a Stranger to the Narrow- 
nefs of your Fortune, nor to the Nobleneſs of, 
your Family; I have an Inclination for 
you; and have reſolved to marry you, to 
put you in better Circumſtances ; it not. 


being decent for me to enrich you any 0- 


ther Way. I know very well that this 


Marriage will expoſe me to the Ridicule 


of the World; that a hundred ſlanderous 


Reports will be raiſed about me; and in 


ſhort, that I ſhall be reckon'd an old Fool, 


that 
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that is fond of a Bedfellow : But no Matz 
ter, I deſign to deſpiſe all their Title Tat- 
tle, in Order to make you Maſter of an 
agreeable Fortune, All I fear, purſued ſhe, 
is, that you will be averſe to complying 
with my Intentions. 

This, continued my Maſter, is what the 
Marchioneſs has faid to me; and I am the 
more aſtoniſhed at it, becauſe ſhe is the 
moſt virtuous and molt prudent Woman 
in Cordeva. Accordingly I made Anſwer, 
that I was ſuprized ſhe did me ſo much 
Honour to offer me her, hand, fhe who. 
had always perſiſted in the Reſlution of 
remain ing always a Widow: To which ſhe. 
reply'd, That having a confiderab'e E- 
ſtate, ſhe was willing, during her Life, 
to ſbare it with a Man of Honour, for 
whom ſhe had a Value. Inall Appearance. 
then, rejoin'd I, you are determin'd to take; 
the Leap. Can you doubt it, anſwered 
ne? The Marchioneſs is immenſely rich, 
with a generous Soul, and Abundance of _ 
Wit; I muſt have loſt my Senfes to let 
ſlip 2 Settlement fo much to my Advan- 
tage. 4 
I approved very much of my Maſter's. 
Deſign to lay hold on ſuch a fine Oppor- 
unity of making his Fortune, and cven 
adviſed him to do it out of hand, ſo muck. 
Was ] afraid of her changing her Mind. By 
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Coin: the Lady was yet more ea- 


ger for this Affair than I; accordingly ſhe 
gave ſuch effectual Orders, that the Pre- 
parations for her Nuptials were ſoon ready, 
As ſoon as it was known in the City, - that 


the old Marchioneſs de Almenara was about 


marrying young Don Manrique de Medrano, 


the Laughers began to divert themſelves at 


the Lady's Expence; but in vain did they 
ſpend their Spirits in ſcurvy Jeſts, they 


could not diſſuade her from her Deſign; 
ſhe left the whole City to talk on, and fol- 
low'd her Knight to the Altar. Their 
 Nuptials were celebrated with. a Splendor. 
that gave a treth Handle for Detraction. 


The Bride, ſaid they, ought atleaſt, in Mo- 


deſty, not to have had. this Pomp and 


Clutter, which does not at all become old 


Widows that marry young Huſbands. 


| However the Marchioneſs, inſtead of ſeem- 


ing aſham'd of being Wife to ſo young a 
Gentleman at her Age, gave her ſelf up, 
without Reſtraint, to the Joy ſhe felt there - 
at. There was a great Entertainment, 
with a fine Concert, and the whole end- 
ed with a Ball, at which all the Nobility. of 


both Sexes were preſent, Towards the 


End of the Ball, our new married Couple 
ſtole away to an Apartment, where being 
ſhut in with a Waiting-woman and my ſelt, 


the Marchioneſs addreſs'd herſelf, as ſol- 
_ tow 
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lows to my Maſter : Don Manrrque, this 
is your Apartment, mine is in another 
Part of the Houſe; we will paſs the Night 
in ſeparate Rooms, and will live all Day like 
Mother and Son. The Knight was de- 


ceived at firſt by this Carriage, and belie- 


ved the Lady only ſaid ſo, to induce him 
to have Recourſe to a pleaſing Violence; 
and imagining he ought in Civility to ap- 
pear amorous, he went up to her, and of- 
fer'd her very officiouſly to ſerve her as a 
Valet de Chambre ; but far from ſuffering 
him to undreſs her, ſhe put him back 
with a ſerious Air, and ſaid: Hold, Don 
Manrique, if you take me for one of thoſe 
doating old Women, who marry again out 
of Frailty; you are vaſtly miſtaken: I did 
not take you for my Huſband, to make 
you buy thoſe Advantages I have ſecured” 
you by our Marriage-Contract ; no, they 
are the pure Gifts of my Heart, and all 1 
require of your Gratitude, is your Friend- 
ſhip. At theſe Words ſhe left my Maſter 
and me in our Apartment, and withdrew 
to her own with her Woman, after having 
n enjoin'd: the Knight not to follow 
er, * 
After her being gone, we remained for 
ſome Time amazed at what we had juſt 
heard. Scipio, ſaid my Maſter, could you 
ever have expected ſuch a Speech as the 

| H 5 Mar- 
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Marchioneſs has made me? What do you 
think of ſuch a Lady ? I think, Sir, anſwe- 
red I, that ſhe is a Woman without her 
Fellow. How happy are you in having 
her! Tis having a perfect Sine Cure. For 
my part, rejoyn'd Don Manrique, I admire 
a Wife of ſuch a valuable Character, and 
reſolve to make her Amends by all imagi- 
nable Complaiſance, for the Sacrifice ſhe 
offers up to her Delicacy. We continued 
talking of her ſome Time longer, after which 
we went to Reſt; I in a little Bed in a Clo- 
ſet, and my Maſter in a good Down one, 
that had been prepared for him, where, I 
believe, at the Bottom of his Heart, he 
was not ſorry to lie alone, and to come off 
or- free. „ ee | 
The Rejoicings began again next Day, 
and the Bride ſeem'd in ſuch a good Hu- 
mour, that ſhe gave full Scope to the 
Laughers. She was even the firſt to laugh 
at the Jeſts they paſſed, and incited them 
her ſelf to be merry, by taking with a good 
Grace all their Flights. Don Manrique allo, 
on the other hand, ſeem'd no leſs pleaſed 
than his Spouſe; and one would have 
ſworn, by the tender Looks he gave her, 
and his obliging Way of ſpeaking to her, 
that he had taken a Fancy to Old-Age. In 
the Evening the new married Couple had 
another Converſation, wherein it was a- 
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greed, that, without putting any Con- 
ſtraint upon themſelves, they ſhould both 
live in the ſame Manner as they had done 
before their Wedding. Nevertheleſs, this 
Praiſe muſt be given to Don Manrique; he 
did in Conſideration of his Wife, what 
few Huſbands would have condeſcended to 
in his Place; he abandon'd a little Gipſy 
whom he loved, and by whom he was be- 
loved again, reſolving not to hold a Cor- 
reſpondence, which would ſeem, as he faid, 
an Inſult to the Delicacy of his Wife's Be- 
haviour to him. e 
Whilſt he gave ſuch pregnant Proofs of 
his Gratitude to this old Lady, ſhe repaid | 
them with Uſury, though ſhe was ignorant 
of them; ſhe made him Maſter of her ſtrong 
Box, which was yet more valuable than 
that of Yelazquez, As ſhe had diſmiſs d 
ſome of her Retinue, during her Widow- 
hood, ſhe again put it upon the ſame Foot, 
as it was in the Time of her firſt Huſband ; _ 
ſhe hired more Servants, and filled her 
| Stables with good Horſes and Mules : In 
| a Word, by her generous Behaviour, the 
pooreſt Knight of the Order of Alcantara 
became ſoon the richeſt. You will aſk me, 
perhaps, what I got by all this? I received 
fifty Piſtoles from my Miſtreſs, and a hun- 
dred from my Maſter, who hkewilc made 
me his Secretary, with a Salary of fcur 
H 6 hun- 
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dred Crowns a Year : He even repoſed ſo 
much Confidence in me, as to make me 


his Treaſurer; 


Laughter !' Yes, Sir, anſwered he, with 


a cold and grave Air, yes, his Treaſurer 
and I dare even aver, that I diſcharged this 


may perhaps be ſomething in Arrears in 
my Accompts; for as I took up my Wa- 
ge before hand out of the Caſh, and was 


a ſudden, it is not impoſſible but there 


it is the laſt Reproach that can be made 
me, ſince I have been ever ſince full of 
Probity and Honour. 

I was then, purſued the Son of Coſcolina, 


who ſeem'd as well pleaſed with me as I 
was ſatisfy*d with him, when he received a 
Letter from Toledo, wherein Word. was 
ſent bim, that Donna Theodora Moſcoſa was 
at the Point of Death. He was ſo ſenſibly 
affected at this News, that he ſet out im- 
mediately to ſee that Lady, who had been 
as a Mother to him for ſome Years, L at- 
tended him on this Journey, with only a 


His Treaſurer cry'd I, interrupting 
Scipio, in this Place, and burſting into 4 


Employment with Honour. It is true, 1 


orced to leave Don Manrique's Service on 


may be ſome Deficiency : Be that as it will, 


Secretary and Treaſurer to Don Manrique, 


Valet de Chambre, and one Footman, all 


mounted upon the beſt Horſes in e 
es 


O 
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bles, and we arrived at Toledo with che 
utmoſt Expedition. We there. found 
Donna Theodora in a Condition to ive us 
Hopes ſhe would not die of that Illneſs; 
and, in Effect, our Conjectures, tho? 8 
trary to the Opinion of an old Phyſician, 
who governed her, were not contradicted 
by the Event. A 
Whilſt our good Aunt raid her 
Health viſibly, not ſo much, perhaps, by 
the Virtue of the Medicines they made her 
take, as by the Preſence of her dear Sl : 
phew, Mr. Treaſurer paſſed his Time th 2 
mel agreeably that was - poſſible, . th 
ſome young Fellows, whoſe Acquaintance 
was very proper to procure him Occaſions | 
of ſpending his Money. T hey ſometimes 
carried me to Tennis Courts, where they 
engaged me to play with them, and not 
being ſo good a Gameſter as my Maſter 
Don Abel, J loſt much oftner than I won. 
| began to take a Fancy to Gaming inſen- 
bly, and if I had given up my ſelf entire- 
ly to that Paſſion, it would doubtleſs have 
obliged me to take up ſome Quarters . 
before-hand out of the Caſh ; but, fortu- 
nately for me, Love interpoſed, to ſave 
both the Caſh and 'my Virtue. One Day 
as I was paſſing by the Church de los 5 
perceived through a Lattice, whoſe Cur- 
tains were open, a young Maiden, who 
ſeem d 
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ſeem'd to me not ſo much a Mortal as a God- 
deſs: I ſhould make Uſe of a yet ſtronger 
Term, if there were any, to expreſs bet- 
ter the Impreſſion her Sight made upon 


I enquired after her, and, by the 
Strength of indefatigable Diligence, Was 
inform'd, that her Name was Beatrix, and 
that ſhe was Woman to Donna Fulia, 


youngeſt Daughter to the Count de Polan. 


Here Beatrix interrupted Scipio, by burſt- | 


ing into a violent fit of Laughter ; after which 
addreſſing herſelf to my Wife: 


Charming 


Antonia, ſaid ſhe, look at me well, 1 beg 
you; have not I, in your Opinion, the Air 
of a Goddeſs ? You. had then in my Eyes, 
anſwered Scipio, and ſince I no longer ſuſpect 


your Fidelity, you ſeem to me handſomer ! 


than ever. After ſuch a gallant Repartee, 


my Secretary went on thus with his Story. 
Ibis Diſcovery, added freſh Fuel to my 
Flame, which; to ſay the Truth, was not 
then a lawful one ; I imagin'd it would be 
eaſy to triumph over her Virtue, if I temp- 


ted her with Preſents capable of ſhaking it; 


but I judged amiſs of the chaſte Beatrix. 


In vain did I offer her my 
Services, by ſome Ons Women, ſhe 
rejected my Propoſals with Diſdain. 
Reſiſtance did but add to my Deſires: I 
had Recourſe to the laſt, Expedient, J of- 
fered ber my Hand, which ſhe accepted, a 


Purſe and my 
Her 


ſoon 
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ſoon as ſhe knew I was Secretary and 
Treaſurer to Don Manrique. As we thought 
proper to conceal our Nuptials for ſome 
Time, we were join'd in Wedlock ſecretly 
in the Preſence of Lorenza Sephora, Go 
vernante to Serapbina, and ſome others of 
the Count de Polan's Domeſticks. No ſooner 
was I marri:d to Beatrix, but ſhe pro- 
cured me the Means of ſeeing her by Day, 
and converſing with her at Night, in the 
Garden, to which I had Acceſs by a little 
Door, ſhe gave me the Key thereof. Ne- 
ver were a Couple better ſatisfied with each 
other than Beatrix and me; we waited © 
with equal Impatience for the Hour of the 
Rendezvous; we haſten'd thither with the 
lame Eagerneſs ; and the Time we ſtaid to- 
gether, tho* it was ſome times pretty long, 
always ſeem'd to us too ſhort, ; 
One Night, which was as cruel to me, 
as the former ones had been agreeable, I 
was very much ſuprized, on my Entrance 
into the Garden, to find the little Door 
open. This Novelty alarm'd me; I drew 
from thence an ill Omen, and turn'd pale, 
and trembled, as if I had foreſeen what was 
to befall me; and advancing in the 
Dark towards an Arbour where I uſed to 
meet my Spouſe, I heard a Man's Voice. 
| ſtopt ſhort, on a ſudden, to liſten better, 
and my Ears were immediately ſtruck ers n 
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theſe Words: Make me not languiſh then, 
my, Dear Beatrix, compleat my Happineſs; re- 
member that your Fortune depends upon it. 
Inſtead of having the Patience to liſten a- 


ny longer, I thought J had no manner of 
Buſineſs to hear more; a jealous Fury ſeiz- 


ed upon my Soul, and breathing nothing 
but Revenge, I drew my Sword, . and en- 
ter'd ſuddenly into the Arbour, Ah, baſe 
Debauchee, cry*d I, whoever. thou att, 
thou muſt deprive me of Life, before thou 
robbeſt me of my Honour. Having thus 
ſaid, I fell upon the Cavalier who was 
talking with Beatrix. He ſoon put him- 
ſelf in a poſture of Defence, and fought 
like a Man who underſtood Fencing better 
than me, who had only had a few Leſſons 


at Cordova. Nevertheleſs, as good a Swordl-. 


man as he was, I made a paſs at him which 


he could not Parry, or rather his Foot 


ſlipt; I ſaw him fall, and imagining I had 
' wounded him mortally, fled away as: faſt 
as. I could, without ſtopping to anſwer Bea- 
trix who called after me. 


Yes indeed, ſaid Scipio's Wife, interrupt- 


ing him, I calbd him to undeceive him; the 
Cavalier with whom I was talking, was Don 
Fernand de Leyva. This Nobleman, who was 


in Love with my Miſtreſs Julia, had form'd | 


the Reſolution to carry her off, thipk- 


ing there was no other way to gain her; 


and 
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and I had; my ſelf made him an Appoint- 
ment in the Garden, to concert Meaſures 
for putting his Deſign in Execution, upon 
which he aſſured me my Fortune depend- 
ed. But in vain did I call my Spouſe, he 
fled away from me as from an unfaithful 
Wife. tn baut anion eg 
In the Condition I was then in, reſum'd 
Scipio, I was capable of any Thing ; they 
who know by Experience what Jealouſy” 
is, and what Extavagancies it makes Peo- 
ple even of the beſt Senſe commit, will not 
be aſtoniſn'd at the Diſorder it produced 
in my weak Brain. I chang'd in a Moment 
from one Extream to the other; I felt the 
Love I had for my Wife, but a Moment 
before, turn'd to downright Hatred, and 
made an Oath to abandon: her, and baniſn 
her for ever from my Thoughts. Be- 
ſides, I believed 1 had killed the Cava- 
lier, and in this Opinion, fearing to fall 
into the Hands of Juſtice, I experienced 
that fatal Trquble, which, like a Fury, pur-- 
lues every Where the Man who has. been 
guilty of an ill Action. In this horrible Situ- 
ation, thinking only on making my Eſcape; 
I never returnd Home, but went directly 
out of Toledo, without any more Cloaths 
than thoſe on my Back. ?Tis true, I had 
threeſcore Piſtoles in my Pocket, Which 
was ſtill a pretty good: Refuge, for a 
young 
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young Fellow, who propoſed to himſelf 
to live always in Service. int 

I walk d on then all the Night, or to 
ſpeak more properly, I ran; for having 
the Dread of the Alguazils always before 
my Eyes, it gave me perpetually freſh Vi- 
gour. The Morning found me between 
Rodillas and Magueda; and when I came 


weary, I went into a Church which had 
Juit been opened, and after ſaying a ſhort 
Prayer, fat me down upon a Bench to ret 
me. I began than to ruminate on the 
State of my Affairs, which had but too 
much to employ my Thoughts, but I had 
not Time to make many Reflections. 1 
heard the Church reſound with three or 


judge ſome Muleteer was paſſing by. 1 
roſe up immediately to ſee if - I was not 
miſtaken, and when I was at the Door, 
perceived one mounted upon a Mule, and 


Friend, ſaid I, where are you going with 
thoſe Mules? To Madrid, anſwered he, 1 
brought from thence hither two good Do- 
minicaus, and am returning back . l : 

The Opportunity that offer'd of going 
to Madrid, gave me a deſite of ſceing it; 
; wherefore I made a Bargain with the Mule- 
teer, mounted one oſ his Mules; and put 
*% HOW. * on 


to this laſt Town, feeling my ſelf a little 


four Smacks of a Whip, which made me 


leading two others in his Hand. Stop 
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on towards Illeſcas, were we where to lic: 
We had hardly got out of Maqueda, When 
the Muleteer, a Man between thirty and 
forty, began to chant aloud ſeveral Church 
Hymns. He open'd firſt with the Prayers the 
Canons ſay at Matins, after which he ſang 
the Creed, as it is chanted at High Maſs - 
then proceeding to the Veſpers, he ſang 
them without forgetting even the Magni- 
fcat, Altho* the Raſcal ſtunn'd me, 1 
could not forbear Laughing, nay, I even 
urged him to go on, when he was obliged 
to ſtop to recover his Breath. Courage, 
Friend, ſaid I, don't leave off, if Hea- 
ven has given you good Lungs, you don't 
make an ill Uſe of them. Oh! for that 
matter, not I, anſwered he; I am not, God 
be thanked, like moſt of thoſe who travel 
the Roads, they ſing only ſuch Songs as 
are either ſmutty or prophane; 1 don't 
ſing even any of the Ballads on our Wars 
againſt the Moors; for at leaſt they are vain, 
it they are not lewd. Tou have a Mode- 
ſty and Probity, reply'd I, that is hard to 
be found in Muleteers; but with your ex- 
tream Scrupulouſneſs about the Choice of 
your Songs, have you likewiſe made a 
Vow of Chaſtity in thoſe Inns where there 
are pretty Maids ? - Certainly, rejoin'd he, 
Continency is another Thing, upon which 
| value my ſelf in thoſe Places; I am 
wholly 
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wholly taken up there with the Care ! 
ought to have of my Mules. I was not 
a little aſtoniſhed to hear this Phenix of 
a Muleteer ſpeak in this manner; and think- 
ing him a Man of Honeſty and Good- Senſe, 
I enter'd into; Converſation with him as 
ſoon as he had ſung his Fill. 

We arrived at Lleſcas about the Cloſe 
of Day, and when we got to the Inn, 1 
left my Companion to take Care of 'the 
Mules, and went into the Kitchen ; J or- 
der'd the Inn-keeper to prepare us a 
Supper, which he promiſed to do ſo well, 
that I ſhould remember all my Life my 
having lodged with him. Aſk, purſued 
he, aſk your Muleteer what ſort of a Man 
I am. By St. Francis, I will defy all the 
Cooks in Madrid and Toledo to make an 
Ollapodrida comparable to mine. I will 
toſs you up to-night. a Ragout of young 
Rabbits of my Dreſſing, to ſhew you whe- 
ther I am in the Wrong to cry up my 
Skill. Thereupon he pointed to a Stew- 
pan, wherein there was, as he ſaid; a Rab- 
bit already cut in Pieces. That, purſued 
he, is what I deſign to toſs you up. When 
I; have. put to it ſome Pepper, and Salt, 
with Wine, ſweet Herbs, and ſome other 
Ingredients which I uſe in my Sauces, 1 
hope to ſerve you a Ragout fit for a Cen- 
aw Major. P The 
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The Inn-keeper, after having thus ex- 
tolbd himſelf, began to dreſs Supper; 
and whilſt he was about it, I went into 
a Parlour, where lying down upon a 651 | 
Bed I found there, I fell -a-ſleep: being 
heartily weary, and having had no%RtÞ : 
the Night before. In about ty Heu 
the Muleteer came to wake me; Maſter, 
ſaid he, your Supper is ready, come, if you 
pleaſe, and fit down at the Table. There 
was a Cloth laid in the Room with two 
Covers, we ſat down thereat, the Muleteer 
and I, and the Ragout was brought in. 1 
fell to it eagerly, and thought it exqui- 
ſitely reliſh'd, whether my Hunger made 
me judge of it too favourably; or whe- 
ther it was the Effect of the Cook's In- 
gredients. They afterwards ſerved up a 
Piece of Roaft Mutton 3 and obſerving 
that the Muleteer touch'd only the laſt 
Diſh, but never taſted the other, I aſked 
him the Reaſon of it. He anſwer'd with 
a Smile, that he did not love Ragouts. 
This Anſwer, or rather the Smile 'with 
which it was accompanied, ſeem'd to me my- 
ſterious. You conceal from me the true 
Reaſon of your not taſting this Ragout, ſaid 
I; be ſo good as to tell-it me, Since you 
are ſo deſirous of knowing it, reply*d he, 
| muſt tell you I've an Averſion to cram- 
ming down theſe ſort of Ragouts, «ver 
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ſince on the Road from Toledo to Cuenga, 2 
great Cat was ſerved me up in a Ragout, 
inſtead of a Rabbit; this has given me x 
Diſguſt to Fricaſſees. 

No ſooner had the Muleteer ſaid this, 
but, notwithſtanding my being infinitely 
hungry, my Stomach failed all at once, |[ 
fancy'd 1 had been eating a Cat palm'd 
upon me for a Rabbit, and I could no lon- 
.ger look upon the Ragout without making 
Faces at it. My Companion did not cure 
me of this Suſpicion, by telling me that 
the Innkeepers in Spain often made ſuch 
miſtakes, as well as the Paſtry - Cooks, 
This Diſcourſe, as may be gueſsd, was 
a great Conſolation; accordingly, I had 
not the leaſt Inclination to return to the 
Ragout, nor even to touch Roaſt Meat, 
for Fear the Mutton fhould be no more 
genuine then the Rabbit. I got up then 
from Table, curſing the Ragout, the Inn- 
keeper and the Inn, and lying down a- 
gain upon the Bed, paſſed the Night more 
quietly than I had expected. Next Morn- 
ing early, after paying my Landlord as li- 
berally as if he had uſed me very well, 1 
haſten'd away from Ileſcas, with my Ima- 
gination ſtill ſo full of the Ragout, that! 
took for Cats all the living Creatures I met 
in my Way. bi 
9 We 
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We artived at Madrid in good Time, 
where, as ſoon as I had ſatisfied my Mule- 
tcer, I hired a Room;”ready furniſhed, near 
the Gate, call'd Sun- Gate. My Eyes, tho' 
accuſtomed to the Beau Munde, were ne- 
vertheleſs dazzled at the vaſt Concourſe of 
Noblemen that are uſually to be ſeen at 
the Court End of the Town. I admired 
the prodigious Number of Coaches, and 
the infinite Crowds of Gentlemen, Pages, 
and Footmen, in the Retinue of the Gran- 
dees. But my *Admiration - redoubled, 
when, going to the King's Levee, I ſaw 
that Monarch furrounded by his Courtiers. 
| no longer wonder'd at having heard it 
ſaid, that one muſt ſee the Court of Ma- 
drid, to be able to conceive all its Magn1- 
ficence ; I:\was overjoy'd at having come 
thither, and was aſſured, in my , own 
Thoughts, that I ſhould do ſomething ex- 
traordinary there, However all 1 did 

there, was to get ſome Acquaintance, that 
* WW cre of no Manner of Service to me. I 
ſpent all my Money by little and little, and 
was at laſt very happy, with all my Merit, 
in taking up witha Pedant of Salamanca, 
whom a Family Afﬀair had brought to 
Madrid, where he was born, and to whom 
| became known by mere Chance. He 
made me his Fac-totum, and I went to: 
| | im 
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bim to his Manar when be retired 
thither. : 

My new Maſter was nanwd Don ned 
de Ipigna; he had aſſum'd the Title of Do, 
on Account of haying been Tutor to 1 
Duke, who, in Gratitude, had ſettled: 1 
Penſion on him for Life: He had another, 
as ſenior Profeſſor of his College, and be- 
ſides, exacted every Vear a Contribution 
of two or three hundred Piſtoles from the 
Publick, by printing his Books of Dogme- 
tical: Morals, His Way of compoſing theſe 
Works, deſerves very well my | making 
| honourable Mention thereof. He ſpent 
almoſt the whole Day in reading Hebrew, 
Greek, and Lal in Authors, and in writing 
down: upon a little ſquare Bit of Paper, eve: 
ry. Apothegm, or fine Thought which he 
found therein. In Proportion as he filled 
theſe Bits, he employ d me in putting them 
upon a File in the Shape of a Gat- 
land, and each Garland made a Volume 
What wretched Books did we palm upon 
the World! Not a Month paſſed that we 
did not make at leaſt two Volumes, and im- 
mediately the Preſs groaned under the 
Burthen of our Compoſitions. What 1 
moſt ſurpriſing, is, that thoſe Rhapſodics 
were publiſhed as Novelties; and if the 
Criticks though proper to reproach the 


Author with ſtealing from the Ao 
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he would anſwer, with a haughty Impu- 
dence; Furto lætamur in ipſo. Af. 
He. was likewiſe a great Commentator ;. 
and there was ſo much Learning in his 
Commentaries, that he frequently made - 
Remarks upon Things not worthy of any 
Annotations, As he ſometimes tranſcrib. 
ed Paſſages out of Herod and other Au- 
thors (tho? very prepoſterouſly) upon his 
ſquare Bits of Paper beforementioned, I 
did not fail of improving my ſelf, by be- 
ing even with this Pedant; it would be in- 
grateful in me not to acknowledge it. I 
perfected my ſelf in Writing, by often co- 
pying his Works; and tho' in treating me 
rather like a Pupil than like a Servant, he 
took Care to cultivate my Underſtanding, 
he did not neglect my Morals at the ſame 
Time. Scipio, would he ſay, (when by 
Chance he heard of any Domeſtick who 
had play'd a roguiſh Trick) take care, 
Child, of not following the ill Example 
of that Raſcal z a Servant ought to do his 
Duty by his Maſter, both with Zeal and 
Fidelity: In a Word, Don Ignacio let flip 


no Opportunity of inciting me to Virtuez . - 


and his Exhortations had fo good an Ef- 
te& upon me, that I was not in the leaſt 
tempted to play him any Trick, durin 
= whole fifteen Months that I lived with 
m, | ad; 
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I have already ſaid, that Dr. de Ipigna 


was originally of Madrid; he had a Rela- 
tion there, nam'd Catalina, who waited 


upon the Prince's Nurſe. This Maiden, 
who is the very ſame to whom ] had after- 
wards Recourſe to get the Signior de Santil- 
lane out of the Tower of Segovia, having 


a Mind to ſerve Don Ignacio, engaged her 


Miſtreſs to aſk a Benefice, for him, of the 
Duke of Lerma. Hereupon that Miniſter 
preferr'd him to the Archdeaconry of Gre- 


nada, which, being in a conquered Coun- 


try, the Diſpoſal of it is in the King. We 
ſet out for Madrid as ſoon as we heard this 
News, the Doctor being deſirous. of thank- 
ing his Benefactreſſes before he went to 
Grenada. I had then more than one Op- 
portunity of ſeeing and ſpeaking to Catali- 
na. My gay Temper and eaſy Air, plea- 
ſed her; on the other hand, ſhe was ſo 
much to my Fancy, that I could not help 
making ſuitable Returns to the little Marks 
of Affection ſhe ſhew'd me: in ſhort, we 
devoted our ſelves entirely to each other, 
Forgive me this Confeſſion, my dear Beatrix, 
as I believed you unfaithful to my Bed, 
that Etror ought to ſave me from your Re- 
aches. hs 
In the mean while, Den Ignacio was pre- 
paring for his Departure to Grenada; and 
his Relation and I being frighten'd at the 
N , approaching 


Chap. 12. of GIL-BLAS 17 
approaching Separation wherewith we were 
threaten'd, had Recourſe to an Expedient 
which prevented it, I pretended to be 
ſick, complain'd of my Head and Breaſt, 
and acted to the Life a'Man oppreſſed with 
all the Ninefs in the World. My Maſter: 
ſent for a Phyſician, who, after having well 
obſery*d me, told me plainly, that my Di- 


ſtemper was of worſe Conſequence than was 


imagined, and that, in all Appearance, I 
ſhould keep my Chamber for ſome Time. 
The Doctor, impatient to be at his Cathe- 
dral, did not think proper to put off his 
Departure, but choſe rather to hire ano- 
ther Servant; contenting himſelf with deli- 
vering me over to the Care of a Nurſe, 
with whom he left a Sum of Money to bury 
me if I died, or to reward me for my good 
Service if I recovered. 

As ſoon as I knew Don Ignacio was gone 
lor Grenada, I was immediately cured of all 
my Illneſs ; wherefore I got up; diſmiſſed 
the Phyſician, who had ſo much Penetra- 
tion; and turn'd off my Nurſe, who robbed 
me of above half the Money ſhe was to have 
given me. Whilſt I ated this Part, Cata- 
ina was playing another with Donna Anna 
de Guevara, her Miſtreſs, to whom ſhe 
gave to. underſtand, that I was admirable 
for Intrigues ; this put it in her Head to 
cauſe me for one of: her Agents. This 
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Nurſe, whom the Love of Riches in- 
duced often to undertake Jobbs, had Need 
of ſuch Emiſſaries; wherefore ſhe received 
me amongſt her Domeſticks, and was not 
long before ſhe put me to the Trial. She 
ſent me upon Errands that required ſome 
Addreſsz and without Vanity, I did. not 
diſcharge, my ſelf of them like a Novice; 
' accordingly,” ſhe was as well pleaſed with 
me, as I had Reaſon to be diſſatisfied with 
her. She was fo covetous, that ſhe gave 
me not the leaſt Share, of the Fruits ſhe 
reap'd from my Labour and Induſtry; ima- 
gining, that in paying me my Wages, ſhe 
was generous enough in Conſcience to me. 
This exceſſive A varice would have made 
me ſoon have left her, if I had not been 
with-held by the Goodneſs of Catalina, 
who growing every Day fonder of me than 
before, at laſt propoſed to me plainly to 


marry her. 
Softly, ſaid 1, my Charmer, that Cere- 


mony cannot be ſo ſoon ſolemnized by us. 
I muſt firſt hear of the Death of a young Per- 
ſon who has been before-hand with you, and 
to whom I was join'd in Wedlock for my 
Sins, Tell that Story to ſomebody elle, 
ſaid Catalina, you pretend you are mar- 
ried, to conceal from me, civilly, your be- 
ng loth to take me for your Wite, I pro- 


teſted to her, in vain, that I ſpoke nothing 
2 but 


1 
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but the Truth, my ſincere Confeſſion ſeem'd 
to her a Sham; and being offended at it, 


ſhe alter'd her Way of Behaviour to me. 


We did not quarrel indeed, but we grew 
viſibly cold to each other, and no longer 
regarded each other any farther than not 
to break in upon common Decency and Ci- 
vility. ; | 

Whilſt Things were in this Situation, 
I heard, that Signior Gil Blas de Santillane, 
Secretary to the firſt Miniſter of the 
Crown of Spain, wanted a Footman ; and 
this Place pleaſed me the more, as it was 
cry'd up to me, as the molt 'agreeable 
one that I could poſſeſs. The Signior de 
Santillane, ſaid they, is a Cavalier full of 
Merit, and a great Favourite of the Duke 
of Lerma; and one who conſequently can't 


fail of puſhing his Fortune very far; be- 


ſides, he is one of a generous Soul; 
in doing his Buſineſs you will likewiſe do 
your. own very well, you will be ſure to 
find your Account in it. I did not ne- 
glect this Opportunity, but went and of- 
fer d my Service to Signior Gil Blas, for 
whom I found in my ſelf a ſtrong Inclina- 
tion at firſt Sight, and who hired me up- 
on my Looks. I did not heſitate then in 
the leaſt upon leaving Donna Anna de Gue- 


vara for him, and he ſhall be, if Hea- 


1 ven 
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ven ſo pleaſe, the laſt Maſter I will 


have. 
Here Scipio made an End of his Soom ; 
after which, addreſſing himſelf to me; 
Signior de Santillane, continued he, be ſo 
good as to teſtify to theſe Ladies, that 
you. have always found me both a faith- 
ful and affect ionate Servant. I have need 
of your Evidence to perſuade: them, that 
Coſcolina's Son has reſorm'd his Morals, 
and made his vicious Inclinations give way 
to virtucus Sentiments. | 
Yes, Ladies, ſaid I, then, that is what 
I can aſſure you of; though Scipio in his 
tender [Years was a downright :Giply, 
and would let nothing eſcape. his Fingers, 
he is ſo well reclaim'd fince, that he 4s 
become the Model of a Servant without 
Fault. I am ſo far from having any Thing 
to reproach him with, about his Beha- 
viour to me, that .I ought: rather to own 
my having great Obligations to him. 
The Night I was ſeized, and carried to 
the Tower of Segovia, he ſaved rom 
Pillage, and depoſited in good Hands, 
Part of my Effeds, which he might ſe- 
curely have converted to his own Uſe: 
Nor was he contented with ſtudying 10 
preſerve my Subſtance, but he came in 


Pure Friendſhip to ſhut himſelf up with 
me 
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me in my Confinement, preſerring to tlie 

Charms of Liberty, the melancholly Plea- 
ſure of ſharing in my Afflictions. 
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The End of the Tenth Book. 
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BOOK XI. 


CHAP. I. 

Of the greateſt Happineſs that ever befel 
Gil Blas, and of the melancholly Ac- 
cident that put a Stop to it: Of the 
Changes that happen d at Court, which 
made Santillane return thither, 


Have already obſerved, that An- 
tonia and Beatrix agreed together 
perfectly well; the one having 
been accuſtomed to live like a 
reſpectful Servant, and the other uſing * 
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ſelf willingly to play the Miſtreſs. Scipio 
and I were too fond Huſbands, and too 
well beloved by our Wives, not to have 
ſoon the Satisfaction of being Fathers: 
they became pregnant almoſt at the ſame 
Time. Beatrix fell in Labour firſt, and 
was delivered of a Daughter; a few Days 
after which, Antonia filPd us all with Joy, 
in bringing mea Son. I diſpatch'd imme- 
diately my Secretary to Valencia, to carry | 
this News to the Governour, who came to 
Llirias with Seraphina, and the Marchioneſs 
de Pliego, to ſtand Sureties for the Children, 
taking a Pleaſure in adding this Teſtimony 
of his Affection to all thoſe I had already 
received from him. My Son, to whom 
that Nobleman was Godfather, and the 
Marchioneſs Godmother, was named Alphon- 
ſ%; and the Governour's Lady, being will- 
ing todo me that Honour, ſtood with me 
to Scipio's Daughter, to whom we gave the 


Name of Serapbina. _- 


The Birth of my Son not only overjoy'd 
all the Perſons in the Mannor-Houſe, bat 
the Inhabitants of Llirias celebrated it alſo, 
by Rejoycings, which ſhew'd, that all the 
Hamlet intereſted themſelves in whatever 
was a Satisfaction to their Lord. But, a- 
las] our Rejoicings were of no long Con- 
tinuance; or, to ſpeak more properly, 
they were turn d all on a ſudden into Mour- 
15 nings, 
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nings, Tears, and Lamentations, by an 
Accident, that above twenty Years hath 
not been able to make me forget, and 
which will ever be freſh in my Memory. 
My Son died, and my Wife, tho' ſafely 
delivered of him, follow'd ſoon after; a 
violent Fever carry'd off my dear Spouſe, 
after fourteen Months Marriage. Let the 
Reader imagine, if it is poſſible, the vio- 
lent Grief that ſeized me; I fell into a 
ſtupid Heavineſs; and by being too ſenſi- 
ble of the Loſs I had ſtuſtained, I -ſeem'd as 


if I had been wholly inſenſible thereef. 


Five or ſix Days I remain'd in this Condi- 


tion, nor would I take any Suſtenance; 


and had . it not been ſor Scipio, I believe 
verily I ſhould either have ſuffer'd my ſelf 
to have dy'd with Hunger, or ſhould have 
loſt my Senſes. But this artſul Secre- 
tary had the Addreſs to deceive my Grief 
in conforming himſelf to it; he found the 
Secret to make me take ſome Broth, by 
offering it me with ſuch a diſconſolate Air, 
that he ſeem'd not to give it me ſo much to 
Preſerve -my Life, as to nouriſn my A fflic- 
tion. 4 C 

Nor was this all; this affectionate Ser- 
vant wrote to Don Alphonſo, to inform him 
of my Misfortunes, and the melancholly 
Condition I was in: That tender and com- 
paſſionate Nobleman, that generous pen 

J aſten 
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haſten'd away ſoon aſter he received it, to 


Tlirias; I cannot, without Tears, call to 


Mind the Moment he appeared beſore me. 
My dear Santillane, ſaid he, embracing 
me, I come not here to comfort you; I 
come to lament with you the Loſs of Au- 
tonia, as you would with me that of Sera- 
pbina, ſhould the Fates ſnatch her from 


me. In Effect, he wept, and anſwered 


me Sigh for Sigh; as much oppreſsd as I 
was with my own Sorrows, Don Alphon- 


[7s Goodnels affected me very ſenſibly. 


The Governour had afterwards a long 
Conference with Scipio, what Meaſures to 
take to alleviate my Grief; and they both 
judged it neceſſary to remove me for ſome 
Time from Llirias, where every Thing 
continually brought the Image of Antonia 
freſh in my Mind: Upon this Don Cæ- 
ſar's Son propoſed to me, the taking me 


with him to Valencia; and r 

ſeconded this Propoſal ſo ſtrongly, that I, 
at laſt, accepted of it. I left Scipio then 
and his Wife at my Houle, the Sight of 
which, in Reality, ſerved only to aggra- 
vate my Sorrows, and ſet out with the G- 
vernour for Valencia. When 1 arrived 
there, Don Cæſar, and his amiable Daugh- 
ter-1n-Law, ſpared no Pains to diſpel my 
Melancholy ; they had Recourfe, by Turns 
to all the Amuſements that were moſt pro- 
I 6 per 


— 


* 


180 The HISTORY Book XI. 


per to divert my Thoughts; but notwith- 
ſtanding all their officious Care, I remain- 
ed over-whelmed with a deep Melancholy, 
from which they could not extricate me. 
Neither was it any Fault of Scipio's that I 
did not recover my former Tranquillity; 
he came frequently from Llirias to Valen- 
cia to enquire after my Welfare, and re- 
turn'd thither the more melancholy, or 
the more chearful, juſt as he ſaw me more 
or leſs inclin*d to admit of Conſolat ion. 
One Morning in particular, he enter'd 
my Room pretty haſtily; Sir, ſaid he, 
with the Air of one under ſome Perplexi- 
ty, there is a Report current about the 
City, that concerns the whole Kingdom; 
it is rumour'd that Philip III. is no more, 
and that the Prince his Son has aſcended 
the Throne. They ſay beſides, purſued 
he, that the Cardinal Duke of Lerma has 
Joſt his Place; that he is even forbid the 
Court; and that Don Gaſpard de Guzman, 
Count d'Olivarez, is at preſent Prime Mi- 
niſter. I felt my ſelf ſomewhat moved at 
this News, without knowing the Reaſon 
why ; Scipio, perceiving it, aſk'd me, if 1 
was not at all affected by this great Change. 
Why! how far, Child, anſwer'd I, would 
you have me affected therewith? I have 
left the Court; all the Changes that can 
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happen there, ought for the future to be 
entirely indifferent to nme. 1 

For a Man of your Age, reply'd Coſco- 
lina's Son, you are wonderfully wean'd from 
the World; were I in your Place, I ſhould 

have a Deſire to ſatisfy my Curioſity ; I 

ſhould go to Madrid, and there make my 

Appearance before the young Monarch, 

to ſee whether he would remember me; 

your Sentiments may not agree with mine, 
but this is a Satisfaction I ſhould give my 
ſelf. I underſtand you very well, reſumed 
'+I; you would have me return to Court, 
to tempt my Fortune there once more; 
or rather to turn there again a covetous 
ambitious Wretch. Why ſhould your Mo- 
rals be again corrupted there, rejoin*d 

Scipio? I have more Confidence than you 

have in your Virtue, and I will paſs my 

Word for your Conſtancy and Reſolution 

on this Occaſion, The wholeſome Reflee- 
, tions you made upon the Court in your 
- Diſgrace, leave you no Room to appre- 
it hend the Dangers of it. Embark again 

boldly upon a Sea, with all whoſe Rocks 
and Shelves you are acquainted. Hold thy 
Tongue, Flatterer, interrupted I, ſmiling; art 
thou weary of ſeeing me leada q wietLife? 
1 thought my Repoſe had been more dear 


| Here 
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Termabs Diſgrace. They inform'd me, be- 
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Here our Converſation was int 
by the Arrival of Don Cæſar and his Son; 


ho confirmed to me the News of the 


King's Death, as well as of the Duke of 


ſides, that this Miniſter having demanded 
Permiſſion to retire to Rome, had not been 
able to obtain it, but had been ordered to 
go and reſide at his Marquiſate of Denia. 
This ſaid, as if they had previouſly con- 
certed Matters with my Secretary, they 
adviſed me to ſet out for Madrid, and 
make my Appearance before the new King; 
ſince I was not only known to him, but 
had even done him ſome Srv which 
-great Men are generally very ready to re- 
ward. For my part, cry'd Dan Ae 

don't in the leaſt Boubt but he will re- 
quite them; Philip IV. is obliged to pay the 
Debts of the Prince of Spain. I am of 
the ſame Opinion, ſaid Don Cæſar, and v1 
look upon Santil/ane's Journey to Court, 
as an Opportunity for him to riſe to ſome 
great Employment: Indeed, my Lords, 
-anſ{wered I. you don't confider what-you 
ſay 3 one would think, to hear you both, 
that I need only go to Madrid, to have 
the Golden Key, or ſome other conſidert- 
ible Employment. On the contrary, I am 
well fatisfy'd, the King would not tale 


the leaſt Notice of me, tho? I ſhould ap- 
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pear before him; I will put it to the Try- 
al, if you deſire it, to undeceive you. The 
Lords of Leyva took me at my Word, and 


J could not avoid promiſing them to fr 


out without delay for Madrid. As ſoon as 


my Secretary. ſaw me determin'd to take 


this Journey, he was fill'd with an exceſſive 
Joy; imagining I ſhould no ſooner appear 
before the new Monarch, than he would 
diſtingurſh me from the Crowd, and load me 
with Honours and Favours. Hereupon 
pleaſing - his Faney with the moſt flatter- 
ing Chimera's, he raiſed me in his Imagina- 
tion to the firſt Poſts in the State, and 
puſh'd his own Fortune by the Means of 
my Advancement. I prepared my ſelf 
then to return to Madrid; not with the 
View of making my Court there to For- 
tune, but to fatisfy DonCæſar, and his Son, 
whoſe Minds were prepoſſeſſed with the 
Opinion, that I ſhould iſoon enjoy the good 
Graces of my Sovereign. Tis true, I 
felt, at the Bottom of my Heart, ſome 
Deſire to try if that young Prince would 
call me again to Remembrance. Draun 
along by this Curioſity, without either 
Hopes or Defign of getting any Advan- 
tage by the new Reign, I fer out for 
Madrid with Scipio; leaving the Care 
of my Houſe and Family to Beatrix, who 
Was an excellent Manager. 1 "0090 89 
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OH AP: IM: 


Gil Blas arrives at Madrid, and appear: 
at Court, where the King knows him, 
and recommends him to his firſt Mini. 


er: The Succeſs of this Recommen- 
dation. 


E reach'd Madrid in leſs than eight 
Days, Don Alphonſo having given u 
two of his beſt Horſes, that we might 
make the more haſte. We went then di- 
rectly to a ready furniſſid Houſe, where 
I had already lodg'd twice before, and 
there diſmounted ; and Vincent Forero, my 
- guondam Landlord, was not a little pleaſed 
hemmen. | 
As he was a Man who valued himſelf 
upon knowing all that paſſed both at Court, 
and in the City, I aſk*d him, what was 
the beſt News at Madrid. There is a great 
deal, anſwer'd he; ſince Philip III's Death, 
the Friends and Partizans of the Cardinal 
Duke of Lerma, have taken abundance of 
- Pains to preſerve his Eminence in the Mi- 
niſtry; but all their Efforts have been in 
vain; the Count D'Olivarez has got the 
better of them. Tis pretended that Sp 
loſes nothing by the Change; and that 
this new Miniſter is a Man of ſuch an -v 
Q p17 0 | cenſive 
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tenſive Genius, that he would be even ca- 
pable of governing the whole Univerſe : 
Heaven grant it prove true. What 1s very 
certain, Continued he, is, that the People 
have conceived a moſt extraordinary Opt- 
nion of his Capacity; we ſhall ſee, in the 
End, whether the Duke of Lerma's Poſt is 
better or worſe filled by his Succeſſor. Fo- 
rere's Tongue being thus ſet a going, he 


| gave me a particular Account of all the 


Alterations that had been made at the 
Court, ſince Count D' Olivarez had been 
at the Helm of the Spaniſh Monarchy, _ 

Two Days after my Arrival at Madrid, 
I went to the King's Apartment after 
Dinner, and placed my ſelf in his way as 
he was going to his Cloſet, but he never 
look'd upon me. I went the next Day 
to the ſame Place, but was not a Bit more 


fortunate 3 and the Day after he juſt caft 


his Eyes upon me en Paſſant, but ſeem'd 
not to take the leaſt Notice of my Perſon, 
You ſee, ſaid I, to Scipio who was with me, 
that the King does not remember me, or 
if he does call me to mind, he does not 
Gre to renew Acquaintance with me; I 
delieve it would not be amiſs to ſteer 
our Courſe back again to Valentia. Let 
us not be ſo haſty in our Reſolutions, Sir, 
anſwered my Secretary; you know better 
than I, that the only way to ſucceed at 

Court _ 
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Court is by Patience. Ceaſe not to ſhey 
your ſelf to his Majeſty; by often placing 
your ſelf in his Sight, you will oblige him 
to conſider you more attentively, and to 
.call to Mind the Features of his faithful 
Agent to the fair Catalina, 

That Scipio might have no room to e. 
proach me, I perſevered in dancing the 
ſame Attendance for three Weeks; at laſt, 
one Day, it ſo happen'd, that the young 
Monarch ſtruck with my Sight, order'd me 
to be called. I went to him then into 
his Cloſet, but not without being in ſome 
Confuſion at being admitted to a Tele 6 
Tete with my Sovereign. Who are you, 
Jaid his Majeſty ? Your Features are 10 
unknown to me; where have I . {ea 
you? Sire, anſwered J trembling, | 
had the Honour to conduct you ont 
Night, with. the Count de Lemos, to 
Ah! I remember it very well, cry'd the 
Prince, interrupting me, you was then &. 
cretary to the Duke of Lerma; and if 
am not miſtaken, your Name is Santillas. 
-I have not forgot that you ſerved me d 
that Occaſion . with , Abundance of Za 
and was but ſcurvily rewarded for you 
Pains. Was not you put in Priſon f 
that Adventure? Yes, anſwered I, Sire, 

was ſix Months at the Tower of Segevi 
but you had the Goodneſs to get * 7 
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larged. That does not acquit me of What 
| owe Santillane, reply'd he; it is _ 
enough that I had him ſet at Liberty, I 
muſt make him amends for the Troubles he 
ſuffer'd for my ſaæke. 

Juſt as that Prince had ſpoken theſe 
Words, the Count D' Olivareꝶ enter'd the 
Cloſet: Every thing gives Umbrage to Fa- 
vourites; he was aſtoniſned to find there 
one unknown to him, and the King re- 
doubled his ſurprize by ſaying : Count, I 


put this young Man into your Hands; 


give him ſome, Employment; I charge 
you with the Care of advancipg his For- 
tune. The Miniſter affected to — . 
this Order With a gracious Air, but exa- 
mined me all the while from Head to 
Foot, and as in great Pain to-know' who 
| was: When his Majeſty, directiag his 
Diſcourſe to me, and making me a Sign 
to withdrawn: Go, Friend, continued he, 
the Count will not fail to employ you, 
both advantageouſly for my Service, and 
your own Intereſt. 

Hereupon I left the Cloſet immediately, 
And nia the Son of Coſcolina, who, burn- 
ing with Impatience to know what the 
King had ſaid to me, was in an inexpreſſi- 
ble Doeaſineſs. He aſked me, as ſoon as 
| came up to him, Whether aue Were 10 le- 
turn to Falencia, or to continue at 3 Wag 

| ou 
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Fou ſhall be judge your ſelf, anſwered 1; 
and at the fame Time I fill'd him with Rap- 
tures, by relating to him, Word for Word, 
the little Diſcourſe I had juſt had with the 
young Monarch, My dear Maſter, then, 
ſaid Scipio, in the Exceſs of his Joy, wil 
you believe me another Time? Confels 
that the Lords of Leyva and I were not in 
the Wrong, to advife you to take a Jout- 
ney to Madrid. I already ſee you in an 
eminent Poft ; you will become the Calli 
rona of Count D'Olivarez. That is what! 
don't in the leaſt deſire, cry*d I, interrup- 
ting him; that Poſt is ſurrounded with 
too many Precipices to excite my Envy, 
I ' ſhould wiſh for an Employment wherein 
I ſhould have no Opportunity of doing In- 
Juſtice, nor of making a ſhameful Traffick 
of my Prince's Goodnefs. After the Uſe! 
made of my paſt ' Favour, I can't be too 
much upon my Guard againſt Avarice and 
Ambition, Go, Sir, reſumed my Sect 
tary, the Miniſter will put you in ſome 
good Poſt, wherein you may do your Du- 
ty, without ceaſing to be an honeft Man. 
More preſsd by Scipio, than urged by MJ 
own Curioſity, I went next Morning, be 
fore Break of Day, to the Count D'Oitzvar®) 
having been informed, that every Mor 
ning, whether Winter or Summer, he gate 
Audience, by Candle-Light, to all ” 


— 
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had any Thing to ſay to him. I placed 
myſelf modeſtly in a Corner of the Parlour; 
and from thence examin'd the Count as 
oon as he made his Appearance; for I 
bad taken but little Notice of him in the 
| King's Cloſet. I ſaw a Man of a more 
| than middle Stature, and who might have: 
"Wl paſſed for Fat, in a Country, where one 
ſeldom ſees any but who are lean, He 
was ſo round-ſhoulder'd, that I thought 
him hump-back*d, tho' in Reality he was 
not ſo; his Head, which was of an extra- 
ordinary Bigneſs, hung down. upon his 
Breaſt ; his Hair was black and lank, his 
Viſage long, his Complexion olive, his 
Mouth ſunk in, and his Chin long and 

peaked, and very much turn'd up. f 
Such an Aſſemblage of ill Features were 
very far from making the Owner a hand- 
ſome Man; nevertheleſs, as I imagin'd 
him diſpoſed to oblige me, 1 look'd upon 
him with Indulgence, and even thought him 
agreeable. It is true, he received every 
one with an affable and kind Air, and took 
very graciouſly all the Petitions that were 
m7 preſented him, which ſeem'd to ſerve him 
inſtead of a good Mien. Nevertheleſs, 
hen I advanced in my Turn to ſalute him, 
Jo and make myſelf known to him, he gave 
me an ill-natur'd threatning Look, and 
turning his Back upon me, without vouch- 
| ſafing 
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ſaling to hear me, return'd again into 
his Cloſet. I then fancy'd this Nobleman 
more deformed than he really was, and 
went out of the Parlour, very much con- 
founded at ſuch a ſavage Reception, with. 
out knowing what I ought to think of 
18 1 „ ie 


— 


Having rejoined Scipio, who waited for 
me at the Door; do you know, ſaid I, what 
a Welcome has been given me. No, 
anſwer'd he, but it is not difficult to gueſs; 
the Miniſter,” ready to comply with his 
Prince's Pleaſure, has doubtleſs offer'd you 
ſome: conſiderable Employment. You are 
vaſtly. miſtaken, reply'd I; at the ſame 
Time I told him in what Manner he had 
received me. He heard me very atten- Wi 
tively, after which he ſaid : The. Count Mt! 
muſt not have calPd; you to Mind, but WW 'c 
muſt have taken you for another; I advile We 
you to ſee him again; I don't doubt but R 
he will look upon you more graciouſly. 
1 followed my Secretary's Advice, and te 
appeared before the Minifter a ſecond Wi fe 
Time; when treating me yet worſe than at it 
firſt, he knit his Brows as ſoon as he faw IM » 
me, as if my Sight had been painful to him; WM” 
after which he turn'd his Eyes off me, and 
retired without ſay ing one Word. | 
This Behaviour ſtung me to the Soul, ſo 
that I' was tempted to ſet out directly o 
.my 


my Return to Valencia; but Scipio did not 


ful to oppoſe this, not being able to re- 
nounce the flattering Hopes he had con- 
ceived. Don't you ſee, ſaid I, that the 
Count is reſolved to drive me away from 
Court. The King has expreſs'd an A ffec- 
tion for me, is not that ſufficient to draw 
upon me the Averſion of his Favoutite. 
Let us yield, my Boy, let us yield with a 
good Grace, to the Power of ſuch a for- 
midable Enemy. Sir, anſwered Scipio, ex- 
aſperated to the laſt Degree againſt the 
Count D' Olivarez, I would not quit my 
Ground ſo eaſily; I would complain to the 
King of the little Regard the Miniſter has 
o his Recommendation. Very bad Coun- 
ſel, my Friend, ſaid 1; ſhould I take 


that iinprudent Step, it would not bos f 


long before J ſhould repent it. I don't 
even know, whether I don't run ſome 
Riſque in ſtaying ſo long in this City. 
At this Diſcourſe, my Secretary recollec- 
ted himſelf z and confidering that, in Ef- 
fect, we had to do with a Man, who had 
It in his power when he pleaſed, to make 
us pay a ſecond Viſit to the Tower of Sego- 
via, he began to ſympathize with me in 
my Fear; wherefore, he no longer oppo- 
{ed my Deſire. of leaving Madrid, from 
hence I reſolved to be gone the very 

next Morning. „ 
CH. 
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CHAP, III. 


What hindered Gil Blas from putting in 

Practice the Reſolution he had taken if 

Leaving the Curt; and of the important 
Service done him by Joleph Navarro, 


A SI was returning to my Lodging, | 
met Joſeph Navarro, Clerk of the 
Kitchen to Don Balthazar de Zuniga; and 
my old Friend. I faluted him, and acco- 
fted him, by aſking, whether he knew me, 
or would be ſo good as to ſpeak to 1 
Wretch, who had repaid his Friendſhip 
with Ingratitude.: _ You own then, ſaid he, 
that you have not us'd me too well? Tes 
anſwered I, and you have a Right to load 
me with Reproaches; I deſerve them all, 
if I have not already expiated my Crime 
by the Remorſe that follow'd it. Since 
you have repented of your Fault, anſwered 
Navarro, . embracing. me, I ought 0 
longer to remember. it; on the other hand, 
I preſ&d Foſeph in my Arms, and we boti 
re-aſſumed, for each other, our - priſtine 
Sentiments of Friendſhip. ß. 


He had heard of my Impriſonment, a 
the Diſorder of my Affairs; but was ige, i 
rant of all the reſt ; wherefore 1 informs o 


him 
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him of all, even to the Converſation I had 
with the King; neither did I conceal from 
him the ill Reception I had juſt met wum 
from the Miniſter, nor vy Deſign of reti- 
ring to my Solitude. Take care how-you 
do that, ſaid he; ſince his: Majeſty has ex- 
preſs'd an Affection for you, it is fit it 
ſhould be of ſome Service to yu. Under 
the Roſe, the Count D' Olivarez is ane of 


full of Whims; ſometimes, as on this O- 
caſion, he behaves. after a Manner that is 
quite ſhocking z and he alone has the Rey 
to all his irregular Actions. As for che 
reſt, whatever Reaſons | he may have for 
receiving you ill, keep here cloſe, and ſtir 
not an Inch; that ſhall not hinder your ma- 
king your Advantage of the King's Good- 
nels, that is what I. can aſſure you of; I 
will ſpeak two. Words this Evening to Don 
Balthazar de Zuniga, my Maſter, who is Un- 
cle to the Count D' Olivarex, and who ſhares 
with him the Cares of the Government: 
Navarro having thus ſaid to me, aſked” 
where I lodged, after which we parted. 
It was not long before I ſaw him again, 
he came the very next. Day to. my. Lodg- 
ing to viſit me; Signior de Santillane, ſaid 
le, you gave got a Protector; my Maſter 
is willing to aſſiſt you with his Credit; up- 
on the good Character I have given him of 
8 Neu, 


a 


a very ſingular Temper; he is a Nobleman 
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you, he has promiſed to ſpeak for you to 
the Count D' Olivare his Nephew ; and ! 
don't in the laſt doubt, but he will pre- 
Poſſeſs him in your Favour. My Friend 
Navarro, reſolving not to ſerve me by 
Halves, prefented me two Days afterwards 
to Don Balthazar, who ſaid to me with 
gracious Air; Signior de Santillane, your 
Friend Jeſepb has extolled you in ſuch 
Terms, as have gain'd me-over to your In- 
tereſt. I made a low Bow to Signior de Zu- 
niga, and anſwered, that I ſhould all my 
Lite be infinitely ſenſible of the Obliga- 
tion Navarro had laid upon me, by hav- 
ing procured me the Protection of a Mini- 
ter, who was juſtly call'd the Light of the 
Council. At this Anſwer, which flattered 
him ſo agreeably, Don Balthazar patted me 
on the Shoulder, laughing, and added; 
You may relurn tb-morrow to the Count 
D' Olivarez, you will be better ſatisfied with 
Him. | 

I made my Appearance then for the third 
Time before the firſt Miniſter, who having 
diſtinguiſh'd me amongſt the Crowd, call 
Bis Eyes on me with a Smile; from whence 
J drew a good Omen. This looks well, 
laid I to my felf, the Uncle has made bis 
Nephew hear Reaſon. I now fully expec 
Ted a favourable Reception, and  accor- BY |: 
_ dingly my Expectation was anſwered. 2 80 

| 2 —— f 
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Count, after having given Audience tb 
every one, took me with him into his Clo» 
ſet, where he ſaid with a familiar Air: 
Friend Santillane, forgive me the Perplexity 
I put you in for my own Diverſion; T took 
a Pleaſure in making you uneaſy, to try | 
your Prudence, and ſee What you would 
do in your III- Humour. I don't in the 
leaſt doubt, but you imagined that you 
was diſagreeable to me; but, en the con- 
trary, my Boy, I maſt "own, that your, 
Perſon pleaſes me very well. If the King, 
my Maſter, had not -order'd me to take 
Care of your Fortune, I ſhould 'ido t 
of my own Inclination. Baſides, Dom Bats 
thazar de Zuniga, my Uncle, to whom 
| can refuſe nothing, has deſired me ts 
look upon you as a Man, whoſe Intereſt 
he hi at Heart; there Heede uo mote 
to determine me to bind you to nx Ser» 
vice. 

This Diſtourſ made ſuch a lively Im- 
preſſion upon my Senſes, that I Was quite 
confounded; 1 fell proſtrate at the Feet of 
the Miniſter ; who, having bid me get up, 
went on in this Manner: Come hicher 
this Afternoon, and aſk for my Steward, 
he will tell you what Orders I ſhall have 
given him. At theſe Words, his Excel- 

lency went out of his Cloſet, in Order to 
80 to Maſs ; Which he uſd" to do every 
& 2 _ Day, 
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Day, after having given Audience; and 
9 88 thence he went to the King $ Levee. 


6 
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CHAP. IV. 


Gil Blas gains the Love of the Cot 
D' Olivarez. 


Did not fail going again to the firſt M. 
1 niſter's, and aſking for his Steward, 
who was call'd Don Raymond Caporis. No 
fooner had I acquainted him with my 
Name, but ſaluting me with great Marks 
of Reſpect, Signior, ſaid he, be pleaſed to 
follow me, I will conduct you to the A- 

rtment that is appointed for you in this 
Hotel. Having thus ſaid, he led me, by 
a Pair of Back-Stairs, to a Row of five 
or fix Rooms, one within another, which 
made the ſecond Story of one of the Wings 
of the Houſe, and which were pretty mo- 
deftly furniſhed. You ſee, Sir, reſum'd he, 
the Lodging my Lord has aſlign'd you; 
| beſides. which, you will have a Table of 
fix Diſhes maintain'd at his Expence; you 
will be waited on by his own Servants, and 
40 will always be a Y Coach, ready to oy 
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tend you. Nor is this all, added he, his 
Excellency has given me a2 ſtriẽt Charge, 
to ſhew you the ſame Reſpect, and ſee yu 
ſerved with the ſame Care, as if you were 
of the Family of the Guzmans, - | 
What the Deuce means all this, ſaid I to 
my ſelf? How am I to take all theſe Di- 
ſtinctions? Is there no Roguery in it; and 
has not the Miniſter a Mind to divert him- 
ſelf a ſecond Time, by ordering me ſuch . 
an honourable Treatment? Whilſt I was 
in this Uncertainty, fluctuating between 
Hope and Fear, a Page came to inform 
me, that the Count enquir'd for me. Well, 
Santillane, ſaid he, are you ſatisfy'd with 
your Apartment, and with the Orders I 
have given to Don Raymond? | Your Ex- 
celleney's Goodneſs, anſwered I, ſeems to 
me extravagant, and I give Way to it but 
with Fear. Why ſo, reply'd he? Can I 
do too much Honour to a Man, whom 
the King himſelf has intruſted to my Care, 
and of whoſe Advancement he has order'd 
me to be mindful? No, doubtleſs, I perform. 
but my Duty, in treating you hondurably. 
Be no longer ſurprized then at what I do 
for you, and depend on it, that you ſhan't 
miſs of a ſplendid and durable Fortune, if 
Jou are but as devoted to me as you was to 
the Duke of Lerma. e 
K 3 e 
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But now we are talking of that Noble - 
man, purſued he, they fay you lived with 
him pretty familiarly; I have a Curioſity 
to know how you two came acquainted, 
and what Poſt you was in at that Mi- 

nifter's? Conceal nothing from me, I re- 

quite a ſincere Account from you. I re- 
member'd then the Perplexity [ was in 
with the Duke of Lerma, in the like Caſe, 
and how I extricated my ſelf from it; which 
did now again very fortunately : That 1 % 
L ſoften'd in the relating ſuch Paſſages, as 
ſounded ſomething harſh, and paſs'd over 
Nightly ſuch Places as redounded tur little 
to my Honour: I ſhew'd alſo ſome Regard 
to the Duke of Lerma, although 4 ſhould 
have done my Hearer more Pleaſure, in 
not ſparing him in the leaſt. As for Der 
Rodriguez de Calderena, I fhew'd him no- 
Mercy; I enutnerated all J knew of his fine 
Exploits, in the Traffick of Commanderia, 
Benefices, and Governments. - 

What you tell me of Calderena, faid the 
Miniſter, interrupting - me, agrees very 
well with certain Memorials that have bern 
preſented me againſt him, and which con- 
tain Articles of yet greater Importance. He 
will be brought very ſoon to his Trial, 
and if you with him to fall under this Af. 
fair, I believe your Wiſhes will be ſatisſy d 


F don't deſire his Death, my Lord, ay 
tho 


re 
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tho' ic was no Fault of his, that I did not 


meet with ming in the Tower of Segovia, 
where he was the Cauſe of my ſtaying a 


pretty conſiderable Time. How! cry'd his 


Excellency, was it Don Rogerigo who was 


the Cauſe of your Impriſonment? That is 
what I did not before know. Dan Baliha- 
zar, to whom Navarro has told your Sto- 
ry, inform'd me indeed, that the late Ki 
had you confin'd, to puniſh you, for hav- 
ing * the Prince of Spain one Night 
into a ſuſpicious Place; but I know no 
more of it, neither can I imagine hat 
Part Calderona had in this Play. That of 
a Lover, anſwered I, who takes Revenge 
of an Enemy for an 


was, he could not forbear Laughing, or 


rather, Crying, for Pleaſure. Catalina,” 


ſometimes Niece, and fometimes Grand- 


daughter, delighted him extremely, as welt 
as the Share the Duke of Lerma had in that 


whole Affair. 726 | 

When I had ended my Relation, the 
Count diſmiſſed me, telling me, that he 
ſhould not faif to employ” me next Day. 
ran then immediately to the Hotel de Eu- 


11ga, to thank Don Balthazar for his good 
Offices, and to give my Friend Jeſeph an 
| K 4 Account 


= 


: 


e received. At 
the ſame Time, I related to him alk the 
Particulars of that Adventure, which he 
thought ſo diverting, that as grave as he 
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Account how favourably the firſt Miniſter 
was diſpofed to ſerve me. I 


tl 


— 9 


* 


CHAP. V. 


Of the ſecret Conference Gil Blas had 
vnn, Navarro, and of the firſt Bufi- 
net in which the Count D' Olivarez 

. emplcy'd the former. 


A S ſoon as I ſaw Joſeph, I told him with 

Y' ſome Emotion, that I had Abun-: 
dance of News for him; upon which he 
carry?d: me to a private Place, where, ha- 
ving inform'd him of all that had paſ- 
ſed, I aſk'd him what he thought of what 
he had heard. I think, ſaid he, you are in 
a fair Way to make a great Fortune; eve- 
ry thing ſmiles upon you; you pleaſe the 
firtt Miniſter ; and, which ought not to be 
reckon'd as nothing, I can render you the 
ſame Service, as was done you by my Un- 
cle Melchior de la Ronda, when you enter'd 
the Archbiſhop of Grenada's Palace. He 
ſpared you the Pains of ſtudying that Pre- 
late and his principal Officers, in diſcoyer-- 

ing to you their different Humours; — 1. 
3 ' 2 4 1 Wi after 


Chap. 5. of GIL BLAS. 201 
after his Example, will let you into the, 
Characters of the Count, the Counteſs his 
Lady, and Donna Maria de Guzman their 
only Child. | ts ref 
The Miniſter has a lively and penetrat- 
ing Wit, proper for forming L Pro- 
jects; he ſets up for an univerſal Genius, 
becauſe he has a ſuperficial Inſight into alt 
Sciences; and he believes himſelf capable 
of, deciding every Thing. He imagines 
himſelf a profound Lawyer, a great Cap- 
tain, and a moſt refin'd Politician. - Add 
to this, that he is fo opinionated of hi n 
Judgment, that he is bent upon always 
following it, preferably to that of any o- 
ther whatſoever, for fear he ſhould ſeem to 
fubmit to the Underſtanding of any one. 
Under the Roſe, this Weakneſs may have 
ſtrange Conſequences, from which Heaven 
preſerve the Spaniſh Monarchy, He ſhines in 
the Council by an Eloquence that is natural 
to him, and would write as well as he ſpeaks, 
did not he affect, in Order to give more 
Dignity to his Style, to render it obſcure, 
and too labour'd. He is very ſingular in 
his Thoughts, and beſides that, caprici- 
ous and whimſical: But then he is gene- 
rous, and a very good Friend. They ſay 
he is revengeful; but what Spaniard is not - 
o? Beſides that, they accuſe him of Ingra» 
Utude, for having caus'd the Baniſhment 
| 88 of 
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of the Duke Uzeda, and Father Lewis Alia- 
Ca, to whom he had, as they ſay, very 
great Obligations; this again mult be for- 


= given him; the Deſire of being Prime Mi- 


5 Opinion, preferve his Efteern and Friend. 


N excuſes a Man from being grate- 
Donna Agnez de Zumiga Velaſie, Counteſz 
D' Olivares, purſued Joſeph, is a Lady in 
whom I know but one Defect, which is, 
her ſelling very dear all the Favours that 
are obtain'd by her Means: And as for 
Donna Maria de Guzman, (who, beyond 
Diſpute, is now the beſt Match in Spain) 
- ſhe is a moſt accompliſh'd Perſon, and her 
Father's Idol. Govern your ſelf according- 
ly ; make your Court well to theſe two 
Ladies, and ſeem yet more devoted to 
the Count D' Olivares, than you was to 
the Duke of Lerma, before your Journey 
to Segovia, and you will ſoon become 4 
great and powerful Man. 84 
1 adviſe you beſides, ſaid he, to Viſit 
my Miſter, Don Balthazar, from Time to 
Time; | tho? you have no longer need bf 
him to advance you, don't ceaſe to keep 
fair with him: You have gained his goed 


ſhip; he may ſerve you upon Oecaſien. 

As che Uncle and Nephew, faid T to M. 

vd, govern the State between them, 1 

tere never a Intl Jraloaly” bereen Wl 
© S9 3 
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two Colleagues ? On the contrary, anſwer'd 
he, they de in the moſt perfect Union. 
Had it not been for Den Balthazar, 
the Count D*Olivarez would not, perhaps, 
have been Prime Miniſter; for, in ſhort, 
after the Death of Philip III. all the Friends 
and Partizans of the Houſe of Sandoval, 
left no Stone unturn'd; ſome to continue 
the Cardinal, and others to prefer his Son; 
but my Maſter, the moſt artful of all che 
Courtiers, and the Count, who is not leſs 
ſubtle than he, broke all their Meaſures ; - 
and took ſuch right Methods to lecure this 
Place to themſelves, .that they gain'd it from 
all their Competitors, The Count D'Otr- 
varez being thus become Prime Miniſter, 
has given a Share in the Adminiftration-to 
Don Balthazar, his Uncle, leaving to him 
the foreign Affairs, and reſerving to him: 
ſelf thoſe at Home z ſo that ſtrengthening 
thereby the Ties of Friendſhip, that ought 
naturally to bind Perſons of the fame 
Blood, theſe two Noblemen, independent” 
of each other, live in a good Intelligence 
that ſeems unalterable. 1 1 7 
Such was the Converſation I had witngn 
Joſepb, of which Ihoped, in Time to make 
Advantage; after which, I went and 
thank'd Signior de Zuniga for what he had 
had the Goodneſs to do for me. He an- 
[wered me very civilly, that he would lay 
| K 6 _- hold 
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hold on all Opportunics, that ſhauld 


offer, to ſerve me, and that he was very 
glad I was ſatisfy'd with his Nephew,” to 
whom he aſſured me, he would ſpeak a- 
gain in my Favour, being willing thereby, 


at leaſt, ſaid he, to let me ſee he had my 


Intereſt at Heart, and that, inſtead of one 
Protector, I had got two. Thus did Don 
Balthazar, thro? his Friendſhip for Nawvar- 
ro, intereſt himſelf in the Advancement of 
my Fortune. | | „ 


That very Evening I left my ready fur- 


niſhed Lodging, and went and took Poſ- 
ſeſſion of my Apartment at the Prime Mi- 
niſter's, where I ſupp'd with Scipio. We 
were both waited upon, during that Time, 
by his Excellency's own Domelticks, who 


whilſt we affected to put on an impoſing Gra- 


vity, laughed perhaps in their Sleeves, at 
the inforced Reſpect they paid us, only by 
another's Orders. M hen the Cloth Was ta- 


ken away, and they were Tetired, my Se. 


cretary ceaſing any longer to put any Colts 
ftraint upon himſelf, ſaid a thouſand plea- 
fant Things to me, with which his gas 
Humour, and his Hopes inſpired him. As 
for my own Part, tho* I was really charm'd 
with the fplendid Situation wherein I be- 
gan to fee my ſelf, I did not find in my. 
{If any Diſpoſition to ſuffer it to da 
my Senſes; Accordingly, as ſoon as 4 
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in Bed, J fell quietly aſleep, without giv- 
ing Way in my Mind to the flattering 
Idea's, with which I might have ſooth'd 
my Imagination very agrecably. On the 
contrary, the ambitious Scipio hardly ſlept 
a Wink, he ſpent above half the Night in 
hoarding up Riches to marry his Daughter 
Seraphina. | T £0 
I had ſcarce got my Cloaths on next 
Morning, before his Excellency ſent for 
me; I haſten'd away to him immediately, 
and bowing to him with great Reſpect 
when I entered the Room; come on, Fan- 
tillane, ſaid he, with a Smile, let us fee 
a little what you can do, Tou have told 
me, that the Duke of Lerma uſed to em- 
ploy you in drawing up Memorials, I have 
now one Which I deſign you for a Tryal 
of your Skill; 1 am going to tell you the 
Subject: The Buſineſs is to compoſe an 
artful Piece, which may prepoſſeſs the Pub- 
lick in Favour of my Adminiſtration, I have 
already ſpread about a Report that I found 
all Things in great Diſorder; we muſt now. 
ſet before the Eyes of the Court and City 
the miſerable Condition to which the Mo- 
narchy is reduced; to this End you mult 
ſketch out a Picture which may.ſtrike the 
People, and prevent their regretting my. - 
Predeceſſor: After this you ſhall extoll 
the Meaſures 1 have taken, to render his 
a aa Frente 


: 
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Spaniards ; then making me go into a lit- 


the wretched Condition to which the King 


mers, and the Navy ruined : Then I en- 


Reign, and the fatal Conſequences that 
might enſue: In ſhort, I repreſented the 


_ cording to. my Account, was the greatell 


"Spain, To confels the the truth, although 
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Majeſty's Reign glorious, his Dominion 
flouriſhing, and his Subjects perfectly, hap- 
hen my Lord had explained himſelf 
in this manner, he put into my Hands a 
Paper, contaiding the juſt. Reaſons there 
were of Complaint againſt the former Ad. 
miniſtration ; and I remember they con- 


fiſted of ten Articles, the leaſt important 


of which were ſufficient to alarm all good 


tle Cloſet adjoyning to his, he left me to 
Work at Liberty. I began then to draw 
up my Memorial, with all the little Art 
whereof. I was Maſter: Firſt I ſet. forth 


dom was reduced; the Finances waſted, 
the Royal Revenues mortgaged to Far. 


merated the Miſtakes committed in the laſt 


whole Kingdom in Danger, and cenſured 
ſo ſharply the former Adminiſtration, that 
the Removal of the Duke of Lerma, ac- 


good Luck that could have happened to 


had then no Reſentment remaiping againk 
that Nobleman, I was not at all diſplealed 
at having it in my power to do Him 5 
l 55 
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good Office: Such is the Nature of Man- 

kind. D i && up. 
At laſt after a dreadful Repreſentation 
of the Calamities where with Spain was 
threaten'd, I difpelPd the People's Fears 
by giving them a pleaſing Proſpect of great 
Things for the future, I made the Count 
D' Olivarez ſpeak like a Redeemer fent 
from Heaven, for the Preſervation of the 
Spaniſh Monarchy ; I promiſed Mountains 
and Wonders ; in ſhort, I enter'd fo well 


into the Views of the new Miniſter, chat 


on his Reading the whole. Performanee he 
ſeem'd infinitely ſurprizd at it. Do you 
know, Santillane, ſaid he, that you have 
compoſed a Piece worthy of a Secretary 
of State? I no longer Wonder the Duke 
of Lerma exereiſed your Pen: Tour Style 
is not only conciſe, but even elegant; 
only I think it a little too eaſy. At the 
ſame Time pointing out to me the Places 
that were not to his Fancy, he changed 
them, and I judged by his Corrections 
that what Navarro had told me, of bis lo- 
ving far-fetch*d' "Thoughts, and '6bſeure 
Expreſſions, was no more than the "Truth; | 
Nevertheleſs, although he loved a ſublime, 
or to ſpeak more properly, an affettecł 
Style, he (fill preſer ved about two thirds 
of my Memorial; and to let me Tee how 
well pleaſed he was therewith," ſent ; 
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three hundred Piſtoles by Dor 9 
zuſt as J had done Dinner 
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CHAP. VI. 


What Uſe Gil Blas made of bis three Hun- 
dred Piſtoles, and on what — 
he ſent Scipio. The Succeſs of t 
Memorial mentioned in the Foregoing 
ee 


HIS Preſent of the Miniſter's, afford 


ed Scipio new Matter, to congratu- 
late me on my being come to Court; you 
ſee, ſaid he, that Fortune has great Things 
in Store for you; are you now ſorry yon 
have left your Retirement? Long live the 
Count D' Olivarez | He is quite another ſort 
of a Patron than his Predeceſſor. The Due 
of Lerma, though you was entirely devo 
ted to him, ſuffered you to languiſh ſeve: 
ral Months without giving you one Piſtole; 
but the Count has already made you. 3 
Preſent, which you durſt not have hop'd for 
till after long Service. 
I could with, | added he, that the Lords 
| of Leyva were Witneſſes of the Happineſs 


IM enjoy, or at leaſt that they 9 of 
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form'd of it. It is Time to acquaint them 


therewith, anſwered I, and I Was juſt think- 
ing to mention it to you: I doubt not 


but they are very impatient to hear from 


me; but before I would ſend to them, 1 
was willing to wait till I was ſettled, and 
could apprize them poſitively whether I. 
ſhould ſtay at Court or not. Now that 
I am aſſured what J have to truſt to, you 


have nothing to do but to ſet out for Va- 


lencia when you will; to inform thoſe No- 
blemen of my preſent Situation; Which I 
look upon as the Work of their Hands; 
ſiace it is certain that had it not been for 
them, I ſhould never have reſolved, upon 


taking a Journey to Madrid. My dear Ma- 


ſter, cry*d the Son of Coſcolina,, with what 
Joy ſhall I fill them, on acquainting them 
with what has befallen yon! Why am not. 
J already at the Gates of Valencia? But 1 
ſhall be there very ſoon 3 Don Alpbenſes 
two Horſes are in very good Order for a 
Journey; I will ſet out forthwith with one 
ok his Excelleney's Footmen. Beſides 
that I ſhall be glad to have a Companion 
upon the Road, you know that the Live- 
ry of a Prime Miniſter dazzles People's. 


yes. 


T. 


| 
| 
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J could not forbear laughing at my Se- 
cretary's fooliſn Vanity; and nevertheleſ 
being my ſelf yet perhaps more vain even 
daun. he, I ſuffer'd him to do juſt what he 
would: Set out, ſays I, dire&tly, and make 


all poſſible haſte back, for I have other 


Buſineſs to employ you about; I intend 


to ſend you to Aſturia to carry ſome Money 


to my Mother. I have thro' Negligence 
let the Time flip, in which I promiſed 
to return her a hundred Piſtoles, which 
you took upon you to deliver your felt 
into her own! Hands. Promiſes of this 
Nature ought to be fo ſacred to a. Son, 


that I can't help reproachiog my ſelf wt 


my. Remiſſneſs in keeping them. Sir, an 
as: Scipio, in fix Weeks I will give you 
a good Account of both: theſe Affairs; in 
that Time I fhall have ſpoken to the Lards 
of Leyva, taken a Trip to your Country- 
Seat, and ſeen the City of Doves which 
Lcan never call to Mind, without wifhing 
three Quarters and a half of its | Inhabt- 
tants at the Devil. I told out then a hun- 
dred Piſtoles to Caſcolina's Son, for my Mo- 
ther's Allowance, and a hundred more fot 
himſelf, being willing he ſhould perform 


with Pleaſure the long Journey he was: go 


ing to undertake, 
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Some Days after his Departure, his EX. 
cellency .had our Memorial printed, Which 
was no ſooner publiſhed, than it became 
the Subject of all the Converſation at Ma- 
drid. The People who are always fond of 
Novelties, were charmed with the Perfor- 
mance; the Exhauſting of the Finances, 
which was painted in lively Colours, ex- 
aſperated them againſt the Duke of Ler- 
ma; and notwithſtanding the malicious 
Strokes levell'd againſt that Miniſter were 
not applauded by every one, at leaſt they 
found many Admirers. As for the mag- 
nificent Promiſes made therein, by the 
Count D' Olivarta, and amongſt others 
that of fupplying the Expences of the 
State by a prudent” Oecenomy, without 

lying any freſh» Burthens upon the Sub- 
jects, they dazzled the Senſes of all the 
Citizens in general, and confirmed them 
in the great Opinion they had already 
imbibed of his Underſtanding; inſomuch 
= the whole City reſounded with his 
Tales, | FIR di 
This artfu} Miniſter finding he had ob- 
tained his Aim by this Piece, which had 
been written only to gain the Affection 
of the Publick, reſolved truly to deſerve 
it, by an Action highly Praiſe- worthy, and 
which was at the ſame Time of great Ser- 
vice to the King. To this End, he had 
Recourſe 


212 


told me. This done, he charged 


more Nobleneſs to my Phraſes. Tis ſuff 
cient, my Lord, ſaid 1; your Excellency 
would have the /ublime and the lumintus; 
you fhall be ſatisfy'd. I ſhut my ſelf up 

then in the ſame Cloſet where I had work'd 
before, and there ſet about this lofty Piece, 
after having chrice invoked the eloquent Ge- 
mus of the Archbiſhop of Grenada. 


The HISTORY Book XI. 
Recourſe to the Invention of the Empe- 
ror Galba; that is, he compeli*d all thoſe 
Perſons, who had enrich'd themſelves (God 
knows how) in the Adminiſtration of the 
publick Treaſure, to refund their ill-got 
Gains. When he had drawn from theſe 
Blood- ſuckers that Blood they had drain'd 
from the Vitals of the Poor, and had filbd 
therewith the Royal Coffers, he undertook 
to keep it there, by cauſing all Penſions 
to be taken away, (without excepting even 
his own) as well as all Gratuities that were 
made out of the Prince's Treaſure. That 
he might ſucceed in this Deſign, which he 
could not put in Execution without entire- 
ly changing the Face of the Government, 
he order'd. me to draw up another Memo- 
rial, the Form and Subſtance whereof he 
me to. riſe 
as much as poſſibly I could above the uſual 
Plainneſs of my Style, in order to give 


71 


Money in the Royal Treaſury ought to 


be preſerved there inviolably, and only be 


employ'd for the urgent Neceſſities of the 
Kingdom; as being a ſacred Fund; which 
it was proper to reſerve, to keep the Ene- 


mies of Spain in Awe. Then I ſhew'd his 


Majeſty (for this Memorial was addreſs d 
to him) that although he ſhould aboliſh 
all Penſions and Gratuities, that iſſued out 
of his ordinary Revenues, he would not 
thereby deprive himſelf of the Pleaſure of 
rewarding ſuch of his Subjects as ſhould 
render themſelves worthy of his Favours; 
becauſe that without touching his Trea- 
ſure, he was ſtill able to give conſiderable 
Gratificatiens: That for ſome he had Vice- 
royaities, Governments, Orders of Knight- 
hood, and Commiſſions in the Army: For 


thoſe Commanderies, - Titles, and Magi> 


the Altar. 

This Memorial, which was much lon- 
ger than the former, took me up almoſt 
three Days; but fortunately I did it to 


my Maſter's Fancy; for finding it written | 


with Emphaſis, and ſtuff'd out with Me- 
taphors, he loaded me with Praiſes. Aye! 
ſays he, this yleaſes me, pointing to the 

moſt 


* 
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] began by repreſenting, that all the 


others, Commanderies and Penſions upon 


ſtracies; and luſtly, all ſorts of Benefices 
for Perſons conſecrated to the Service of 


| 
| 
| 
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moſt ſounding, Paſſages, theſe, continues he, 
are Expreſſions of the right Stamp: Cou- 
rage, my Boy, I fareſee you will be of 


at Service to me. However, notwith. 
ſtanding theſe Applauſes of which he was fo 
laviſh, he did not fail to touch up this very 
Memorial. He even inſerted Abundance of 
his -own therein, and, in ſhort, made it 
ſuch a finiſh*d Piece of Eloquence, as charm 
both the King, and the whole Court. The 
City added alſo their Approbation, prophe: 
fied great Things for the future, and flat 
ter'd them ſelves that the Spanih Monarchy 
would recover its priſtine Luſtre, under the 
Miniſtry of fo great a Man. His Excel 
lency finding that this Piece redounded high 
ly to his Honour, was willing that I ſhould 
reap ſome Advantage from it, for the ſhaft 
Thad therein. Hie gave me à Penſion 
five hundred Crowns upon the Commander 
of Caſtile; which was ſo much the more 
agreeable to me, as it was not the Purchaſe 
of any Villany, though I had gotten it'ptet 


eng 
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cad. vn. 


By what Chance, in what Place, nd i in 
what Condition Gil Blas met again. his 
Friend Fabricio, and the Conver ation 
they had together. 


Oching gave the Count more Plea- 
ſure, then to hear What the People 
of Madrid thought of his Behaviour in his 
Miniſtry; he would aſk me every Day 
what the World ſaid of him; he even kept 
ſevera] Spies' in Pay, who gave him an ex- | 
act Account of all that paſſed in the City. 
They related to him even to the moſt tri- 
fing Diſcourſes they heard; and as the 
commanded them to be ſincere, his Self. 
Love ſuffer'd terribly ſometimes; for the 
common People have an inte mpetance of 
Tongue which reſpects nothing. 

When J found the Count loved to hear 
the Talk of the Town, 1 uſed my ſelf io 


go after Dinner to publick Places, nnd *. 


even to join in Converſation Wirth Geng 


men, when I met with any ſachs W *.. # 


the Diſcourſe tarn'd- upon State-Affaits, TS: 
liſten'd to them With great Attention, and - 
j they Tail any Thing chat Was verry. 
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his Excel'ency's hearing, I did not fail to 
inform him of it: But it muſt be obſerved, 
that I never told him any Thing that was 
not to his Advantage. . 

One Day, as I was returning from one 
of theſe Places, I paſs'd by the Gate of a 
Hoſpital, and the Fancy took me to en. 
ter in. I went thro! two or three Ward 
full of ſick People who kept their Beds 
caſting my Eyes on every fide z when 3. 
mongſt theſe Wretches, whom I did not 
look upon without Compaſſion, I ſaw ons 
which ſtruck me with infinite Surprize: | 
thought I traced in his Face the Feature 
of Fabricio, my old Comrade, and Coun- 
try man. In order to take a nearer View of 
him, Lapproach*d his Bed, and not being 
able any longer to doubt but it was th 


| 

Poet Nugnez, I ſtood ſome Moments look: 
ing upon him without uttering one Syll- , 
ble. On the other Hand, he remember. 7 
me allo, and ey'd me in the ſame manner. f 
At aſt, breaking Silence; are not my Eye ü 
deceived, ſaid I? And is it really Fabriat 8 
whom I ſee here? Tis even fo, anſwered m 
he, coldly, neither need you be ſurpriz0l in 
at it, Ever ſince I left you, I have crit 
ſtantly followed the Profeſſion of an A m. 
thor ; I have written both Romances, A of 
Plays, and in ſhort all Sorts of ingen er 
Th | by 
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Productions; I have run my Courſe; I am 

at the Hoſpital. . 1 

I could not forbear laughing at theſe 
Words; and yet more at the ſerious Air 

WM with which he had ſpoken them. What! 
WH faid I, has your Muſe brought you into 
-W this Place! Has ſhe play'd you that ſcurvy 
Trick? You ſee how it is, anſwered he; 
\ WM this Houſe often ſerves as a Receptacle to 
Wits and Poets; you was very much in 
the right of it, my Boy, to take another 
Courſe ; but, I think, you are no longer 
at Court; the Face of Affairs is changed 
with you alſo; I even remember that I 
heard you was impriſoned by the King's 
Order. You was told the Truth, anſwer d 
I; the charming Situation wherein you left 
me, was follow'd ſoon after by a Reverſe 
of Fortune, which deprived me both of 
my Riches and my Liberty: Nevertheleſs, 
Friend, you now ſee me again in a more 
ſplendid Condition, than that wherein you 
beheld me formerly. That is impoſſible, 
cry'd Nugnez, your Behaviour is ſober and 
modeſt ; you have no longer that vain and 
inſolent Air, which uſually attends Proſpe- 
nity. Misfortunes, reply'd I, have purify'd. 
my Virtue z and I have learnt in the School 
of Adverfity, to enjoy Riches, without ſuf= 

tons thy elf ib be need of Fe b 
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Tell me then, ſaid Fabricio, interrupting 
me, and fitting upright with Tranſport in 
his Bed; What Employment are you in? 
What Buſineſs do you now follow ? Are 
not you Steward to ſome great ruin'd - 
Lord, or to ſome rich Widow? I have a 
better Poſt, anſwer'd I, but I beg you 
would excuſe me from telling you any 
more at preſent, I will ſatisfy your Cu- 
rioſity at another Opportunity. I will con- 
tent my ſelf for this Time with informing 
you, at it is in my power to do you 
ome Service; or rather, to provide for 


| 
you handſomely for the reſt of your Days; 
on Condition you will promiſe me never WW } 
more to turn Author, either in Verſe, or if : 
Proſe : Do you think your ſelf capable of 
making me ſo great a Sacrifice? I have al- 
ready made that Sacrifice to Heaven, re- 
ply'd he, in a dangerous Sickneſs, from 
which you ſee me juſt eſcaped, A Do 
minitan Fryar has obliged me to abjure 
Poetry, as an Amuſement, which if it be 
not Criminal, at. leaſt diverts us from the ne 
Ways of Virtue. I congratulate you thete- 
upon, reſum'd I, my dear Nuygnez, but be- 

ware of a Relapſe. That is what I don't nei 
in the leaſt apprehend, rejoin'd he; I have Wi 


taken a firm Reſolution to abandon the que 
Muſes; inſomuch that when you, entered 
6s Ward, T way making Joe YAOnn 

| - , _—_.. 
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bid them eternally Adieu. Signior Fubri- 
cio, ſaid T then, ſhaking my Head, I know- 
not whether the Dominican and 1 ought. to 
rely upon your Abjuration; you ſeem to 
me prodigiouſly ſmitten with thoſe learped 
Virgins. No, no, anſwered he, I have 
broken all the Tyes that bound me to 
them; I have done yet more, I have ta- 
ken an Averſion to the Publick;; they don't 
deſerve to have Authors devote their La- 
bours to them; I ſhould be ſorry to write 
any thing that ſnould pleaſe them. Think 
not, continued he, that this Langua pro- 
ceeds from Vexation; I ſpeak it in cool 
Blood: I deſpiſe as much the Applauſes 
of the Publick, as their Hiſſing. There 
is no knowing who wins and who loſes 
with them; they are a Pack of capricious - . 
- Wl giddy Wretches, who think one way to- 
mn Wl day, and will think another to- mor- 
row, What Fools are Dramatick Poets to 
be ai of their Pieces when they ſucceed? - 
Whatever Noiſe they make whilſt they are 
new, let them but be acted twenty Tea 
afterwards, they generally meet but with © 
an indifferent Reception. The preſent Ge- 
neration accuſe the former Age of having an 
il Taſte; and their own” Will be called in 
queſtion in its turn, by thoſe who live in 
tne next Century, From hence, I con- 
an that the Authors who are applaud- 
L 2 ed 
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ed at preſent, muſt expect to be hiſs'd here- 
after. It is the very ſame Caſe with Ro- 
mances, and all other diverting Books that 
are publiſned; notwithſtanding they may at 
firſt meet with general Approbation, they 
come inſenſibly to be deſpiſcd; the Repu- 
tation then we gain by the Succeſs of any 
Performance, is but a meer Chimæra; an 
Iuſion of the Mind; and a Blaze of Straw ; 
the Smoke of which is ſoon diſperſed in the 

Air. 

Tho? I rightly judged the Poet of the 
Aſturias only ſpoke thus, becauſe he had 
met with ſome Diſappointments, I did 
not ſeem to take any Notice of it; I am 
overjoy*d, faid I, that thou art diſguſted - 
with the | Profeſſion of a Wit, and entirely 
cyred of the Phrenzy of Writing. Thou 
may*ſt depend upon it, I will ſoon get 
thee an Employment wherein thou wilt be 
| able to enrich thy ſelf, without being ob- 
liged to be at any great Expence of Ge- 
nius. So much the better, cry'd he; I ab- 
hor. Wit, and now look upon it as the 
moſt fatal Preſent Heaven can beſtow upon 
Mankind. I wiſh, reply'd I, my dear Fa. 
bricio, thou may'ſt always continue in the 
fame Mind; if thou perſevereſt n 
to abandon Poetry, I repeat it to dy 
gain, I will ſoon procure thee a creditable 
ang - profitable 'Folt 3 hut. in ee, 

; | W 
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while, until I do thee that Service, conti- 
nued I, preſenting him the Purſe wherein 
there was threeſcore Piſtoles, I beg thee re- 
ceive this little Token of my Friendſhip. 

O generous Friend! cry'd the Son of 
the Barber Nugnez, quite tranſported with 
Joy and Gratitude ; what Thanks ought I 
to return Heaven for having put it in your 
Head to enter this Hoſpital, from whence 
I ſhall depart this very Day by your Aſſi- 
ſtance! In effect, he got himſelf removed 
to a ready-furniſhed Lodging, but before we 
parted I told him my Abode, and invited 
him to come and ſee me, as ſoon as his 
Health ſhould be entirely reſtored. He 
ſeemed infinitel . on hearing chat IL 
lived with the t D Olivarez : O thrice 
happy Gil Blas ! ſaid he, whoſe Fortune it 
is to be agreeable to Miniſters of States I 
— wy Vote” ſince thou CORE | 
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CHAP. VII. 


Gil Blas grows daily dearer and dearer 
fo his Maſter : Scipio returns to Ma- 
drid; what Account be gave of bis 
Journey to Santillane. 


FNOUNT D' Olivarez, whom 1 ſhall 
call for the future the Count-Duke, 
becauſe it pleaſed the King about thi 
Time to honour him with that Title, had 
a Weakneſs which T1 ſoon diſcovered to 
my Advantage; it was this; he was food of 
being beloved: As ſoon as he perceived uo 
one devote himſelf to his Service t 
Inclination, he immediately received him 
into his Favour. I took care not to be. 
glect this Obſervation; not content with 
performing well whatever he commanded, 
J executed all his Orders with a Zeal that 
charm'd him; and ſtudied his Fancy im e. 
very thing, that I might conform my ſel 
to it, and anticipate his Deſires as much a 
poſſible. _ py 

By this Behaviour, by which a Man fel 
dom fails of gaining his Point, I becams 
inſenſibly my Maſter*s Favourite: I % 


inſinuated my ſelf ſo far into his 8 
-  Graceſ 


* 
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Graces, that I ſhared his Confidence with 
Signior Carnero, his firſt Secretary; and he, 
for his Part, as I had the ſame Blind- ſide 5 
my ſelf, entirely won my Heart, by giving 
me continual Proofs of his Affection. 
Carnero had taken the ſame Courſe as 
my ſelf to pleaſe his Excellency ; and pad 
ſucceeded ſo well therein, that he commu- 
nicated to him the Myſteries of the Cabi- 
net. This Secretary then, and my ſelf, were 
the Prime Miniſter's two Confidants, and 
the Depofitaries of his Secrets; with this 
Difference, that he only conferred” with 
Carnero about State-Affaits, and that he 
never talk'd with me but about his. own 
private Concerns : This made, as it were, 
two diſtin Diviſions, with which we-were 
each of us equally ſatisfy*d. 'We lived. 60 
gether | without geog. and Without 
Friendſhip. I had reaſon to be contented 
with my Place, which giving me an Þ | 
portunity of being, continuaNy with 
Count-Duke, placed me- in a. convenient 
Station to ailkover the very Botte of 
his Heart, which (as great a Maſter 5 
mulation as he naturally was}. he cealed-to - 
conceal from me, as ſoon as he ho lo 
Za for 


queſtioned the Say of AN. Zeal 
his Service. re 
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_ . Santillane, faid he to me one Day, you 
have ſeen the Duke of Lerma, poſſeſs'd 
of an Authority, more like that of an ab- 
ſolute Monarch, than that of a favourite 
Miniſter z nevertheleſs, I am yet happier 
than he was, even when at the higheſt Pitch 
of his Grandeur and Fortune. He had 
two formidable Enemies, in the Duke 
4 Uzeda, his own Son, and in Philip II's 
Confeſſor; whereas I ſee no body about 
the King, who has Credit enough to injure 
me, or even whom I ſuſpe& of bearing me 
any III-will. | 

*Tis true, purſued he, on my Advance- 


went to the Miniſtry, I took great Care 


to ſuffer no Perſons about his Majeſty, 
but ſuch as are tied to me either by Blood 
or Friendſhip. I have removed, either by 
Vice-Royalties, or Embaſſies, all the No- 
blemen, who, by their perſonal Merit, 
might have deprived me of Part of my 
Sovereign's good Graces z which I am re- 
ſolved to ingroſs wholly without a Rival: 
Inſomuch that I can now ſay, there is not 
one Grandee, whoſe Intereſt comes in the 
leaſt in Competition with mine. You ſee, 
Gil Blas, added he, that I diſcloſe my Heart 
to you; as I have reaſon to think you en- 
tirely devoted to me, I have choſen you 
for my Confidant. You don't want Wit, 
and I believe you ſober, prudent and diſ- 
marks 5. . ona 
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creet; in a Word, you ſeem to me very 
fit, to per form dexterouſly twenty Sorts of 
Commiſſions, which require a young Fel- 
low of a quick Underſtanding, and one 
who is entirely in my Intereſts. 

I was not Proof againſt the pleaſing I- 
deas which thefe Words brought into my 
Mind; ſome Fumes of Avarice and Ambi- 
tion flew up into my Head, and awaken d. 
in me ſuch Sentiments, as, I before thought 
had abſolutely triumph'd over. I pro- 
teſted then to the Miniſter, that 1 3 
endeavour to anſwer his Expectations to 
the utmoſt of my power; and according 


ly prepared my 2 f to execute, without 


Scruple, any Orders he ſhould think ye 
per to give me. 

Whilſt I was thus diſpoſed to erect new 
Altars to the blind Goddeſs Fortune, Scipio 
return'd from his Journey. I have. no ] 
Recital to make you, ſaid he; I have 
overjoy'd- the Lords of Leyva, in acquain- 
ing them with the Reception the King gave 
you, as ſoon as he knew you, and the kind 
Treatment you met wich from the Count 
D'Olivarez. 

At theſe Words I interrupted 8 cipio; ; 
you would have pleaſed them yet more, 
my Boy, faid I, if you had told them 
upon what Foot I am now with his Excel- 
leney; it is almoſt incredible, what a ra- 
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pid Progreſs I have made in his Favour 
fince your Departure. God be thanked, 
my dear Maſter, anſwer'd he, I forſee we 
mall have a fine Courſe to run. a 

Let us change the Subject, ſaid I, and 
paſs on to Oviedo. You have been in the 
Aſturias; in what Condition have you left 
my Mother there : ? Ab! Sir, anſwered he, 
putting on a mournful Air, 1 have nothing 
but ill News for you from that Quarter, 
O Heavens! cry'd I, my Mother is cer- 
tainhy Dead! Six Months ago, reply'd Sci- 
pio, the good Dame paid that Debt to Na- 
ture, as well as Signior Gil Perez your 
Uncle. 

The Loſs of my Mother afflicted me 
very ſenſibly, although I had never receiv- 
ed from her thoſe Careſſes in my Infancy, 
of which Children generally ſtand in great 
need, to make them grateful when they 
grow up. I beſtow'd alſo upon the good 
Canon, the Tears I owed him, for the 
Care he had taken of my Education. My 
Grief indeed did not laſt long, but dege- 
nerated very ſoon into that tender Remem- 
brance _— _— . Dar of .my 
Parents, | | 
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en 

How, and to whom, the Count-Duke 
marry'd his only Daughter ; the bitter 
Fruits this Marriage produced, © 


OT long after the Return of, Caſcolina's 
Son, the Count-Duke fell into a Re 
verie, wherein he remained buried for a- 
bove a Week. I imagined he was medi- 
tating ſome Maſter-Piece of State-policy;z 
but I was miſtaken, what he was revolving 
in his Thoughts related only to his own 
Family. Gil Blas, ſaid he to me one At- 
ternoon, you muſt have perceived that I 
am perplexed in my Mind? yes, my Lad, 
my Head is entirely taken up. with an Af. 
tair, on which the whole , Repoſe of my 
Life depends: I will venture to intruſt you 
With it, | ng 15 
Donna Maria, my Daughter is Marriage · 
able, purſued he; — there are Abundance 
of young Noblemen who diſpute her with 
each other. The Count de Miebles, hows 
ever, eldeſt Son to the Duke of Medina 
Sidonia, the Head of the Family of the 
Guzmans, and Don Lewis de Haro, eldeſt 
Son to the Marquiſs de Carpio, and my 


eldeſt Siſter, are the two Competitors who 


L 5 - tem 


to which I will add the Title of Count 
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that. I don't love his Branch, which has 
apa de Right of Elderbip, and, th 
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ſeem to have the moſt right to obtain the 
Preference. The latter eſpecially, is of a 
Merit ſo much ſuperior to any of his Ri- 
vals, that no Body in the whole Court in 
the leaſt doubts, but I ſhall chooſe him 
for my Son-in-Law. Nevertheleſs, with- 
out entering into my Reaſons for reject ing 
kim, as well as the Count de Vièbles, I muſt 
tell you I have caſt my Eyes upon Don 
Ramirez de Guzman, Marquiſs de Toral, and 
Head of the Family of the Guzmans of 
Abrados. *Tis to this young Nobleman, 
and the Children he ſhall have by my 
Daughter, I deſign to leave all my Subſtance; ' 


D'Olivarez, and the Dignity of a Grandee, 
which ſhall go along with the Eſtate; inſo- 
much that my Grand-Children, and their 
Heirs, deſcended from the Branch of Abra- 
dos, and that of Olivarez, ſhall paſs for the 
oldeſt Branch of the Family of the Guz- 
mans. | | 
Well, Santillane, faid he, don't youapprove 
of my Deſign ? Pardon me, my Lord, anſwe- 
red I, this Scheme is worthy of the Genius 
that formed it; all I fear is, that the Duke 
of Medina Sidonia may murmur at it. Let U 
him murmur if he pleaſes, reply'd the Mi- 
Niſter, I trouble my ſelf very little about 
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Titles thereto annexed, from the Houſe 
of Abrados, I ſhall be leſs moved with his 
Complaints, then with the Vexation of my 
Siſter the Marchionefs de Carpio, on ſee- 
ing her Son mifs my Daughter: But no 
Matter, 1 will pleafe my ſelf, and Don Ra- 
mirez ſhall get the better of his Rivals; it 
is a Thing reſolv'd on. . 

Tho? the Count-Duke had taken this Re- 
ſolution, he did not execute it without 
giving a new Specimen of his ſingular Poli- 
cy. He preſented a Memorial to the King, 
wherein he begg'd him, and the en 
to take upon themſelves the Trouble of 
marrying his Daughter; he then ſet forth 
the Qualifications of the ſeveral Noblemen, 
who courted her, and left the Choice en- 
tirely to their Majeſties : But he did not fail 
when he mention'd the Marquiſs de Tora! 
to let them fee plainly, that he was the 
Perſon that would be the moſt agreeable to 
him. Accordingly the King, who had a 
blind Complaifance for his Minifter, made 
him this Anſwer: TI think, Don Ramirez 
Nugnez worthy of Donna Maria; never- 
theleſs chuſe for your ſelf : The Perſon upon 
whom you pitch, ſhall be ſure to be the moſt 
agretable to me. | | 


Tux Kino, 
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The Miniſter affected to ſhew this An- 
ſwer; and pretending to look upon it as an 
Order from his Sovereign, haſten'd the 
Nuptials of his Daughter With the Marquis 
de Toral, wliich ſtung to the Quick the 
Marchionefs de Carpio, and likewite all the 
' Guzmans, who had flattered themſelves 
with the Hopes of marrying Donna Maria, 
Nevertheleſs; neither the one, nor. the 
other, being able to prevent this Wedding, 
affected to celebrate it with the greatelt 
Demonſtrations of Joy; one would have 
ſworn, that all the Family were highly de- 
lighted therewith; but they who had been 
diſſatisfied with the Match, foon ſaw them- 
ſelves revenged upon the Count-Duke, in 
the moſt cruel Manner. Donna Maria was 
delivered at ten Months End of a Daugh- 
ter, which died as ſoon as it was. born, 
and was follow'd, within a few Days atter- 
wards, by its Mother. | 
What a Loſs was this for a Father, who 
had no Eyes (if I may uſe that. Expreſſion) 
but for his Daughter, and who ſaw him 
ſelf thereby defeated, in his Defign of de- 
priving the Branch of Medina Sidonia of the 
Right of Elderſhip! He was ſa: ſenbibiy 
afflicted thereat, that he ſhut himfelf up 
for ſome Days, and would ſee no body but 
me; whilſt I, conforming myſelf to Bs 
lively Sorrow, ſccard full as much grieve 
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as him. To confeſs the Truth, I took 

hold of this Opportunity, to beſtow ſome 
freſh Tears upon the Memory of Antonia : 
The Similitude there was between her 
Death, and that of the Marchioneſs de To- 
ral, opened anew a Wound that was but 
ill cloſed z and diſpoſed me to take on fo 
heartily, that the Miniſter, as much over- 
whelm'd with Sorrow as he was, could not 
help being ſurprized at mine. He was a- 
ſtoniſn'd, to the laſt Degree, to ſee me 
ſympathize ſo zealouſly with his Afflict ion; 
Gil Blas, ſaid he to me one Day, when I 
ſeem'd bury*d in a profound Melancholly 3 
it is a very pleaſing Conſolation to me, to 
have a Confidant who is ſo ſenſible of my 
Sufferings. Ah! my Lord, anſwered I, giv- 
ing him all the Honour of my Grief, I muſt 
be very ungrateful, and very hard-hearted, 
if I were not ſenſibly affected therewith, 
Can I remember that you mourn a Daugh- 
ter of ſuch conſummate Merit, and whom 
you loved ſo tenderly, without interming- 
ling my Tears with yours? No my Lord, I 
am too full of your Goodneſs, not to ſhare 
during my whole Life in all your Pleaſures 


” 


and all your Pains, 
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CHAP. X. 


G1L BrAs meets the Poet Nugnez, 
by Chance, who informs him, that he 
has. writ a Tragedy, which is ſoon tobe 
atted at the Prince's Theatre, The ill 
Succeſs of this Piece; and the aftoniſh- 
ing goed Fortune with which it was 


followed. 
H E Miniſter began in Time to be 


5 comforted, and conſequently I was 
not long recovering my good Humour. 
When one Evening I went out alone in my 
Coach to take the Air, I had not gone 
very far, before I met the Poet of the 4 
. whom I had never ſeen ſince his 
leavipg the Hoſpital. As he was dreſs'd 
very genteely, I call'd to him, and taking 
him into my Coach we went together to &. 
Ferom's Meadow. | 

I am very fortunate, Mr. Nugnez, ſaid}, 
in having met you thus by chance; other- 
wiſe I ſhould: not have had the Pleaſure af 
your good Company. No Reproaches, 
Santillane, cry'd he, interrupting me ha- 
ſtily ; 1 will confeſs to you honeſtly, that 
I did nor defign to viſit you, and amm gn 
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to tell you the Reaſon. You promigd me 
a good Place, provided I would renounce 
Poetry, and I have met with a very advan- 
tageous one, on Condition I will continue 
to make Verſes: I accepted, therefore, of 
the latter, as moſt agreeable: to my Hu- 
mour. One of my Friends has help'd me 
to Don Bertrand Gomez de Ribero, Treaſu- 
rer of the King's Gallies. This Don Ber- 
trand, who was reſolved to have a Wit in 
his Service, being charm'd with the Live- 
lineſs of my Verfification, has choſen me 
preferably to five or fix Authors, who ſtood 
Candidates for the Poſt of Secretary of his 
Orders. Wh 3 

I am glad of it, my dear Fabricio, ſaid 
I, for this Don Bertrand muſt certainly be 
very rich. Rich! anſwered he, they ſay he 
knows no; End of his Wealth: However 


that be, . this is the Buſineſs he employs 


me in, As he values himſelf upon being 

gallant, he keeps up a Correſpondence, by _ 

Letters, with ſeveral very witty Ladies; 
and J lend him my Pen to compoſe Billet- 
doux full of Life and Fire. I write for 
him to one in Verſe, to another in Proſe 3 
and ſometimes J even carry the Letters 
2 ſelt, to ſhew the Variety of my Ta- 
But you don't tell me, ſaid I, what I 
want moſt to know Does be pay you well 
| | tor 
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for your epiſtolary Epigrams? Very libe- 
rally, anſwered he; tho? the Rich are not 
aways generous, and I know ſome who are 
arrant Miſers; but Don Bertrand uſes me 
very nobly. Beſides a ſettled Salary of 
two hundred Piſtoles per Annum, he makes 
me ſeveral” little Preſents from Time to 
Time; which enable me to act the Lord, 
and paſs my Time well with ſome Authors, 
as great Enemies to Melancholy, as my 
ſelf. Bur is your Treaſurer a ſufficient Judge, 
reply*d' I, to diſcover all the Beauties and 
Defects of a Piece of Poetry. Far from it, 
anſwered Nugnez, although he has an im- 
poſing Way of talking, he is no Critick: 
He ſets up; however, for a Tarps ; paſſes 
Sentence very deciſively, and matotains his 
Opinion ſo haughtily, and ſo obſtinately, 
that for the moſt part, whenever he diſputes, 
his Opponents are forced to ſubmit, in order 
to avoid a Torrent of diſobliging Language, 
with which he uſes to run down all who 
dare contradict him. 1 
You may well believe, purſued he, that 
I take great Care never to thwart him, 
whatever room he gives me for it; for be 
ſides the diſagreeable Epithets I ſhonld na 
fail to draw upon my ſelf, I might ve} 
well get my ſelf turn'd out of Doors: 
approve then prudently whatever he prar 
ſes, and diſapprove whatever he a 
| me 
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mends. By this Complaiſance, which coſts 
me nothing (being Maſter, as I am, of the 
Art of conforming my ſelf to the Tem- 


pers of thoſe who are of Service to me) 
I have gain'd both the Eſteem and Friend- 


ſhip of my Patron. He has engag'd me 


to write a Tragedy, of which he himfelf 
gave me the Plan ; I have done it under his 
very Noſe, . and if it ſucceeds, ſhall owe 
Part of my Reputation to his good Ad- 
vice. 4 
I aſk'd our Poet the Name of his Tra- 
gedy, he told me, The Count de SALDAGNE, 
and that it would be acted in three Days, 
at the Prince's: Theatre. I wiſh, faid J, 
it may have a great Run, and I have a good 
Opinion enough of your Genius to hope 
it. FT hope fo likewiſe, anfwered he; but 
there is nothing more deceitful than Hopes 
of this Nature; ſo uncertain are Authors of 
the. Iſſue of any dramatick Performance. 
At laſt, the Day came whereon it was to 
be acted, but J could not go to the Play- 
Houſe my ſelf, his Excellency -having em- 
ploy'd me about an Affair that prevented 
me: All I could do then, was to ſend Sri- 
pio in my Stead, that I might know, that 
very Night, the Fate of a Piece for 
whoſe Succeſs I was concerned. After 
baving expected him for ſome Time im- 
patiently, I ſaw him return with an Air 
28 that 
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that I took for an ill Omen. Well, ſaid J, 
how has the Count de Saldagne been receiv- 
ed by the Publick? Very brutiſhly, an- 
fwered he; never was a Piece more crudll 
treated: For my part, I came away, nal. 
perated at the Inſolence of the Pit. And J 
am as much provoked, reply'd I, at the 
Frenzy of Nugnez, in writing for the Stage: 
Muſt not he have loſt his Senſes, to prefer 
the ignominious Hootings of the Specta- 
tors, to the happy State that I could 
procure him? Thus did F, out of Friend- 
ſhip, rail againſt the Poet of the Afurzas, 
and vex at the ill Succeſs of his Piece, 
whilſt he, on the contrary, was hugging 
himfelf for it. 3 . 
In Effect, he enter'd my Apartment two 
Days afterwards, quite tranſported with 
Joy; Santi/lane, cry'd he, I am come to 
let you ſhare in my Raptures; I have 
made my Fortune, by writing an execrable 
Play: You know the ſtrange Reception 
the Count de Saldagne met with from the 
Publick : All the Audience ſtrove who 
ſhould ridicule and damn jt moſt ; and tis 
to their unanimous Inveteracy in damning 
it, that I am indebted for the future Hap- 
pineſs of my Life. | 
I was ſufficiently ſurprized to hear Nug- 
nez talk in this Manner: How! Fabrias, 
faid I, is it poſſible the Miſcarriage of your 
| | Tragedy 
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Tragedy ſhould be able to juſtify your im- 
moderate Joy? Yes, doubtleſs, anſwered 
he; I have already told you, that Don Ber- 
trand had put ſome of his own Strokes 
in my Piece ; and conſequently he thought 
it excellent z wherefore, he has been — 
to the Quick, on finding the Audience o 
a contrary Opinion. Nugnez, ſaid he to 
me this Morning: [Vi#rix cauſa Diis pla- 
cuit, ſed Vida Catoni.] If your Play has 
been diflik*d by the Publick, to make you 
Amends, it pleaſes me, and that, ought to 
ſatisfy you : To comfort you for the wret- 
ched Taſte of the Age, I will ſettle upon you 
a Rent-Charge of two thoufand Crowns a 
Year, payable. out of my Eſtate ; let us go 
directly to my Lawyer, and execute the 
Writings. We went accordingly; the 
Freaſurer has ſign'd the Deed of Gift, and 
paid me down the firſt Year's Income be- 
torehand. 


I—_— 


cels of the Count de Saldagne, ſince it had 
turn'd to the Advantage of the Author. 
Lou are very much in the right of it, 
9 continued he, to compliment me thereup- 
on; how happy am I in having been hiſs'd 
sd ſome Purpoſe! If the Publick, more fa- 
„ ourable, had honoured me with their Ap- 
„ Plauſes, what would that have availed me? 
- Nothing. 1 might have got but a 3 | 
m 


ECC 


[ congratulated Fabric io upon the ill Suc- _ 
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Sum by my Labours; whereas their Hiſ- 
ſing has provided for me handſomely at 
once for the reſt of my Days. 


_— 
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San tillane procures an Employment fir 


Scipio, who ſets cut for New Spain. 


Y Secretary could not think, withont 

1 Envy on the unexpected good For- 
tune of the Poet Nugneꝝ; he talk'd to me 
of nothing elſe for above a Week: I am 
ſurprized, ſaid he, at the Caprice of For- 
tune; who ſometimes delights in loading 
an execrable Author with Favours, whilſt 
ſne leaves good Writers to periſh for 
Want; I wiſh ſhe would take it in her 
Head to enrich me likewiſe, in a Night's 
Time, That may very well happen, an- 
ſwered I, and even before you think of it. 
You are here in her Temple ; for, me- 
thinks, one may call a firſt Miniſter's 
Houſe, the Temple of Fortune, wherein 
Favours are often granted, which are at 
once the making of thoſe who obtain them, 
That is very. true, Sir, reply'd he, but one 
muſt have the Patience to wait for . — 
| Once 
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Once again, ſaid I, Scipio, I deſire you 
would be eaſy; perhaps you are even now 
upon the Point of having ſome good Poſt: 
In Effect, a few Days after, an Opportuni- 
ty offer'd of employing him advantageouſly 
for the Count-Duke's Service, and I did not 
let it ſlip. 

I was talking one Morning with Don Ray- 
mond Caporis, Steward to the firſt Miniſter; 
and our Converſation turn'd upon his Ex- 
cellency's Revenues. My, Lord, ſaid he, 
s poſſeſſed of Commandaries of all the | 
military Orders, which are worth to him 
forty thouſand Crowns a Year, and he is 
only obliged to wear the Croſs of Alcanta- 
ra. Beſides, his three Places of Great 
Chamberlain, Maſter of the Horſe, and 
Greater Chancellor of the Indies, bring him 
in yearly two hundred thouſand Crowns; 
and yet all this 4s nothing in Compariſon of 
the immenſe. Sums he receives from the In- 
lies: Do you know how? When the King's 
Ships ſet out from Lisbon, or from Se- 
vile, for thoſe Countries, he puts aboard 
them a Cargo of Corn, Wine, and Oil, the. 
Product of his County of Olivarez, for all 

which he pays no Freight. Then he ſells 

this Merchandize in the Indies for four 
„mes as much as it is Worth in Spain; al- 
er which, he lays out the Money in Spi- 
&, Colours, and other . that ire 

| it 2 
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little or nothing in the New World, but 
fetch a vaſt Price in Europe: He has alrea- 
dy gained ſeveral Millions by this Traffick, 
without doing the leaſt Injuſtice to the 
King. And what will ſeem not little 


ſurprizing to you, is, that all the Perſons, 
employ'd in carrying on this Trade, come 


Home loaden alſo with Riches; my Lord 


allowing them to make their own Fortunes, 
as well as his. 

Coſcolina's Son, who hearken'd to all this 
Diſcourſe, could not hear Don Raymond 
ſpeak thus, without interrupting him. Faith, 
Signior Caporis, cry'd he, I ſhould be gad 
to be one of thoſe Perſons; beſides, I have 
long had a Deſire to ſee Mexico. Your 
Curioſity ſhall be ſoon ſatisfied, faid the 
Steward, if the Signior de Santillane does 
not oppoſe i it. As nice as I am in my Choice 
of the Perſons I ſend to the Indies to ma- 
nage this Trade, (for *tis I that ſend them) 
I will put you without Scruple upon my 
Lift, if your Maſter pleaſes. You will 
oblige me, ſaid I ro Don Raymond, in giv. 
ing me this Proof of your Friendſhip. Sai. 
Pio is a young Fellow whom I value, and 
does not want Senſe : Beſides, he will be- 
have himſelf after ſuch a Manner, that 
there will not be the leaſt room to reproach 
him; in a Word, I will anſwer for him, as 


I would for my ſelf - 
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If it be ſo, anſwered Caporis, he need 


oaly go directly to Seville; the Veſſels are 


to fail in a Month for the Indies. I will 
charge him, at his Departure, with a Letter 
to a Man, Who will give him all the In- 
ſtructions neceſſary for enriching himſelf, 
without doing the leaſt Prejudice to the 
Intereſts of his Excellency, which he muſt 
look upon as ſacred. 8 
Scipio overjoy'd at having obtain'd this 
Employment, made Haſte to ſet out fox 
Seville, with a thouſand: Crowns which 1 
advanced him, to buy Wine and Oil in Au- 
daluſia, and enable him to trade upon his 
own Account in the Indies. Nevertheleſs 
as glad as he was to make a Voyage, 
whence. he hoped. to derive: ſo much Gain, 
he could not leave me without ſhedding 
Tears, neither did I ſee him {et out without 
ſome Concern, -_ r 
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bo AJ dente Leyva comes to Madrid; 
Ale Reaſon of: bis Fourney ; the Aſfliction 
it cauſed Gil Blas, and the N. warb 
du it wars: followed. | | 


F Had hardly loſt Scipio, OP a P e * 

the Miniſter's brought me a Note, which 
contained only theſe Words: If the Signior 
de Santillane will take the Trouble of com- 
ing to the Image of St. Gabriel, in the Tole- 
do Street, be will there find one of his bef 
Friends. 
What Friend can this be, that don't 
fubſcribe his Name, faid I to my felt? 
Why does he conceal himſelf? Undoubt- 
edly he intends to pleaſe me, by ſurprizing 
me. I went thither then immediately, and 
on entring the Houfe, was not a little aſto- 
niſhed to meet there Don Alphonſo de Leyva, 
What do 1 fee, cry'd 11 Are you here my 
Lord? Yes, my dear Gil Blas, anſwered he, 
claſping me cloſe within his Arms, *tis 
certainly Don Alphonſo himſelf whom you 
behold. Ha! What has brought you to 
Madrid, faid T? It will both furprize and 
afflict you, anſwered he, to tell you the 


Motive of my Journey. The G 
| 0 
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of Valencia is taken from me, and the Mi. 
niſter has ſent for me to Court, to give an 
Account of my Behaviour. On bearing 
this, I remained a Quarter of an Hour in 
a ſtupid Silence; then reſuming. the Diſ- 
courſe: Of what are you accuſed, ſaid 17 
That is what I don't know, anſwered _+ -W 
but I attribute my Diſgrace to a Vifie. I 
made, three Weeks ago, to the Cardinal 
Duke of Lerma, who has been confined a- 
bout a Month to his Caſtle at Denia. 
O, without Diſpute, - you are in the 
right, ſaid I, interrupting” him, to aſcribe 
your Misfortune to this indiſereet Viſit ; 
look for no other Cauſe; and ſuffer me to 
tell you, that you did not conſult your 
uſual Prudence, when you went to fee that 
diſgraced; Miniſter, The Thing is done, 
ſaid he, and I have taken my Reſolution 
with a good Grace: I am going to retire, 
with my Family, to the Caſtle of Leyva, 
where I will paſs the reſt of my Days in a 
profound Tranquillity. All that gives me 
any Uneaſineſs, purſued he, is, to be o- 
bliged to appear before a haughty Mini- 
ter, who may happen to receive me very” 
diſagreeably; 3 a Mortification is that 
to a Spaniard! Nevertheleſs it is abſolutely 
neceſſary ; but I Was willing to ſpeak wield 
un before I ſubmitted to it. My Lord, 
nid 1 dont * before the Minit, 
M 2 unti 
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until L have learnt what you are accuſed of; 
the Misfortune perhaps may be remedied. 
However that be; allow me, if you pleaſe, 
to do all in your Favour that Gratitude 
and Friendſhip require of me. This ſaid, 1 
left him at his Inn, with an Aſſurance that 
he ſhould hear from me very ſoon. 

As I no longer meddled with State Af. 
fairs, ſince the two Memorials, of which 
ſo eloquent Mention has been made, I went 
to Carnero, and aſk'd him, if it was true; 

that the Government of Valencia was taken 
from Don Alphonſo de Leyva. He told me, 

es, but that he did not know the Reaſon. 

| Hereupon, without: Hefitation, I took the 

Reſolution to addreſs myſelf to his Excel- 
lency himſelf, and know, from his own 

Mouth, what Cauſe he had to complain of 

Don Cæſar's Son. col als] 
I was ſo much concern'd at this unlucky 
Accident, that I had no need to affect a 
melancholy Air, in Order to ſeem dejected 
to the Eyes of the Count-Duke. What is 
the Matter, Santillane? ſaid he, as ſoon as 
he beheld me. I perceive the Marks'of 
Sorrow upon your Face, and even ſee the 
Tears ready to trickle down your Cheeks. 

Has any one injur'd you? Speak; you 

ſhall ſoon be revenged. My Lord, an- 
ſwer'd I, letting fall ſome Tears, tho“ L 

ſhould have a Mind to conceal my wy 
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ble from you, it would not be in my pow- 
er; I am grieved to the laſt Degree. i1 
have juſt heard, that Don Alphonſo de Leyva 
15 ho longer Governor of Valencia; *twas 
impoſſible to tell me any News that would 
have cauſed me a more ſenſible Affliction. 
What ſay'ſt thou, Gil Blas, cry'd the Mini- 
ſter, in a Surprize? What Intereſt can you 
have in this Don, Alphonſo, or in his Go- 
vernment? I then gave him an Acccunt of 
the Obligations I had to the Lords of L- 
va; after which I inform'd him, how I had 
obtain'd that very Government, of the 
Duke of Lerma, for Don Cæſar's Son. | 
When his Excellency had heard me out, 
with an Attention full of Goodneſs : Dry 
up your Tears, my Lad, - ſaid he; beſides 
my being ignorant of what you have uſt 
told me, I confeſs I look*d upon Don A. 
pbonſo as a Creature of the Duke of Lerma's. 
Put your ſelf in my Place, would not the 
Viſit he made his Eminence have render'd 
him ſuipected by you? I am willing to be- 
lieve, however, that having receiv'd his 
Poſt from that Miniſter, he may have taken 
this Step merely out of Gratitude; I am 
ſorry I have removed a Man who owed his 
Place to you; but if I have deftroy'd your 
Handy- Work, I can repair it. I will even 
do more for you than the Duke of Ler ma: 
Your Friend, Don Alphonſo, was only Go- 
| — vernor 
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vernor of the City of Valencia, I will make 
him Vice-Roy of Arragon : I give you Leave 
to let him know as much, and you may 
ſend him Word to come and take the uſual 
Oaths. 1 
On hearing theſe Words, I made a ſud- 
den Tranſition from extreme Grief to ex- 
ceſſive Joy; which diforder'd my Senſes to 
that Degree, that it was viſible in my Man- 
ner of thanking his Excellency; but the 
Confuſion I was in did not diſpleaſe him; 
and, as I inform'd him, that Don Alphonſo 
was at Madrid, he told me I might preſent 
him that very Day. I haſten'd therefore 
immediately to the Image of St. Gabriel, 
where J overjoy'd Don Cæſar's Son by ac- 
* quainting him with his new Preferment. 
However, he could ſcarcely believe what I 
told him; ſo difficult was it for him to per- 
ſuade himſelf, that the Prime Miniſter, 
Whatever Value he had for me, could be 
capable of giving Vice-Royalties on my Ac- 
count. I carried him to the Cgunt-Duke, 
who received him very civilly, and told 
him, he had behaved himſelf fo well in the 
Government of the City of Valencia, that 
the King judging him proper to fill a Fre 
er Place, had confer'd upon him the Vice- 
royalty of Arragon. Beſides, added he, 
this Dignity is not above your e 
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the Nobility of Arregon can't murmur at the 
Coe „„ ut nnd 5 
His Excelleney made no mention of 
me, and the Publick were ignorant of the 
Share I had in this Affair; which faved 
Don Alphonſo and the Miniſter, from ſome 
ſcurvy Jeſts that the World might have 
paſs'd upon a Vice-Roy of my making. 
As ſoon as Don Cæſar's Son was ſure of his 
Point, he diſpatch'd an Exprels to Valencia, 
to acquaint his Father and Seraphina there- 
with, who-ſoon ſet out for Madrid. Their 
firſt Care, after their Arrival, was to vilic 
me, and load me with Acknowledgments 
What a pleaſing and glorious Sight was this 
to me, to ſee the three Perſons who were 
the deareſt to me in the World, ſtriving 
who ſhould embrace me moſt, As ſenſibly 
moved with my Zeal and Affection, as 
with the Honour the Poſt of Vice- Roy was 
going to confer upon their Family, they 
could never have been weary of expreſſing 
their Gratitude. . They even ſpoke w m, 
as if they were talking to a , Perſon of 
an equal Rank with themſelves; they 
ſeem'd to have forgot they had been 
my Maſters, and thought they could never 
teſtify Friendſhip enough for me. To pals 
over unneceſſary,” Circumſtances, Don A. 
phonſo, after having receiv'd his Patent, 
chank'd the King, and his Miniſter, - and 
4 taken 
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taken the uſual Oaths, ſet out from Madrid 
with his Family, in Order to take up his 
Reſidence at Saragoſſa. He made his En- 
try into that City with all imaginable Mag. 
nificence; and the Arragonians ſhew'd by 
their Acclamations, that I had given them a 
Vice- Roy who was very acceptable to them. 
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CHAP. XIII. 


Gil Blas meets Don Gaſton de Copolle, 
and Don Andrea de Tordeſillas, 7 

© the King's Apartment; whither 735 

All went; the Concluſion of the Story of 

Don Gaſton and Donna Helena de 

_ Galiſteo; what Service Santillane did 
Tordeſillas. 


175 Was perfectly in a on hav- 
o fortunately chang'd a diſcar- 

ded Seeber into a Vice- Roy; even the 
Lords of Lova themſelves were leſs over- 
joy'd thereat, than me: Another Occaſion 
ſoon offer'd for me to employ my Credit in 
Behalf of a Friend; which I think I ought 
to relate, to convince my Readers I was no 


_ the ſame Gil Blas who fold all the 
1 Court 
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Court Favours under the former Admiaiſtras 


. 


tion. As Þi yo 
Happening to be one Day in the King's 
Antichamber, . where I was diſcourſing with 
ſome - Noblemen, who, knowing me to be 
a Favourite of the Prime Miniſter's, did 
not diſdain my Converſation, I perceiv'd, 
in the Crowd, Don Gaſton de Cogollos, the 
Priſoner of State whom 1 had left in the 
Tower of Segovia: He was with Don Andrea 
de Tordefillas, whom I bad left Governour . 
of the ſaid Tower. I quitted my Company 
very willingly to go and embrace thoſe two 
old Friends; and if they were ſurprized at ſee- 
ing me there, I was much more fo at meet 
ing them in a Place ſo unexpected. After 
ſeveral hearty Embraces on all Sides, Don 
Gaſton ſaid : Signior de Santillane, we have 
Abundance of Queſtions to ask each other, 
but we are not here in a Place convenient for 
that Purpoſe; ſuffer me to carry you where 
Signior Tordeſillas and T ſhall be glad to have 
a long Converſation with you. I conſented, 
we broke through the Crowd, and went 
out of the Palace. We found Don Gaſton's 
Coach, which was waiting for him in the 
Street, and getting all into it, drove to, 
the great Square, where the Bull-Fights are 
perform'd, and where Cogollos liy'd in a ves, 
in handionie Be 
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Signior Gil Blas, ſaid Don Andrea, when 
we were in a Parlour magnificently fur- 
niſh'd, I thought that at your Departure 
from Segovia you hated the Court, and was 
reſolved to abandon it for ever. Tha 
indeed was my Deſign, anſwered I, 15 
whilſt the late King lived I did not change 
my Mind ; but when I knew the Prince 
his Son was upon the Throne, I was deſi- 
rous of trying whether the new Monarch 
would remember me. He did call me 
to Remembrance, and I had the good 
Luck to be favourably received by him ; 
he even recommended me himſelf to his 
Firſt Minifter, who has taken a Liking 
to me, and with whom your humble Ser- 
vant is more in Favour. than ever he was 
with the Duke of Lerma. This, Snior Don 
Andrea, is what I had to tell you ; now be 
leaſed to acquaint me whether you ate 
ſti Governor of the Tower of Segovia. No 
indeed, anſwer'd he, the Count - Duke has 
put another in my Place: undoubtedly he 
1magined me entirely devoted to his Prede- 
ceſſor. And J, ſaid Don Gaſton, have been 
ſet at Liberty for a contrary Reaſon 3 the 
firſt Miniſter no ſooner knew of my being 
confined in the Priſon of Segovia, by the 
Duke of Lerma's Orders, but he releasd 
ane: I muſt now inform you, Signior Gil 


Blas 
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Blas, what has befallen me, ſince my En. 
| ment. | 14 | J 
The firſt Thing 1 did, purſued he, after 
having thank'd Don Andrea, for his Civili- 
ties to me during my Impriſonment, was to 
repair to Madrid: I made my Appearance 
before the Count-Duke, who faid to me 3 
don't apprehend that your Misfortune will 
be in the leaſt prejudicial to your Reputa- 
tion; you are fully juſtified :' I am ſo much 
the more aſſur'd of your Innocence, be- 
cauſe the Marquiſs de Villareal, whoſe 
Accomplice you was ſuſpected to be ; was 
not guilty himſelf 5 notwithſtanding his be- 
ing a Portugeze, and even a Relation of 
the Duke of Braganz#'s, he is leſs in his In- 
tereſts than in thoſe of the King my Maſter. 
It ought not therefore to have been 1mputed 
to you as a Crime, that you was devoted 
to that Marquiſs z wherefore to repair the 
Injury that has been done you, in accuſing 
you of Treaſon, the King gives you a Lieu- 
tenant's Commiſſion in his Sp Guards. 
I accepted of the 'Poſt, only I begg*d the Mi. 
niſter, before I enter d upon Duty, to ſuf- 
fer me to go to Coria, to fee my Aunt Don- 
na Eleonora de Laxarilla: The Miniſter 
granted me a Month for that purpoſe, and I 
ſet out for that Place with only one Footman. 
We had already paſ d Colmenar, and were 
tot into a hollow Way betwech two Hills \ 
. M 6 when 
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hen we perceived a Cavalier, who was de- 
fending himſelf valiantly, againſt three 

Men who attack'd him all together. I did 
not in the leaſt heſitate what 1 ſhould do, 
but made haſte to join him, and placed 
my felt by his Side. I obſerved as we were 
fighting, that our Adverſaries were mask d 
and that we had to do with vigorous Anta- 
goniſts: Nevertheleſs, in Spite of their 
Strength, and their Addreſs, we remained 
Conquerors; I ran one through, he fell 

from his Horſe, and the other two fled a- 

way in an Inſtant. It is true, the Victory 
was no leſs fatal to us, than to the 
Wretch I had kilPd;-. for after the Action 
my Companion and I- both felt our ſelves 
dangerouſly wounded. But imagine ho 
great was my Surprize, when I found this 
Cavalier to be Combndes, the Husband of 
Donna Helena. He was no leſs aſtoniſhed to 
ſee that I was his Defender: Ah! Das 
Gaſten, cry'd he, What! is it you that 
came to my Aſſiſtance? When you ſo ge- 
nerouſly took my Part, you knew not I was 
the Man who had robbed you of your Mi- 
ſtreſs. I was ignorant of it indeed, anſwerd 
I, but had I been certain of it, do you think 
I ſhould have heſitated upon doing as I did 
Could you have ſo ill an Opinion of me, t0 
think me of ſo mean a Spirit? No, no, re- 
ply'd he, 1 judge more favourably of you! 
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and if 1 die of my Wounds, I hope yours 
will not prevent your being the better 
for my Death. Combados, ſaid I, althoꝰ 1 
have not yet forgot Donna Helena, know 
chat I don't defire her Poſſeſſion at the Ex- 
pence of your Life; I even applaud my ſelf 
for having contributed to the ſaving you 
fron the three Aſſaſſines, becauſe therein I 
have done an Action that is agreeable to 
e Foil in ans tat 
Whilſt we were talking in this Manner, 
my Footman diſmounted, - and going up 
to the Cavalier who lay ſtretchd out upon 
the Duſt, pull'd off his Mask, and diſco- 
verd a Face which Combados immediately 
knew. *Tis Caprara, cry'd he, that per- 
fidious Couſin, who out of Spite, for has 
ving miſgd of a rich Inheritance, which he 
had unjuſtly diſputed with me, has Jong ſe- 
cretly nouriſh'd the Deſign of aſſaſſinating 
me, and had at laſt pitch'd upon this Day 
for putting it in Execution; but Heaven 
has ordainꝰd that he ſhould fall the Victim of 
his own Villany. a: e 
In the mean while our Blood ran very 
freely, and we loſt Strength viſibly ; how+ 
ever, as much wounded as we were, we 
made a Shift to reach the Town of Villarezo; 
which was but two Muſquets Shot from'the 
Field of Battle. As ſoon as we came to the 
firſt Inn, we .deſir'd ſome Surgeons 3-and 
32 * accordignly 
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accordingly one came, who was ſaid to be 
very skilful: He ſearch'd our Wounds, 


Which he found highly dangerous, and drel. 


fed them; the next Day, on taking off the 
Dreſſings, he told us, the Wounds of Dem 
Blas were mortal; as for mine, he judged 
more favourably of them, and the Event 


Thew'd him to be no falſe Prophet. 


Combados, finding himſelf condemned to 
Death, bent all his Thoughts upon prepa- 
ring himſelf for it: He ſent likewiſe an 
Expreſs to his Wife, to acquaint her both 
with what had paſſed, and the melancholly 
Condition he was in. Donna Helena was 
ſoon at Villarejo: She came thither with her 
Mind perplex*'d with an Uneaſineſs, that 
proceeded from two different Cauſes z the 
Danger to which her Husband's Life lay 
expoſed, and the Fear of having a Paſſion, 
that was but ill extinguiſhed, kindled a. 
gain a; freſh at the Sight of me: This put 
her into a terrible Agitation. Madam, 


ſaid Don Blas, as ſoon as ſhe came into 


his Preſence, you are arrived juſt Time 
enough to receive my laſt Farewel; I am 
at the Point of Death, and I look upon 
my Fate as a Puniſhment from Heaven, 
for having torn you from Don Gaſton by an 
Impoſture: Far from murmuring at it, I 
exhott you my ſelf, to reſtore to him z 
Heart of which I have robbed him: = 
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Tears were the only Anſwer Donna. Helena 
gave to this Speech; and indeed they were 
the beſt Reply ſhe could have made; not 
being as yet enough diſengaged from me, to 
forget the Artifice he had uſed, to induce her 
to break her Word with me. E Abe 
It fell out, as the Surgeon had foretold, 

that in leſs than three Days Combados died 
of his Wounds ; whereas mine gave great 
Hopes of a ſpeedy Cure: And the young 
Widow, entirely taken up with che Care 
of having her Husband's Body removed 
to Coria, in order to pay him all the Ho- 
nours ſhe owed to his Memory, ſet out 
from Villarejo on her return thither, after 
having enquired, as it were out of meer 
good Manners, of the State of my Health. 
As ſoon as I was in a Condition to follow _ 
her, I went likewiſe for Cœria, where I re-. 
covered my Strength compleatly ; upon 
which Donna Eleonora, my Aunt, and Dor 
George de Galiſteo, Donna Helend's Father, 
reſolved we ſhould be married without De- 
lay, for fear Fate ſhould again part us 
by ſome new Misfortune. Our Wedding 
then was clapt up without any Noiſe, on 
Account of Don Blass too recent Death ; 
and in a few Days after I returned to Ma- 
drid, As I had exceeded the Time preſcri- 
bed me by the Count-Duke for my. Jour- 
dey, I was afraid that Miniſter would have 

| | Swen 
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given my Lieutenancy to another; but 
he had not diſpoſed of it, and had even 
the Goodneſs to accept of my Excuſes for 
my long, Stay. 

IJ am now therefore, purſued Cogollas, 
Lieutenant of the Spaniſh Guards, and I am 
very well pleaſed with my Poſt : I have get 
acquainted with a Set of agreeable Com. 
pany, and paſs my Time with them to 
my Satisfaction. I wiſh I could ſay as much, 
cry'd Don Andrea, but I am very far from 
being contented with my Lot; I have 
loſt my Place, which tho not agreeable 
was very beneficial, and have no Friends 
who have ſufficient Credit to procure. me 
another wherein I may be ſettled. Pardon 
me, Signior Don Andrea, interrupted I ſmil- 
ing, you have a Friend in me, who may 
be of ſome Uſe to you, I have already 
told you, that J am more in Favour with 
the Count Duke, than ever I was with the 
Duke of Lerma ; and you have the Bold- 
neſs to tell me to my Face, you know 
no Body who can procure you a good Set- 
tlement. Have not I already done you 
a Service of the ſame Nature. Don't you 
remember my getting you named for a Poſt 
at Mexico, where you muſt have made your 
Fortune, if Love had not detained you in 
the City of Alicant ? I am much more a- 


ble to ſerve you now, when I have the - 
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of the firſt Miniſter. I rely then wholly 
upon you, reſumed Torde/llas ; but, added, | 
he, ſmiling, in his turn, pray don't ſend 
me to New Spain; I would not go thither, 
tho' it were even to be made Preſident of 
the Audience at Mexico, 

We were interrupted in this Part of our 
Diſcourſe by the coming of Donna Helena 
into the Room; whoſe agreeable Perſon 
fully anſwered the Idea I had form'd to 
my ſelf of her Charms. Madam, ſaid Co- 
gollos, 7 me to her, this is the 
Signior de Santillane, of whom you have 
ſometimes heard me talk, and whoſe di- 
verting Company has often given a Truce 
to my Sorrows during my Confinement, 
Les, Madam, cry'd I, to Donna Helena; 
he delighted in my Converſation, becauſe 
you was always the Subject. Don George's 
Daughter anſwered this Compliment with' 
great Modeſty, after which I took my 
leave of this new married Couple, pon 
ing I was overjoy'd that a happy Wed 
lock had at laſt ſucceeded. to their long 
and conſtant Paſſion. After this apply ing 
my ſelf to Tordeſillas, I deſired him to tell 
me where he lodged; which when he had 
informed me; without bidding you fare- 
vel, Don Andrea ſaid I, tis to be hoped 
that before a Week is expired, you wo 
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be convinced my Power is equal to my 
Good-Will. WA : 
I was, not deceived in my Expectation ; 
the, very next Morning the Count-Duke 
gave me an Opportunity of obliging my 
Friend Tordefillas. Santi/lane, ſaid his Ex: 
cellency, the Place of Governor of the 
Royal Priſon at Valladolid is vacant, it brings 
in above three hundred Piſtoles a Lear; 
and I have a great Mind to make you a 
Preſent of it, I would not have it, my 
Lord, anſwered I, tho” it were worth ten 
thoufand Ducats per Annum; I renounce 
all Poſts that I cannot poſſeſs without 
quitting your. Service. But you may ve- 
ry well enjoy that Poſt, reply'd. the Mi. 
niſter, without being obliged to leave 
Madrid, any otherwiſe then to go from 
Time to Time to Valladolid, to look into 
the State of the Gaol, You may ſay what 
vou pleaſe, reſumed I, but I will have no- 
thing to do with. this Employment, but 
on Condition of reſigning it in Fayour.ol 
a brave Gentleman, named Don Andrea 
Torde/illas, formerly Governor of the 
Tower C Segovia :- I ſhould be very glad 
to make him this Preſent, as an Acknov: 
ledgement for his good Ulage-of ms 
my Conlinement. ; Thi 


— 
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This Diſcourſe made the Miniſter laugh 
by what I ſee, Gil Blas, ſaid he, you will 
make a Governor of the -Prifon-Royal, as 
well as you did a Vice-Roy. Well, be it ſo, 
my Lad, I grant: you the vacant Place for 
Tordefillas ; but tell me truly, what Profit 
will you get by it? For I can't think you 
Fool enough to be willing to make uſe of 
your Credit for nothing. My Lord, an- 
ſwered I, muſt not a Man pay his Debts; 
Don Andrea, without any Intereſt, ſhewed 
me all the Kindneſs in his power; ought 
not I to do the ſame by him? Tou are 
grown very dilintereſted, Signior de Santil- 
lane, reply'd his Excellency, you was quite 
the Reverſe, as I remember, under the laft 
Adminiſtration. I confeſs it, ſaid I; bad 
Examples corrupted my Morals : As every 
Thing was fold then, I conform'd my ſelf 
to the Faſhion z and as every Thing is gi- 
ven now gratis, I have reſumed my Inte- 


grity. 
4 1 obtained then cho 61 of the 
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C'H A P. XIV. 


Santillane goes to ſee the Poet Nugnez; 
what Perſons he found there, and what 
Converſation paſſed between them. 


, 
4 


NE Afternoon the Fancy took me to 

go and viſit the Poet of the Aſturias, 
having a great Curioſity to ſee what ſort of 
Lodgings he had got: I went then tothe 
Hotel of Signior Don Bertrand Gomez dil 
Kibero, and enquired for Nugnez. He does 
not live here now, ſaid a Footman who was 
at the Door; he lodges there at preſent, 
added he, pointing to a neighbouriug 
Houſe, he has an Apartment there. back- 
wards, I went thither then, and after hay- 
ing croſs'd a little Court, enter'd into 4 
Room with bare Walls, where I found my 
Friend Fabricio fill at Table, wich five 
or fix of his Companions, whom he was 
treating that Day. aaa; 
Dinner was. juſt over, and "conſequently 
they were in a fit Humour for diſputing; 
but as ſoon as they perceived me a pro 
found Silence ſucceeded to their noiſy Con- 
troverſies. Nugnez roſe up with great Er 
gerneſs to receive me, crying; Gentlemen, 
this is the Signior de Santillane, who 18 1 


260 The HisToRy Book XI 


2 * — — — — — Lo woos — it 


Chap. 14. of GIL BL. AS. 261 
ling to honour me with a Viſit, pay your 
Homage with me to the Favourite of the 
prime Miniſter. At theſe Words, all the 
Gueſts got up alſo to ſalute me; and in Con- 
ſideration of the Title he had given me, 
were ſuperlatively reſpectful in their Civili- 
ties. Although I had no need either of 
Eating or Drinking, I could not avoid ſit- 
ting down at Table with them, and even 
Pledging them in a Bumper which they drank 
to my Health. - | - O31 " Pings 

As I imagined my Preſence reſtrained 
them from going on freely with their Diſ- 
courſe z Gentlemen, ſaid I, methinks, I 
have broke in upon your Converſation ; 
reſume it again I beg you, or I will be 
gone. Theſe Gentlemen, then ſaid Fa- 
bricio, were talking of the Tphigenia of 
Euripides; the Batchelor Melchior de Ville- 
gas, who is a firſt rate Scholar, aſk*d Don 
Jacinto de Romarate what affected him moſt 
in this Tragedy? Yes, cry'd Don Facinto, 
and I anſwered it was the Danger to which 
Ipbigenia was expoſed. And I reply'd, faid 
the Batchelor (which I am ready to make 
out) that it is not her Danger which is 
really the moſt affecting Circumſtance in 
that Piece. What is it then, cry'd the old 
Licentiate Gabriel de Leon? *Tis the Wind, 
laid the Batchelor. 1 4199 


The 
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The whole Company burſt into a loud 
Fit of Laughter at this Anſwer, which 1 
did not think was meant ſeriouſiy; Lima- 
gined that Melchior had only faid fo to en- 
liven the Converſation. I did not know 
this Scholar; he was a Man who was by 
no Means in Jeſt. Laugh on, as much as 
you pleaſe, Gentlemen, reſumed. he. cold. 
ly, Il maintain that it is the Vind alone 
that ought to affect, move, and ſtrike} the 
Spectators. - Imagine to your ſelves, pur- 
ſued he, a,numerous Army aſſembled, to- 
gether to go and beſiege Trey; imagine the 
infinite Impattence of the Commanders and 
Soldiers to execute this Enterprize, that 
they may return quickly. to Greece, where 
they have left all that is moſt dear to them, 
their Houſhold Gods, their Wives, and 
Children; nevertheleſs a curſed contrary 
Wind detains them: in Aulis, and ſeems to 
nail them to the Harbour; and if it don't 
change, they cannot go to lay ſiege to the 
City of Priam. Tis the Vind therefore 
that is the moſt affecting Circumſtance in 


this Tragedy. I am on the Greeks ſide; b 


eſpouſe their Intereſt, I wiſh only. for the 


Departure of their Fleet, and ſee with an 


ipdifferent Eye, Ipbigenia, expoſed: to Dan- 
ger, becauſe her Death is the Means to ob- 
tain a favourable Wind of the Gods. 


As 


2 
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As ſoon as Villegas. had done ſpeaking, 
the Laughter began again at his Epos 
Nugnez, however, had. the Malice to back 
his Opinion, on purpoſe to give more 
Scope to the Laughers, who began to vye 
with each other in breaking ſcurvy Teſts 
upon the F/ind. But the Batchelor lookin 
upon them all with a phlegmatick 20 
haughty Air, call'd them ignorant and 
vulgar Wretches; I expected. every Mo- 
ment to ſee them fall together by the 
Ears, the uſual End of their Diſputations 3 
however, I was deceived for once in my 
Expectations, they contented themſelves 
with mutually calling each other Names, 
and went away after having eaten and drank 
at Diſcretion. "45 1 © 
When they were all gone, I aſk'd Fa- 
bricio why he did not ſtill live with the 
Treaſurer and whether they were at Va- 
fance. At Variance! anſwered he, Hea- 
vens preſerve me from it; I am better 
than ever with Signiar Don Bertrand, who 
has given me leave to live ſeparately from 
him, Wherefore I hired this Apartment to 
fceive my Friends in, and make merry 
th them at Liberty, which happens very 
ten; for you know very well I am not 
f the Humour to leave great Riches to 
y Heirs; and what is very happy for 
„ I have it now in my power to make 


Parties | 


264 The HisToxy, Book Nl 
Parties of Pleaſure every Day. I am oyer 
Joy'd at it, iny dear Nugnez, reply'd I; and 
can't help congratulating you again upon 
the Succeſs of your laſt Tragedy ; the eight 
hundred dramatick Pieces of the great 
Lopez, did not bring him in one Quarter © 
what the Count de Saldagne was worth de 
you. 2 
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BOOK XII. 


CHAP. 2 19 


Gil Blas is ſent by the Miniſter to To- 
ledo; the Motive and Succeſs of I, | 


Journey. 
A' me every. Day; Sentzliane, the 
Time approaches when I ſhall” 
ake Ule of your Addreſs, and yet this 
N Time 


Month was already almoſt elap- 
ſed, ſince my Lord had ſaid to 
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Time never came. It did come, however, 
at laſt, and his Excellency ſpoke to me in 
theſe Terms: They ſay, that in the Com- 
pany of Comedians belonging to Toledo, 
there is a young Actreſs whoſe Talents 
make a great Noiſe; they pretend ſhe 
dlances and ſings. divinely ; beſides which 
the Audience are in perfect Raptures at her 
ir comparable Acting: They add likewiſe 
that ſhe is very beautiful. Such an ad- 
mirable Perſon deſerves very well to ap- 
pear at Court: The King loves Comedies, 
Muſick and Dancing; he muſt not be de- 
prived of the Pleaſure of ſeeing and hear- 
ing an Actreſs of ſuch uncommon Merit. 
J have reſolved therefore to ſend you to 
Toledo, that you may be judge whether ſhe 
is fo great a Wonder; I will depend upon 
the. Impreſſion ſhe makes upon you ; I rely 
upon your Taſte. 


he 1 oily his Excelfancy that I would 


give him a good Account of this Affair; 
and prepared my ſelf to ſet out with only 
one Footman, whom I made lay aſide the 


Miniſter's Livery, that I might do things 


the more myſteriouſly, which was very 
much to the Count-Duke's liking, :I took 
the Road then to Toledo, and when I arri- 
ved there diſmounted at 'an Inn near the 


Caſtle. I had ſcarce ſet Foot to Ground, 


when the Landlord, taking me without 
Diſpute, 
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Diſpute, for ſome Gentleman of that 
Country, ſaid to me: Signior Cavalier, you 
are come to this City undoubtedly to ſee the 
auguſt Ceremony of the Auto da Fe *, that 
is to be ſolemnized here to-morrow. I 
anſwered him, Yes; thinking it better to 
let him believe ſo, than to give him room 
to queſtion me what brought me to Toledo. 
You will ſee, reſumed he, one of the fi- 
neſt Proceſſions that ever was made; they 
lay there are above a hundred Priſoners, ' 
amongh which they reckon above ten that 
are to be burnt. 

In Effect, the next Morning, before Sun- 
riſe, I heard all the Bells in the City toll; 
they made this Jangling to apprize the 
People they were going to begin the Auts : 
da Fe, Being curious to ſee this Solem- 
nity, I dreſs'd my elf in hafte, and went 
to the Inquiſition, All about there, and 
along all the Streets thro* which the Pro- 
ceſſion was to paſs, there were Scaffolds 
built up, upon one of which I got a Seat 
tor my Money. In a little Time, I per- 
ceived the Dominican Fryars, who walk'd 
rſt, with the Banner of the Inquiſition - 
carried before them. Thoſe good Fathers 
were immediately follow'd by thoſe me- 
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lancholy Victims whom the Holy Office 
refolved that Day to ſacrifice, Theſe mi- 
ſerable Wretches went one after another, 


with their Heads and Feet bare, holding 


cach of them a Wax Taper in his Hand, and 

having his“ Godfather by his Side. Some had 
a Scapulary of yellow Cloth, full of. St. An- 
drew's Croſſes painted red, and called Sam- 
Zenit; others wore Center, which are 
Paſte- board Caps in the Shape of a Sugar- 
Loaf, and covered with Flames, and dia- 
bolical Figures. 

As I looked with: the greateſt Attention 
vpon theſe unforturate Creatures, with a 
Compaſſion that I rook great Care not a 
let be ſeen, for fear it ſhould be imputed 
to me 38 a Crime, I fancy'd I ſaw amongſt 
thoſe whoſe Heads were covered with Ca- 
rochas, the reverend Father Hilary, and his 
Companion Fryar Ambroſe. They paſs'd 
afterwards fo cloſe by me, that it being 
impoſſible to be miſtaken ; What do ] ſee 
ſaid I to my ſelf? Has Heaven then, wea- 
ried out with the impious Lives of theſe 
two Reprobates, delivered them over to 


—— 
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* They call Godfathers all the Perſons named 
y the Inguiſitor to accompany the Priſoners in the 
Auto da Fe, and they are anfwerable for them if 
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the Juſtice of the Inquiſition? Having thus 
ſaid, I felt my ſelf ſeized with Horror; 1 
was took with a Trembling all over me; 
and my Spirits were diſordered to ſuch a 
a Degree, that I thought I ſhould have 
ſwooned. The Correſpondence I had hal 
with theſe Villains; the Adventure of Az/- 
va; in ſhort, all that we had done toge- 
ther ſtruck my Memory that Moment ; and 
I thought I could never ſufficiently thank 
God, for having preſeryed me from the $ca- 
pulary, and the Carochar. e 

When the Ceremony was over, I re- 
turned to my Inn, trembling all over at 
the horrible Spectacle I had juſt ſeen; but 
the dreadful Images with which my Mind 
was fill'd went off inſenſibly, and I only 
thought how to diſcharge well the Commil- 


ſion my Maſter had given me. I waited then 


with Impatience till the Time the Play was 
to begin, that I might go thither, Judging 
that was the firſt Thing to be done; and as 
ſoon as the Hour was come, I went to the 
Play-houſe, where I fat next to a Knight 
of Alcantara. I ſoon enter'd into Dif- 
courſe with him; Signior, ſaid I, may a 
Stranger beg leave to aſk you one Que- 
ſtion? Signior Cavalier, anſwered he very 
civilly, I ſhall take it as an Honour, 1 
have heard the Comedians of Toledo highly 
extolled, ſaid I, were not they in the 

4  * wrong 
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wrong who commended them ſo much to 
me? No, reply'd the Knight, their Com- 
pany is not bad, there are even ſome very 
excellent Players amongſt them. You will 
lee amongſt others, the beauteous Lucretia, 
an Actreſs of bur fourteen Years old that 
will amaze you. , There will be no need of 
my pointing her out to you, when ſhe ap- 
pears upon the Stage, you will eaſily di- 
ſtinguiſn her. I aſk'd the Knight, if ſhe 
would play that Evening ; he anfwered 
yves, and that ſhe had a very ſhining Part 
in the Comedy that was to be then 
acted. : | 
Well, the Play began, and two Actreſſes 
appear'd upon the Stage, who had neglect- 
ed nothing that could contribute to the ren- 
dering them lovely, but I took neither 
of them for the Perſon whom I wanted, 
At laſt Lucrecia came forward from behind 
the Scenes, and her Appearance upon the 
Stage was proclaim'd by a long and gene- 
ral Clapping of the Hands. Ah! here ſhe 
is, ſaid I to my ſelf: What a noble Air! 
What Graces! What ſparkling Eyes! The 
tempting Creature]! In Effect, I was very 
well fatisfied with her, or rather her Pre- 
ſence made a ſenſible Impreſſion upon me. 
The very firſt Words ſhe ſpoke, were not 
only eaſy and unaffected, but were delivered 
with a Life, and Fire, and jah; 
N Above 
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above her Age; inſomuch, that Iwilling- 
ly join'd my Applauſes to thoſe ſhe had re- 
ceived from the whole Audience, during the 
Acting of the Play. Well, ſaid the Knight, 
you ſee how Lucretia is received by the 
Publick. I am not at all ſurpriz'd at it, 
anſwered I, You wou'd be yet leſs ſo, re- 
ply'd he, if you had heard her ſing ; ſhe is 
a perfect Syren; woe be to them who 
hearken to her without ſtopping their 
Ears; neither is her Dancing leſs formida- 
ble, purſued he; her Feet as dangerous as 
her Voice, charm the Eye, and force all 
Hearts to ſurrender, - At this rate, cry*d 
I, it muſt be confeſs'd ſhe is a Prodigy. 
What happy Mortal has the Pleaſure of 
ruining himſelf for ſo amiable a Creature? 
She has no declared Lover, ſaid he, and 
Malice it ſelf, does not charge her with 
any ſecret Intrigue : Nevertheleſs, added 
he, ſhe may have one, for ſhe is under the 
Direction of her Aunt Efella, who, with- 
out Diſpute, is the moſt artful of all the 
Comedians, | 

At the Name of Efella, I interrupted 
the Knight with Precipitation, to aſk him, 
if this Eſtella was an Actreſs of the Toledo 
Company: She is one of the beſt, ſaid he; 
ſhe has not play'd to-night, and we are 
no Gainers by that; ſhe generally acts the 
Chambermaid, and *tis a Part ſhe plays 
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perfectly well. What Life and Spirit ſhe 
ſhews in her Acting! perhaps fhe even o- 
verdoes it; but *tis a Fault on the right 
Side that ought to be forgiven. The Knight 
then told me Wonders of this Eſtella; and 
by the Deſcription he gave me of her 
Perſon, I did not in the leaſt doubt, but 
it was Laura, the ſame Laura of whom 1o 
much mention has been made in my Ht- 
ſtory, and whom TI left at Grenada. 

That I might be fully fatisfy'd as to this 
Point, I went behind the Scenes when the 
Play was over, and afk'd for Eftel/a; and 
feck ing her every where with my Eyes, I 
found her in one of the Dreſſing- Rooms, 
where fhe was diſcourſing with ſome Gen- 
tleman, who perhaps only regarded her as 
ſhe was Aunt to Lucreiia, I went up 
to ſalute Laura, but whether it was thro? 
Caprice, or to puniſh me for my precipi- 
tated Departure from Grenada, ſhe made 
as if ſhe did not know me, and received 
my Civilities with fo cold an Air, that I 
was a little confounded. Inſtead of re- 
preaching her in Jeſt for this cool Recep- 
tion, I was Fool enough to be provoked 
at it. I even went away-abruptly, and re- 
ſolved, in my Anger, to return to Madrid 
the very next Day. In order to be reven- 
ged of Laura, ſaid IJ, her Niece ſhall not 
have the Honour of appearing before te 
| N N King; 
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King; to this End, I need only give the 
Miniſter what Character! pleaſe of Lucretia. 
I need only ſay, ſhe dances with an ill 
Grace, that her Voice is ſhrill, and thar. 
all her Charms are owing to her Youth 
and I am ſure his Excellency will have no 
Deſire to bring her to Court. 

Such was the Vengeance I reſolved t to 
take of Laura, for her rude Behaviour to 
me, but my Reſentment was of no long 
Continuance, Next Day, as I was prepa- 
ring to ſet out, a little Foot-Boy enterd 
my Room, and ſaid, here is a Note I am 
to deliver to the Signjor de Santillane, That 
is me, Child, ſaid I, taking the Letter, 
which I opened, and found theſe Words : 
Forget the Manner in which you was received 
lajt Night behind the Scenes, and ſuffer your 
ſelf to be conducted where the Bearer will bring 
you, Immediately I follow'd the little Foot- 
Boy, who, when we were near the Thea- 
tre, introduced me to a very handſome 
Houſe, where I found Laura at her Toilet, 
in a very genteel Apartment. 

She roſe up to embrace me, and nich, 
Sgnior Gil Blas, I know very well you have 
no Reaſon to be pleaſed with the Recep- 
tion you met. with laſt Night, when you 
came to ſalute me behind the Scenes; an 
old Friend, like you, had a Right to ex- 
pect a better Welcome; but I muſt tell 
1 you, 
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vou, to excuſe my ſelf, that I was in the 
worſt Humour in the World juſt when you 
came up to me. My Head was full of 
ſome malicious Speeches, that one of our 
Gentlemen had been pleaſed to make about 
my Niece, whoſe Reputation is dearer to 
me than my own. Your abrupt going a- 
way, purſued ſhe, made me ſenfible of my 
Diſtraction; and that very moment I charg'd 
my Foot-Boy to follow you to know your 
Lodging, with Deſign to attone for my 
Fault to-day, It is entirely atton'd for, 
my dear Laura, ſaid I, let us ſpeak no 
more of it: Let us rather inform each other 
mutually, what has befallen us, fince the 
unfortunate Day when the Fear of a juſt 
Chaſtiſement made me leave Grenada with 
fome Precipitation. I left you, if you re- 
member it, in a pretty great Perplexity, 
how did you extricate your ſelf from it? 
Had not you need of all your addreſs to 
appeaſe your Portugueze Lover? Not in the 
teaſt, anſwered Lauras don't you know, 
| that, in ſuch Caſes, Men are fo weak, that 
they ſometimes. even fave the Women the 
Trouble of juſtifying themfelves ? 

I ſtill inſiſted upon it, continued ſhe, to 
the Marquiſs de Marialva, that you was my 
Brother. Forgive me, Signior de Santillant, 
if I treat you as familiarly as formerly; 
but I cannot leave off 2 old Cuſtoms, g 
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will tell you then, that I came: off by the 
Dint of Impudence. Don't you ſee,” faid 
I, to the Portugueze Nobleman, that this 
is all the Effects of Rage and Jealouſy : 
Narciſſa, my Companion, and my Rival, 
exaſperated to ſee me in quiet Poſſeſſion 
of a Heart ſhe has miſſed, has play'd me 
this Trick ; ſhe has bribed the Under- 
Snuffer of the Candles; and he, to ſerve 


her Reſentment, has the Impudence to ſay 
that he knew me at- Madrid, Chambermajd 


to Arſenia : Nothing can be more falſe; #4 


Don Antonio Cælo's Widow, has always 
nad more elevated Sentiments, than to 
ſtoop to ſerve an Actreſs. Beſides, what 
proves the Falſity of this Accuſation, is, 
my Brother's precipitated Retreat, were 
he preſent, he could confute this Calumny 3 
but Narciſſa, no doubt, has had Recourſe 
to ſome new Artifice to make him va- 
niſh. . 

Although theſe Reaſons, purſued Laura, 
were not the beſt in the World to make 
my Apology, the Marquiſs had the Good- 
neſs to be ſatisfy'd therewith ; and that 
go0d-natur'd Nobleman continued to love 
me till the Day he left Grenada, to return to 
Portugal. Indeed his Departure follow'd ve- 
ry ſoon after your's, and Zapata*s Wife had 
the Pleaſure to ſee me loſe the Lover, of 
whom I had deprived her. After this I lived 
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{till ſome Years longer at Grenada, when 
our Company falling together by the Ears, 
(which happens fometimes amongſt us) 
ſome went to Scville, others to Cordova, and 
1 came to Medo; where I have been theſe 
ten Years with my Neice Lucretia, whom 
you-muſt have ſeen laſt Night, ſince you. was 
at the Play. |: | 

- I could not forbear laughing at theſe 
Words, and Laura aſk'd me the Reaſon. 
Can't you eaſily gueſs, ſaid 1? You have 
neither Brother nor Siſter, and. conſequent- 
ly you cannot be Aunt to Lucretia; beſides 
which, when I reckon up within my felt, 
the Time that is paſſed ſince our laſt Sepa- 
ration, and compare it with the Age of 
your Niece, methinks you two might yet 
be a little nearer a-kin. | 

I underſtand you, Signior Gil Blas, an- 
ſwered Don Antonio's Widow, with a little 
Bluſh ; how exact you are in your Calcula- 
tions! there is no Poſſibility of impoſing 
upon you, Well, ſince it muſt ont, I own 

it, Friend, Lncretia is my Daughter by the 
Marquis de. Marialva ; ſhe is the Fruits of 
our Union ; I cannot conceal it from you 


any longer, How mightily you put your: 
ſelf to it, my Queen, ſaid I, in revealing .. 
to me this Secret; after. having made me 
the Confidant of your Pranks with the 
Steward of the Hoſpical of Zamora: Be- 


ſides, 
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ſides, let me tell you, Lucretia is a Perſon 
of ſuch uncommon Merit, that the Publick 
can never thank you ſufficiently for having 
made them ſuch a Preſent : It were to be 
wiſh'd your Companiens never made them 
worſe. £3 
If any malicious Reader, calling to Mind 
here the private Converſations I had with 
Laura at Grenada, when I was Secretary to 
the Marquis of Marialva, ſhould ſuſpect 
me of having a Right to diſpute with that 
Nobleman the Honour of being Lucretias 
Father, it is a Suſpicion which, to my Shame, 
I muſt own to be very unjuſt. - . 
1 gave Laara an Account, in my Turn, 
of my principal Adventures, and the pre- 
ſent State of my Affairs; to which ſhe hear- 
kened with an Attention that ſhew'd me it 
yas not indifferent to her. Friend Santil- 
Nane, ſaid ſhe, when I had ended, by what I 
can perceive, you act a pretty conſi- 
derable Part upon the Theatre of the 
World; you can't imagine how much [I 
am overjoy'd at it. When I carry Lucre- 
tia to Madrid, to enter her in the Kin 
Company, I flatter my ſelf ſne will find a 
powerful Protector in the Signior de San- 
tillane, Doubt it not in the leaſt, anſwered 
I, you may depend upon me: I will 
get your Daughter received into the 
King's Company whenever you * 1 
| are 
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dare venture to promiſe you that, without 
preſuming too much upon my own Power, 
JT would take you at your word, re- 
ply'd Nura, and ſet out to-morrow for 
Madrid, if J was not confined here by my 
Engagements with our Company. An Or. 
der from Court will ſet afide your En- 
gagements, ſaid I, and J will take upon 
my ſelf to procure you one; you ſhall 
have it in leſs than eight Days. It will 
pleaſe me very much to rob the Toledans of 
Lucretia; ſo beautiful and fine an Actreſs 
1 made for Court; we have a Right and 

itle to her. ety | 

Juſt as I had thus ſaid, Lucretia enter'd 
the Room ; with ſuch an Air and Grace, 
that I could have fancy'd. I had ſeen the 
Goddeſs Hebe. She had juſtgot out of Bed, 
and her natural Beauty, diſplaying all its 
Charms, without the Help of Art, dazzled 
the Eye with an inchanting Obje&t. Come 
hither- Neice, ſaid her pretended Aunt, 
come and thank this Gentleman for his 
Good Will to us: He isone of my old 
Friends, who has great Credit at Court, 
and will undertake to get us both into the 
King's Company. This Diſcourſe ſeem'd 
to give the little Maiden ſome Pleaſure 3 
inſomuch, that ſhe made me a low Curtely, 
and ſaid with a bewitching Smile, I return 
you, Sir, my humbleſt Thanks, for your 
WIG - obliging 
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obliging Intentions; but in taking meaway 


from an Audience that fancies me, are you 
ſure I .ſhall not be difliked by the People 
at Madrid? I ſhall be a Loſer perhaps by 
the Exchange. I remember to have heard 
my Aunt fay, ſhe has Teen Actors highly 


applauded in one Place, and hiſs?d in ano- 


ther; that frightens me: Take Care how 
you expoſe me to the Contempt of the 


Court, and your ſelf to their Reproaches. 


Charming Lucretia, anſwered I, that is 
what neither of us need apprehend : I ra- 
ther fear your enflaming every Heart, and 
cauſing Variance amongſt our Grandees, 
My Niece's Apprehenſions, faid Laura, 
are better grounded than your's ; however, 
I hope, they will be both without Foun- 


dation: If Lucretria's Charms are nat ſuffi- 


cient to make a Noiſe in the World, to attone 
for that ſhe is not Actreſs bad enough to de- 
ſerve to be deſpiſed. _ 

We continued our Conſervation for yet 
ſome Time longer; and I had Reaſon to 
judge by every Word Lucretia ſpoke that 
ſhe was a Girl of a ſuperior Underſtanding: 
I took Leave afterwards of theſe two Heroines 
of the Stage, aſſuring them they ſhould 
without Delay have an Order from Court 
to come to Madrid. 


CHAP 
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Santillane gives an Account of his Com- 
miſſion to the Miniſter, who charges 
him to ſend for Lucretia to Madrid: 
the Arrival of that Actreſt, and her 
firſt Appearance upon the King's The- 


Are. 


T my Return to Madrid, I found the 
Count-Duke very impatient to know 

the Succeſs of my Journey. Gil Blas, faid 
he, have you ſeen the Actreſs in Queſtion? 
Has ſhe Merit enough to be worth ſend- 
ing for to Court? My Lord, anſwered I, 
Fame, which generally extolls handſome 
People more than they deſerve, does not 1 
even do Juſtice to the young Lucretia; I 
ſhe is a Prodigy, both for her Beauty, and I n 
| 

t 
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for her other Accompliſhments. 

Is it poſſible, cry'd the Miniſter, with 
an inward Satisfaction, which I read in his 8 
Eyes, and which made me think it was on f. 
his own Account he had ſent me to Toledo; Nc 
is it poſſible ſhe ſhould be as lovely as you I t 
repreſent her? When you ſee her, reply'd f 
I, you will confeſs there is no ſaying any v 
Thing in her Praiſe, but what will fall WF $ 
ſhort of what her Charms really deſerve, 

Santiliant, 
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Santillane, reſumed his Excellency, give 
me a faithful Account of your Journey, I 
ſhall be glad to hear it. To ſatisfy my 
Maſter then, I related to him all that had 
paſgd, to which I added the Hiſtory of Lau- 
ra, I informed him that this Actreſs had 
had Lucretia by the Marquis de Marialva, 
a noble Portugueze, who happening to ſtop 
at Grenada in his Travels, fell in love 
with her. In ſhort, when I had recited to 
his Excellency all the Paſſages between theſe 
Players and me, he faid ; I am glad Lu- 
cretia is Daughter to a Man of Quality, 
that will make me concern myſelf the more 
for her; we muſt have her here. But go 
on, purſued he, as you have begun; don't 
let me appear therein; let all be placed to 
the Account of Gil Blas de Santillane. 

I went then to Carnero, and told him his 
Excellency would have an Order made out, 
whereby the King receiv'd into his Compa- 
ny, Eſtella, and Lucretia, Actreſſes of the 
Playhouſe at Toledo. Tes, Signior de San- 
tillane, ſaid Carnero, with a malicious 
Smile, it ſhall be done without Delay, 
lince, according to all Appearance, you 
concern yourſelf for thoſe two Ladies. At 
the ſame Time he made out the Order him- 
ſelf, and deliver'd it to me; and I ſent it a- 
way immediately to Efella, by the ſame - 
Servant that had attended me to Toledo. A- 
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bout a Week afterwards the Mother and 
Daughter arriv'd at Madrid, and took rea- 
dy- furniſh'd Lodgings within two Steps of 
the King's Theatre, after which their firſt 
Care was to let me know it by a Line from 
them. I went that Moment to their Lodg. 
ings, where after a Thonſand Offers of Ser- 
vice on my Part, and as many Thanks on 
theirs, I left them to prepare for making 
their firſt Appearance, which I wiſh'd 
might be both ſucceſsful, and ſhining. 
They gave themſelves out in the Bills for 
two new Actreſſes, whom the King's Com- 
pany had juſt received amongſt them by an 
Order from the Court; and they began with 

a Comedy they had us'd to play at Toledo 

with Applauſe. | ed nl 

Is there any Place in the World where 
they are not fond of Novelty in their 
Diverſions? There was that Day an ex- 
traordinary Concourſe at the Playhouſe, and 
it may eaſily be believ'd I did not fail 
being there: I was even in ſome Pain 
for them before the Play began; as much 
prepoſſeſsd as I was in Favour of the 
Mother and Daughter, I trembled for 
them, ſo much was I in their Intereſt, 
But they had ſcarce open'd their Mouths, 
before they diſpell'd all my Fears, b. 
the Applauſes they received. Eftell 


was look'd upon as a conſummate. W 
or 
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for the comical Parts; and Lucretia as a 
Prodigy when in the Character of a Lover. 
The latter, eſpecially, won every Heart, 
ſome admiring the Luſtre of her Eyes, whilſt 
others were moved with the Sweetneſs of her 
Voice; and all in general being ſtruck with 
the Graces and dazzling Brightneſs. of her 
blooming Youth, went away in Raptures at 
her Preſence. 

The Count-Duke, who intereſted himſelf 
more than I imagined in the Performance of 
this Actreſs, was that Night at the Theatre. 
I ſaw him go out towards the End, of the 
Piece, very well pleaſed, as I fancy'd, with 
our two Comedians, Curious to know 
whether he was actually ſo much charm'd 
with them, I haſten'd home after him, and 
following him into his Cloſet, where he had 
juſt enter' d before me: Well, my Lord, 


aid T, is your Excellency ſatisfied with the 


little Marialva? My Excellency, anſwer'd 
he ſmiling, would be very difficult, if I re- 
fuſed to join his Approbation to that of 
the Publick : Yes, my Boy, I am charmed 
with your. Lucretia, and don't in the leaſt 
doubt but his Majeſty will be highly pleas'd 
with ſeeing her. 


C HAP. 
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HAP. III. 


Lucretia makes a great Noiſe at Court, 
and plays before the King, who falls in 
love with her: The Conſequence of 
R 

HE Appearance of theſe two new 

Actreſſes ſoon made Abundance of 

Noiſe at Court; the very next Morning 

they were ſpoken of at the King's Levee: 

Some Noblemen extoll'd eſpecially the 

young Lucretia, and deſcrib'd her ſo lovely, 

that the Monarch was ſtruck with it; but 

- difſembling the Impreſſion. their Diſcourle 

bad made upon him, he kept Silence, and 

ſeem'd not to give any Attention to it. 
Neverthelef; as ſoon as he was left alone 
with the Count-Duke, he aſk'd him who 
that Actreſs was, whom they recommended 
ſo highly. The Miniſter anſwer'd, ſhe 
was a young Player of Toledo, who had 
made her firſt Appearance the Night before 
with great Succeſs. This Actreſs, continued 
he, 1s call'd Lucretia (a name very ſuitable 
to Perſons of her Profeſſion) ſhe is of Santil- 
lanc's Acquaintance, and he gave me ſuch 
an advantagious Character of her, that | 
thought proper to receive her into your 


Majeſty* 
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Majeſty's Company. The King ſmiled on 
hearing my Name, perhaps. becauſe he then 
remember'd it was by my Means he became 
acquainted with Catalina, and he had a 
Thought that I might chance to do him the 
ſame Service on this Occaſion, Count, 
{aid he to the Miniſter, I will ſee this Lucre- 
tia play to-morrow Night, and I charge 
you to ſend her Notice of it. 
The Count-Duke having given me an 
Account of this Converſation, and inform'd 
me of the King's Intentions, diſpatch'd me 
to the two Actreſſes, to apprize them 
thereof, J am come, ſaid I to Laura, whom 
met firſt, to tell you great News: You 
will have to-morrow, amongſt your Specta- 
tors, the Sovereign of the Kingdom ; this 1s 
what the Miniſter has order*d me to acquaint 
you with: I don't doubt but both your 
Daughter and you will uſe your utmoſt Ef- 
forts to deſerve the Honour this Monarch 
will do you; but I adviſe you to chuſe a 
Play wherein there is both Singing and 
Dancing, that Lucretia may have an Op- 
portunity of diſplay ing at once all her Ta- 
lents, and ſtrike him with Admiration. 
We will follow your Counſel, anſwer'd 
Laura, and it ſhall not be our Faults, if 
his Majeſty is not ſatisfied. He can't be o- 
therwiſe, reply'd I, ſeeing Lucretia enter 
the Room in a Diſhabille, which 3 
F er 
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her more than the richeſt of her Stage 
Dreſſes: He will be ſo much the better 
pleaſed with your lovely Niece, as he loves 


Singing and Dancing above all Things; 


he may even be tempted to throw her his 


Handkerchief, I don't at all wiſh him to 


have that Temptation, ſaid Laura; as 


powerful a Monarch as he is, he might 
chance to meet with ſome Obſtacles to the 


Actompliſhment of his Deſires. Lucretia, 
tho* bred up behind the Scenes, is a Girl of 


Virtue 3 and whatever Pleaſure ſhe takes. 


in ſeeing herſelf applauded upon the Stage, 
ſhe had yet rather paſs for a modeſt Woman, 
than for a good Actreſs. 


Aunt, faid the little Marialva, , 


then in the Converſation, why ſhould we 


create Monſters in our Imaginations to 


combat them afterwards? I ſhall never 
have the Trouble to reſiſt the King's 
Addreſſes; the Delicacy of his Taſte will 
ſave him from the Reproaches he would 
deſerve, ſhould he debaſe himſelf ſo low as 
to look on me. But, lovely Lucretia, ſaid 
I, if it ſhould ſo fall out that his Maje- 
ſty ſhould devote himſelſ to you, and chuſe 
you for his Miſtreſs, would you be ſo cru- 
el, to ſuffer him to languiſh in your 
Chains, like an ordinary Lover. Why not, 
anſwer'd ſhe? Yes, no doubt; and ſetting 


Virtue aſide, methinks my Vanity would 


be 


Li 
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be more flatter'd by having reſiſted his 
Paſſion, than if I ſhould have yielded to it; 
I was not alittle aſtoniſh'd to hear a Pupil 
of Laura's talk after that rate, and I ſeſt 
them both, commending the latter for ha- 
ving given the other ſo good an Edueation, 
Next day, the King, . impatient to ſee 
Lucretia, went to the Playhouſe : They 
ated a Piece ſet off with Entertainments of 
Singing and Dancing, wherein our young 
A&reſs ſhin'd wonderfully. I kept my 
Eyes fix'd upon his Majeſty from the be- 
ginning to the End, and apply'd my ſelf 
to diſcover by his Looks what he thought 
of her; but he put my Penetration to a 
Stand, by an Air of Gravity which he 
affected ro aſſume during the whole Play, 
| could not tel] 'till next Day what I was 
in Pain to know. Santillane, ſaid the: 
* Miniſter to me, I am juſt come from the 
King, who has talk'd to me of Lucretia 
in fo much Fire, that I don't in the leaſt. 
d Web: but he is ſmitten with this young 
5 WAtreſs; and as I told him it was you that 
d ad her brought from Toledo, he has ex- 
reſ'd a Deſire of diſcourſing you upon 
that Head in private: Go directly to his 
Chamber, where Orders are already given 
or your Admittance ; run, and make haſte 
ack again to give me an Account of 
jour Converſation. | 3 


> 
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I flew immediately to the King, whom 
T' found alone; he was walking very faſt 
still I came, and ſeem'd to have his 
Head full of Thought. He aſk'd me 
Abundance of Queſtions about Lucretia, 
and obliged me to tell him her whole Sto- 
ry: After this he demanded of me if 
that little Syren had not already had ſome 
Intrigue. I aſſured him to the contra- 
ry, notwithſtanding the Raſhneſs of ſuch 
Kind of Aſſurances, which ſeem'd to give 
his Majeſty Abundance of Pleaſure: If it 
be ſo reſum'd he, I chuſe you for my Agent 
to Lucretia; I will have her inform'd of her 
Conqueſt by your Aſſiſtance: Go, and ac- 
quaint her with it from me, purſued he, 
putting in my Hands a Box full of Jewels 
to the Value of Fifty Thouſand Crowns, 
and tell her I beg her to accept this Preſent 
till I give her ſome more ſolid Marks of 
my Paſſion, | 

Before I perform'd this Commiſſion, [ 
went and rejoin*d the Count Duke, to whom 
I gave a faithful Account of all the King 
had ſaid to me: I imagined that Miniſter 
would be more afflicted than rejoiced at it; 
for Ithought, as has been already obſerved, 
he had himſelf had a Deſign upon Lucretis, 
and would be chagrin'd on hearing b 
Maſter was become his Rival ; but I was 
greatly deceived. Far from ſeeming 975 
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tify d at it, he was ſo infinitely over: joy d ö 


that not being able to contain himſelf, he 
let ſome Words eſcape him, Which did 


not fall to the Ground, OB! Y S.. 


FRANCIS (ſaid he) PHILIP, I 
have you now ſafe; it is now you will begin 


to be afraid of Bujmeſs. This Apoſtrophe 


diſcover'd to me all the Count-Duke's! art- 
ful Management; I ſaw thereby that this 
Nobleman fearing his Majeſty would apply 
himſelf to State- Affairs, endeavour'd 40 
amuſe him by ſuch Pleaſures as were moſt 


agreeable to his - Humour. Santillane, aid 


he, afterwards, loſe no Time; make haſte, 
my Boy, to execute the important Order 


you have received, which many Noble- 


men at Court would he proud of being em- 
ploy'd in. Remember, purſued he, you 
have not here the Count de Lemos, who 
depriyes you of the beſt Part of the Honour 
of the Service dotie; yo1 ſhail have it wholly 

your ſelf, and what is more, all the Profit. 
Thus did his Excellency gild the Pill, 
which I ſwallowed very patiently, but rot. 

without being ſenſible . of its, Bitterneſs: 
For fince my Impriſoment, I had uſed my 
{elf to look upon Thirgs in a moral Light, 
and did not think the Employment of a 
Mercury in chief, ſo honcurable as he repre- 
ſented it to me. Nevertheleſs, tho? I Was 
not vicicus er ough to diſcharge it witheut 
O Remo ſe, 
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Remorſe. I had not Virtue enough to re- 
© fuſe to perform it. I obey'd the King then 
fo much the more willingly, becauſe I faw 
at the ſame Time, that my complying with 
his Majeſty's Orders would be agreeable to 
the Miniſter, whom I made it my whole 
Study to oblige. - | "TO 
I judg'd it to be moſt proper to ad- 
dreſs my ſelf at firſt to Laura, and to diſ- 
courſe her in private: I acquainted her with 
my Orders in modeſt Terms, and at the 
End of my Speech pull'd out the Box of 
2 At the Sight of ſo conſiderable a 
reſent, the Gentlewoman rot being abk 
to conceal - her Joy, gave it free Scope. 
Signior Gi! Blas, cry'd ſhe, it is not before 
the beſt and oldeſt of my Friends, that I 
ought to lay any Conſtraint upon my ſelf: 
'T ſhould be in the wrong to put on a falſe 
Severity of Morals, and play the Hypocrite 
with you. Yes, doubt it not, continued 
the, I am over-joy'd my Daughter has made 
ſo valuable a Conqueſt ; ] am ſenſible of all 
the Advantages thereof; but entre nous | 
am afraid Zucretia will look upon this Af. 
fair in another Light than me : Although 
| bred to the Stage, ſhe has ſo great a Regard 
for Virtue, that ſhe has already rejected 
the Vows of two young Noblemen, both 
rich and agreeable. You will ſay, purſued 
he, that theſe two young Lords were not 
„ Kings; 
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Jewels. 
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Kings; I agree with you, and in all Pro- 
bability the Love of a crown'd Head will 
ſhake Lucretid's Virtue : Nevertheleſs, I 
can't forbear telling you that the Thing is 
uncertain ; . and I declare to you I will not 
force my Daughter: Wherefore, if far 
from thinking herſelf honour'd by the 
King's tranſitory Paſſion, ſhe ſhould look 
upon that Honour as a Diſgrace, let not 
that great Prince take it ill of her if ſhe flies 
fromit. Come again to-morrow, continued 


| ſhe, and I will tell you whether you muſt 


return him a favourable Anſwer, or his 


I did not in the leaſt doubt, but Laura 
would rather perſuade Lucretia to ſwerve 
from her Duty, than to perſevere therein, 
and I depended very much upon the Succeſs 
of her Perſuaſions: Nevertheleſs I heard 
with Surprize next Day, that Laura had 
been as hard put to it to bring her Daughter 
to do amiſs, as other Mothers have to incite 
theirs to be virtuous : And what is yet 
more aſtoniſhing, is, that Lucretia, after hav- 
ing had ſome private Interviews with the 
King, was ſo much afflicted at having aban- 
don'd herſelf to his Deſires, that ſhe left 
the World on a ſudden, and ſhut herſelf up 
in the Monaſtery-of the Incarnation ;, where 
ſoon after ſhe fell ſick, and died with Vexa- 
tion, On the other Hand, Laura being 


O2 | quite 


Convent 
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quite inconſolable for the Loſs of her 
Daughter, and yet more for having been 
acceſſary 9 her Death, retired into the 
Repenting Maiden, to do Pe- 
nance for the Pleaſures, of her youthful Days, 
The King was ſenſibly concern'd at Lucre- 
tia*s ſudden Retirement; but that young 
Prince, not being of- a Humour to grieve 
Jong at any thing, ſoon forgot her by lit- 
tle and little. As tor the Count-Duke, tho? 
he did not ſeem touch'd at this Accident, 
he was nevertheleſs greatly mortify'd at 
It, as the Reader will eaſily believe. 


— 
” a 


© HARP. IV., 
07 the new Employment the Minſter gave 


Sautillane. 


My car was alſo ſenſibly afflicted at 
Lucretia's Misfortune; and felt ſo much 
Remorſe for my having contributed to it; 
that looking on my ſelf as an infamous 
Wretch, notwithſtanding the Qualxy of 
the Lover, whoſe Paſſion I had aſſiſted, I 
reſolved for ever to abandon the Poſt of 
Mercury in Chief to our Spaniſh Fupiter. I 


even told the Miniſter, I could no longer 


diſcharge that Employment without Re- 
luctance: 
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luctance; and begg'd him to make uſe f 
my Talents, any other way whatſoever. 
Santillane, ſaid he, thy Scruples charm me; 
and ſince thou art a Lad of ſo much Ho- 
nour, Iwill find thee an Employment, more 
ſuitable to thy Inclications; it is this: Li- 
ſten attentively to the Secret with wich 1 
am going to intruſt thee. | 

Some Tears before I was in Favour, | 
Chance offered one Day to my View, a La- 
dy, who, ſeem'd to me ſo handſome and. 
well ſhaped, that I had her follow'd; I 
heard ſhe was a Genoeſe, named Donna Mar- 
garita Spinola, who lived at Madrid, upon 
the Revenue brought in by her Beauty. 
I was told likewiſe that Don : Franciſco-de 
Valezaſar, a Man in Years, and married, 
but very rich, laviſh'd away conſiderable, 


Sums upon this Coquet. This Account, 


which ought to have inſpired me with a 
Contempt. of her, excited in me, on the. 
contrary, a violent Deſire of ſharing in 
her Favours with Veleaſar. Being poſſeſſed. 
with this Fancy, I had recourſe, in order 
to ſatisfy it, to one of Love's Emillaries, 
whp had the Addreſs, in a ſmall Time, to 
procure me à private Interview with the 
Genoeſe. This Interview was follow'd by 
ſeveral others, inſomuch, that my Rival 
and I were both equally well treated for 
our Preſents; and perhaps, there was like- 
O 3 1 with 
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wiſe ſome other Galant who was as happy 


as either of us. 

However that be, Margarita, by re- 
ceiving ſuch a Jumble of Offerings upon 
Love's Altar, became inſenfibly a Mother 
and brought into the World a Son, che 
Honour of which ſhe would have given to 

each of her Lovers in particular: But none 
of them being able in Conſcience to boaſt 
of being Father to this Child, they would 
not acknowledge him ; inſomuch that the 
Genoeſe was forced to bring him up, with 
the Profits of her Intrigues, which ſhe did 

| for eighteen Years, at the End of which} 
ſhe died, leaving her Son without a Groat, 
and which is worſe, without Education. 

This continued, my. Lord, is the Secret 
I had to intruſt with thee, and now I am 
going to acquaint. thee with the great De- 
ſign I have formed: I will draw this un- 
happy Youth out of Obſcurity, and making 
him take a Leap from one Extream to the 
other, will raiſe him to Honour, and ac- 
knowledge him for my Son. 

Ir. was impoſſible for me to be filent on 
hearing ſuch an extravagant Propoſal. 
How, my Lord, cry'd I, can your Excel- 
lency have taken ſuch a ftrange Reſolu- 
tion? Forgive me, for uſing that Expreſ. 
fion ; my Zeal forces me to it. You will 
think it prudent, reſumed he with Prect- 
* 
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pitation, when J have acquainted you 
with .the Reaſons that have induced me to 
take it. I will not have my collateral Re- + 
lations for my Heirs : You wall tell me, 1 
am not yet ſo old to deſpair of having 
Children by the Counteſs D' Olivareꝝ; but 
every one knows himſelf beſt. Let it ſuffice 
thee to know there are no Secrets in Chy- _ 
nuſtry, which I have not in vain try'd to 
become once more a Father : Wherefore, 
ſince Fortune, ſupplying the Defects of 
Nature, offers me a Child, to whom, at 
the bottom, I may, perhaps, really be Fa- 
ther, I will adopt him; it is a Thing reſol» 
ved on. 


When I found the Miniſter was bent up- 
on this Adigtion, I ceaſed to oppoſe it; 
knowing hifi be a Man capable of com- 
n= any Folly, rather than depart from 
a Reſolution he had once taken, All thar 
now remaingg” purſued he, is to give ſome 
Education to Don Henry-Philip de Guzman; 
for that is the Name I intend he ſhall go 
by in the World, till he is fit to enjoy the 
Dignities that wait him. You are the Man, 
my dear Santillane, whom I have pitch'd 
upon to have an Eye upon his Education 
I rely upon yout good Senſe and Zeal for 
my Service, for the Care of forming his 
Houſhold, providing him all forts of Ma- 
ſters, and in a Word, for making him an 

8 accom- 
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accompliſh'd\ Cavalier. I would have ex- 
caſed my ſelf from accepting this Em- 
ployment, by repreſenting to the Count- 
Duke, that it did not at all ſuit me to 
breed up young Noblemen, having never 
followed that Buſineſs, which required more 
Underftanding and Merit than I was Ma- 
ſter of: But he interrupted me, and ſtop'd 
my Mouth, by telling me, that he was 
abſoJurely reſolved upon my being Gover- 
nour to this adopted Son, whom he deſign- 
ed for the firſt Poſts in the Kingdom. 
I prepared my felf then to enter upon this 
Place, in Complaiſancc to his Excellency, 
who, in Keturn for my complying with his 
Deſires, augmented my little Eſtate with 
a Penſion of a thouſand Crowns per Annum, 
. which he procured for me, or rather gave 
me, upon the Commandary of Mambra. 


— 
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C HAP. v. 


The Son of the Genoeſe is acknowledged 
by an authentick Act, and named Don 
Henry-Pbilip de Guzman; Santillane 
forms this young Nebleman's Houſhold, 

and 9 bim all pores of Ma- 


ters. 


T N Effect, the Count- Duke did not long 
defer acknowledging Donna Margerita 
Spinola's Son; and the Act of Acknow- 
ledgement was made with the Conſent and 
good Pleaſure of the King. Don Henry- 
Philip de Guzman, (that was the Name gi- 
ven to this Son of many Fathers) was de- 
clared therein ſole Heir to the County 
of Olivarez, and the Dutchy of San-Lucar. 
Beſides this, the Minifter, that no- body 
might be ignorant thereof, notify'd this 
Declaration to all the foreign Embaſſados 8. 
and Grandees of Spain, who were not a 
little amazed at it. The Laughers of 
Madrid found therein ſufficient Matter to 
divert themſelves for a long Time; neither 
did the Satyriſts let flip fo fine an Op- 
portunity of giving free Scope to the Gall 
of their Pens, 
O 5 I 


— 
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I ask. d the Count Duke where the Pupil 
was, whom he deſign'd to intruſt to my Care. 
He is in this City, anſwered he; under the 
Direction of an Aunt, from whom, I will 
take him that Inſtant, when you have pre- 
pared a Houſe for his Reception, which 
was ſoon done. I rented a Hotel, which I 
took care to ſee magnificently furnifſh'd ; I 
then hired Pages, a Porter, and Footmen 5 
and by the Help of Caporis fill'd up the 
Places of all the Officers. When I had 
got all my Family together, I went and 
informed. his Excellency thereof; who im- 
mediately ſent for this doubtful and new 
Branch of the Family of the Gaaůmans. I 
found him a tall Youth, of a pretty a- 
13 Figure. Don Henry, ſaid my 

ord to him, pointing at the ſame Time 
to 'me with his Finger, this Cavalier 1s 
the Guide I have choſen to direct you in 
the Knowledge of the World; I have an 
entire . Confidence in him, and give him an 
abſolute Authority over you. Yes, San 
tillane, purſued he, addrefling himſelf to 
me, I reſign him up to your Care, and 
doubt not but you will give me a good 

Account of him. To this Diſcourſe, the 
Miniſter added an Exhortation to the 
young Man to conform himſelf to my 
Will, "after which I took Don Henry with 

me to his Hotel, 1 
A 


, 
. 
4s 


all his Domeſticks 
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As foon as we were got thither, I made 
paſs in Review before 
him, telling him at the fame Time what 
Employment each of them had in the 
Houſe. He did not appear at all ſurpriz'd 
at the Change of his Condition; but give 
ing Way readily to the Reſpect, and ſub- 
miſſive Deference they paid him, he ſeem» 
ed always to have been, what he now be- 
came only by meer Chance. He did not 
want Wit, but was ſo groſly i ignorant, that 
he hardly knew how to read and write: I 
provided him therefore a Tutor to teach 
him the Elements of the Latin Tongue, 
and agreed with a Maſter of Geography, a 
Maſter oi Hiftory, and a Fencing-Maſter. 
It may eaſily be judged, that I took Care 
not to forget a Dancing- Maſter : I was on- 
ly perplexed which to chuſe ; for there was 
then a great Number of famous Ones at 
Madrid, and I did not know to which I 
ought to give the Preference. 

Whilſt I was in this Uncertainty; I fav 
a Man, richly dreſs'd, enter the Court- 
Yard of our Hotel, and was told, he want- 
ed to ſpeak with me: I went immediately 
out to meet him, imagining he was at leaft 
a Knight of St. Jago, or Alcantara, and atk- 
ed, what I could do to ſerve him. Signior 
de Santillane, faid he, after having made 
me n Bows, 9e ſmell'd. wag or 

6 : 


— 
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his Profeſſion, as I have been informed it 
is your Honour who chuſes Don Henry's 
Maſters, I am come to offer you my, Ser- 
vice. My Name is Martin Ligero, and 
thank Heaven, I have ſome Reputation: 

I don't uſe to go and beg Scholars, that 
belongs only to petty Dancing-Maſters; 
J generally wait till I am ſent for: But as 
I teach the Duke of Medina Sidonia, Don 
Lewis de Haro, and ſome other Noblemen 

of the Houſe of Guzman, to which I was 
in ſome Meaſure born a Servant, I thought 
it my Duty to prevent you. I ſee, by this 
Diſcourſe, anſwered I, that you are the 
Man we want. What do you aſk a Month? 
Four double Piſtoles, reſumed he, that is the 
eurrent Price, and I give but two Leſſons 
a Week, Four Dubloons a Month! cry'd 
1, that is a vaſt Price. How! a vaſt Price! 
reſumed he, with an Air of Surprize ; you 
would give a Piſtole a Month to a Maſter of 
Philoſophy. 5 Na 
It was impoſſible, to keep one's Counte- 
-nance at ſuch a comical Anſwer; wherefore J 
laughed at it very heartily, and aſked Signior 
Ligero, whether he really thought a Man of 
- his Profeſſion preferable to a Maſter of 
- Philoſphy. Without Diſpute, ſaid he, we 
are of more uſe than thoſe Gentlemen; 

What are Mankind before they paſs thro' 

our Hands? Bodies all of a Piece; perfect 
et: | & unlick'd 
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unlieked Bears; but our loſtructions poliſh 
them by little and little, and make them 
inſenſibly aſſume ſomt Form: In a Word 
we teach them to move with a Grace; we 
give them proper Attitudes, with an Arr 
of Nobleneſs and Gravity. 

I ſubmitted- to the powerful Ren of 
this Dancing-Maſter, and agreed with! him 
to teach Den Henn, at the Rate of four 
double Piſtoles a a Month, ſince that was 


the Price ſettled 1 the yu an = 
that Art. 1 


* — 


<fav. V. 


gcipio- returns from New Spain; -6h 
Blas Places fim with Don Henry. 
The Studies of that .young Nobleman : 
The Honouxs. that, were. ſhewn, bim; 
and to what Lady the -Count-Duke 
married him: How: Gil Blas was 
made a Gentleman againft bis. Mill. 
1 Had not yet ſettled half Don Henry's 
1 Houſhold, when $Sc:p0 returned from 
Mexico. I aſk'd him if he was ſatisfy'd 
with his Voyage. I ought ſo to be, an- 
ſwered he, ſince beſides three thouſand 
Ducats in ready Money, I have brought 
. ; | to 
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to the Value of twice as much in Mer- 
chandize that ſells well here. I congratulate * 
you thereupon, my Boy, ſaid I; there's 
your Fortune hegun already; it ſhall be 
your own Fault, if you don't compleat it 
y returning to the Indies next Year : Or 
if you prefer, to the Trouble of going fo 
far to gather Riches, an agreeable Poſt at 
Madrid, you need only ſpeak, I have one 
ready to offer you. Oh! by St. Jago, cry'd 
Coſcolina's Son, there is no Room for He- 
ſitation; I had much rather accept of a 
good Employment near your Worſhip, 
then expoſe my felf anew to the Perils 
of a long Voyage: Explain your ſelf, Sir, 
what place do you deſign your humble 
Servant? 7 

To let him better into the Nature of it, 
I related to him the Story of the young 
Nobleman, whom the Count-Duke had 
juſt introduced into the Family of the Guz- 
mans. After having given him this curious 
Account, and informed him that the Mi- 
niſter had named me Governour to Don 
Henry, I told him I would make him Va- 
let de Chambre to this adopted Son. Sci- 
pio, who deſired no better, accepted wil- 
lingly of this Poſt, and behaved himſelf fo 
well in it, that in lefs than three, or four 
Days he gain'd the Love and Confidence 
of his new Maſter, Tak en 1 
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I had imagined, that the Maſters, whom 
I had choſen to teach the Son of the Geno- 
eſe, would loſe all their Labour about 
him ; thinking him of an Age that would 
not be very tractable; nevertheleſs, he ex- 
ceeded my Expectation. He comprehend- 


ed and retained eafily, all they taught 


him; fo that his Maſters were very well 
fatisfied with him. IT went with ſome Ea- 


gerneſs to acquaint the Count-Duke with 


this News, which he received with an ex- 
ceſſive Joy, Santillane, cry'd he with 
Tranſport, you overjoy me, in telling me, 
that Don Henry has a good Memory, and 
a quick Wit; I diſcover my Blood in him ; 


and what fully convinced me, that he is my 


Son, is, that I have the fame Affection for 
him as if I had had him by Madam DOliva- 


rex: You ſee thereby, my Boy, that Na- 


ture declares her ſelf. I took care not 
to tell my Lord my Thoughts upon that 
Head, but reſpecting his Weakneſs, ſuffe- 
red him to enjoy the Pleaſure, whether 
true or falſe, of believing himſelf Father 
to Don Henry. | | | 

Although all the Guzmans mortally ha- 


ted this young Nobleman, of a freſh Date, 


they diſſembled it out of Policy; ſome. of 
them even affected to court his Friendſhip : 
The Embaſſadors likewiſe and Grandees 


who were at Madrid, viſited him, and 
q  thewd 
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ſhew'd him all the Honours they .could 
have done, had he been the Count-Dake's 
lawful Son. That. Miniſter, overjoy'd to 
ſee his Ido] reſpected, did not long defer 
ſetting him off with Honours. He began 
by asking of the King the Croſs of Alcan- 
tara for Do» Henry, Wiah a Comm andary 
of ten thouſand Crowns a Tear. In a lit- 
tle Time after, he got him made Gentle- 
man of the Chamber ; which done, having 
taken a Reſolution to marry him, and re- 
ſolving to give him a Lady of the nobleſt 
Family in Spain, he-caſt his Eyes upon 
Donna Fuenna de Velaſco, Daughter to the 
Duke of Caſtile; and he had Authority 
enough to make her have him, in ſpite of 
the Duke and her Relations. 

© Some Days before the Wedding, my 
Lord having ſent for me, put ſome Papers 
into W Hand, and told me: Here Gi Blas, 
here is a Patent which I have made paſs 
the Seals for you, whereby you are enno- 
bled. My Lord, anſwered I, pretty much 
ſurprized at theſe Words; your Excellen- 
cy, knows that I am born of very mean Pa- 
rents; it would be profaning the Rank of 
a Gentleman, in my Opinion, to receive 
me inta it; and it is, of all the Favours 
his Majeſty can confer upon me, that 
which I leaſt defire, or deſerve, Tour 
ey anſwered the Miniſter, is an 1 


\ 


Fr 
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avis too eien eee 
cle eafy to be removed; you have been 
employ'd in State-Affairs, both under, my 
Adminiſtration, . and the Duke of Lerma's 5 
beſides, added he, with, a Smile, have not 


„ 


I ſubmit, my Lord, reply'd I, ſince your 
Excellency . ivfiſts upen it abſolutely 5 this 
ſaid, I Went out, with my Patent, Which 
I put i he een, 
I am a Gentleman now then it ſeems, 
ſaid I to my ſelf, when I got into the Street; 
I am ennobled without being obliged to my 
Parents for it; I may now, When I pleaſe, 
aſſume the Title of Don Gil Blas; and if apy 
of my Acquaintance ſhould. think fit to 
laugh at, me for it, I may ſhew them my 
Patent: But let us peruſe it, purſued. I, 
let us ſee a little how my Plebeian Ruſt is 
ſcowred off therein, I read my Patent 
then, the Subſtance of which was: That 
the King, in return for the Zeal I had ma- 
nifeſted, more than once for his Service, 
and the Welfare of the State, had thought 
Proper to ennoble me. I dare venture to 
ay, to my Praiſe, that this Patent did not 
| inſpire 


= 
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inſpire me with any Pride : Having always | 


before my Eyes the Meanneſs of my Ex- 


traction, this Honour humbled me, instead | 


of making me vain ; accordingly I reſolved. 


to lock up my Patent in 2 Drawer, 


without boaſting of my haxing it. 


C HAP. vn. 


Gil Blas again meets Fabricio by Chance; 
_ the laſs Converſation they had to ether; 
- and the important rents REES 
5 dane! 1; 02 1 ble 


H 1 Poet of the rler as muſt have 

been obſerved, did not give himſelf 
much Trouble to court my Friendſhip 3 
and, as for my Part, my Buſineſs, would 
not permit me to viſit him, I had never 
ſeen him fince the Day of the Diſpute about 
the Tpbigenia of Euripides, when Chance 
made me meet him once more near. the 
Sun-Gate. He came out of, a Printing- 
Houſe ; wherefore I accoſted him by ſay- 
Ing ; So, ſo, Signior Nugnez, you are come, 
I os; from a Kir, 3 chi ſeems to threa- 
ten 


. 
* 
1 ; 
- w * 
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of your Brain. 


That is indeed what they muſt expect, 
anſwered he; I have actually now in the 
Preſs a Pamphlet, which will make ſome 


Noiſe in the Republick of Letters. I don't 
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ten the Publick with ſome new Offspring 


queſtion the Merit of your Production, re- 


ply'd I, but 1 wonder you amuſe your 
ſelf in writing Pamphlets: Methinks they 
are Trifles which don't redound much to 
the Honour of the Author. I know that 
very well, reſumed Fabritio, and am not 
ignorant, that none but thoſe, who read 
every Thing, will amuſe themſelves in 
perufing Pamphlets: Nevertheleſs, this is 
one that has eſcaped my Pen, and I ſhall 


freely own to you that it is the Child of 


Neceſſity. Hunger, you. know, makes 
the Wolf came out of the Wood. 


How! cry'd I, is it the Author of the | 


Count de SALDAGNE who ſays this to me? 
Can a Man, that has two thouſand Crowns 
a Year, talk thus? Softly Friend, cry'd 
Nugnez, interrupting me, I am no longer 
that fortunate Poet who enjoy'd a good 
Penſion punctually paid. The Affairs of 


the Treaſurer Don Bertrand have gone to 


Wreck all on a ſudden; he has finger d 
and waſted the King's Money; for which 
all his Effects are ſeized, and my Penſion 
is gone to the Devil. That is very unfor- 

| —__ tunate, 
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tunate, ſaid I; but have you no Hopes of 
any Thing from that Quarter? Not the 
leaſt in the World, anſwered he; Signior 
Gomez del Ribero, as poor as the Wit his 
humble Servant, is quite undone, and will 
never, (as they ſay) be able to hold up 
renne 

If that be the Caſe, reply'd I, my Friend 
I muſt procure you ſome Poſt, which 
may comtort you for the Loſs of your Pen- 
ſion. I will excuſe you from that Trou- 
ble, faid he; were you to offer me an Em- 
ployment, under the Miniſter, . of 3000 
Crowns a Year, I would refuſe it: The 
Buſineſs of a Clerk does not ſuit with the 
Geniusof a Nurſling of the Muſes ; I muſt 
have' learned Amuſements. In ſhort, what 
ſhall 1 fay to you? I was born to live and 


die a Poet, and am reſolv'd to fulfil my 


Deſtiny. _ OL OTE 

As for the reſt, continued he, don't 
imagine that we are very miſerable ; beſides 
our living perfectly independant, ' we are 


boon Companions without Care: The 


World believe that we often dine with 


Democritus and the reſt of the Philoſo- 
phers, but they are very much miſtaken. 


in that Point: There is not one of my Bre- 


thren, without excepting even the Makers 


of Almanacks, who have not a good Houle 


to which they are welcome: As for my own 


Part, 


nSm—_ we ww was 4 od 3) aft dt honey AY 
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Part, L have two, where I am 3 recel- 
ved with Pleaſure. | I have two Tahles, 
where Iam ſure of living in Clover: One 
at a rich Farmer of the Revenues, to whom 
have dedicated a Romance; and the 
other at a wealthy Citizen's, who has the 
Frenzy to deſire always to have Wits at 
his Table: It happens luckily, that he is 
not very difficult in his Choice, and Ma- 
grid ſupplies him with as many as he 
pleaſes. 

I] ceaſe to pity you chen, ſaid I to the 
Poet of the Aſftarias, ſince you are conten- 
ted with your Condition: However that 
be, I aſſure you again, that you ſhall al- 
ways have, in Gil Blas, a Friend, who ls 
Proof even , againſt your Neglect of him. E 
If you have need, therefore, of my Purſe, 
come boldly to me, and let not a + miſtaken, 
Shame deprive both you of an infallible 
Relief, and me of the Pleaſure of obliging 
you. 

By this generous Offer, cry'd Nugnez, 
I know you to be {till Santillane ; and give 


you a thouſand Thanks for being ſo favour- 


ably diſpoſed towards me: In Return, I 
muſt give you ſome wholeſome Advice ; 
whilſt the Count-Duke 1s yet all-powerful, 
and you are in poſſeſſion of his good Gra- 
ces, make haſte to advance your Fortune; 
for that Miniſter, as I have been told, 


begins 


* 


— 
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ins to totter. I aſk'd Fabricio, if he 
had this from good Hands; to which he 
anſwered : I have it from an old Knight 
of Calatrava, who has the peculiar Talent 
of diſcovering the greateſt Secrets; he 
is a Man that is liſten'd to like an Oracle, 
and this is what I heard him fay no longer 
than Yeſterday. The Count-Duke, cry'd 
he, has a great Number of Enemies, who 
all join their Intereſt to deſtroy him; he 
relies too much upon the Aſcendant he has 

in'd over the King's Mind: That Prince 
(as is whiſper'd) begins to hearken to ſome 
Complaints that have reach'd his Ears, I 
thank'd Nugnez for his Intelligence, but 
gave little Heed to it, and return'd Home 
fully perſuaded my Maſter's Authority. was 
not to be ſhaken; looking upon him as 
one of thoſe old Oaks ; that have taken firm 


by any Storm. 


CHAP, 


Root in a Foreſt, and can't be blown down 


— 9 ———_— MM —_— TO hk. 4 
” 


Chap. 8. of GIL BLAS. 371 


CHA P. VIII 
How Gil Blas found that Fabricio's News 


was not falſe: The King's Fourney to 
Saragolia. Na? 1-7 


Evertheleſs, what the Poet of the Mu- 
rias had told me was not without Foun- 
dation: There was at the Palace a ſecret 


Combination againſt the Count-Duke, of 


which the 8 was ſaid to be the Head; 
and yet the Publick could not get the leaſt 
Notice, of any Meaſures taken by the Ca- 
bal to remove the Miniſter: Nay, more 
than a Year elapſed, without my percei- 
ring that his Favour was in the leaſt upon 
the Decline. | 
But the Revolt of the Catalans, ſupport. 
ed by France, and the ill Succefs of the 
War againſt thoſe Rebels, excited the Mur. 
murs of the People, who complained highly 
of the Government. Theſe Complaints oc- 
caſioned the holding a Council in the King's 
Preſence, at which his Majeſty deſired the 
Marquis de Grana, the Imperial Embaſſa- 
dor at the Court of Spain, to aſſiſt. It was 
there debated, whether it was proper for 
the King to continue in Caſtile, or to go to 
Arragon, and ſhew himſelf to his . 8 


1 


— 
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The Count-Duke, who had no Mind that 
Prince ſhould ſet out for his Army, ſpoke 
firſt : He] repreſeoted,'. chat it was more 
agreeable to the Royal Dignity, that his 
Majeſty ſhould” not ſtir from the Centre of 
his Dominions, and back'd his Opinion 
with all the Reaſons wherewith his 
Eloquence could inſpire him. No ſoon- 
er bad he done ſpeaking, . but his Ad- 
vice was ſeconded by all the Council in 
general, except the Marquis de Grana; who 
hearkening only to his Zeal for the Houſe 
of Auſtria, and giving Way to the Sinceri- 
ty of his Nation, oppoſed the Sentiments 
of the firſt Miniſter; and maintain'd the 
contrary Opinion, with fo much Reſolu- 
tion, that the King, ſtruck with the Solj- 
dity of his Arguments, embraced his Opi- 
nion, tho? contrary to all the Voices in the 
Council, and ſet the Day for his Departure 
for the Army. 

"This was the firſt Time in his whole Lifethat 
this Monarch had dared to think otherwiſc 
than his Favourite; who looking upon that 
Novelty as a deadly Affront, was infinitely 
mortify'd thereat. Juſt as the Miniſter was 
going to retire to his Cloſet, there to vent 
his Chagrin at Liberty, he perceiv d me, 
call'd me, and making me go into the 
Cloſet with him, related to me, with the 


ir; of one. greatly Ciſturb'd, what had 
paſs'd 


Majeſty, who, for above theſe twenty 


will follow him; and that more than cne of 
them will be ſpfficiently diſarisfy'd, to ven- 
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paſs'd at the Council; then like a Man, that 
could not recover himſelf from his Sur- 
prize; Yes, Sant! Lane, purſued he, his 


Years, has only ſpoken by my Mouth, 
and ſeen with my Eyes, has prefer d Grand's 
Advice to mine: And in what Manner too? 
Why in loading that Ambaſlador; with 
Praiſes, and extolling his Zeal tap the Houſe 
of Auſtria; as if that ll have 
more than me. 

'Tis eaſy to judge Pa added the 
Miniſter, that there is a Party formed 
againſt, me, and that the Queen is at the 
Head of it. Well, my Lord, ſaid. I; and 
il it ſhould. be ſo, Why ſhould. that diſquiet 
you? Has not the Queen for above theſe | 
twelve Years, been uſed to ſee you ma- 
nage all Affairs? And have not you accn- 
ſlomed the King not to conſult her? As for 
the Marquis de Grana, his Majeſty may 
perhaps have embraced his Opinion, 
through a. Deſire of ſecing his Army, and 
making a Campaign. Tou are miſtaken, 
cryed the Count-Duke, itterrupting me; 
ſay rather, my Enemies hope, that when 
the King is with the Troops, lte Will be 
always ſurrounded with the Grandees who” 


ture 0 inyeigh againſt my Admjniſtrauon. 
| P But 


hed 
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But they are deceived, added he, I ſhall 
know very well, during the Journey, ho 
to render his Majeſty wacceſible to all the 
(Grandees 3 which, in Effect, he did, alter 'A 
4 Manner chat very well deſerves relating. 
m Day of the King's Departute be- 
ing come, that Monarch, after iutruſt ing 
che Queen with the Care of the Goverument 
in his Abſence, © ſet cut for 547 agoſa : 
But before he got thither, he paſſed by 
Aranj 4 which Flace he thought ſo deh- 
* cious, that he ſtaid there rear three Wecks, 
From Aranjuez the Miniſter made him go to 
"Cuenca, where he amuſed him, yet longer, 
by the Diverſions where with he entertained 
him. Aﬀer this his Majeſty ſpent hkewile 
-- fome Time in Hunting at Molina de Arra- 
gen, Which done, he was ſuffered to go on 
to Sarageſſa. His Army was not far from 
a = Prin and he was preparing to view it; but | 
the Count-Duke found the means to change l 
His Mind, by making him believe he would 
be in Danger of being ſuprized by the 
Trench, who were Maſters of the Plain of 
Moncon : Inſomuch that the King, terrified 
at a Danger that was not not in the leaſt to be 
- apprehended, reſotved to an 
his Palace, as in a Priſon. In the 
while, the Miniſter, taking Adyantage "of 
his Fear, and on Pretence of being watCh- 


ul for his Safety, kept him, in a Manner, 
always 
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always under 1 Eye: Inſomueh that the 
Grandees, who had put themſelves to an ex- 
ceſſiye Ps that they; might be in 3 
Condition to attend ar Sovereign, had 
not exe the Satisfaction of obtaining. a 
private Audience of him. Ar.laſt,:Philipg 
growing, weary of having but a bad. Lodg- 
ing at Saragoſſa, and 5 paſſing. his Time. 
aſt yet worſe, or, u pleaſe, of 1 

a Priſoner, Se to Madrid. 
Thus did that Monarch end his; Campaign, 
leaving to the Marquis de. Jos Velez, Gene» 
ral of his. Troops, the Care of RIO 
the Honour of . 


4 . 


— 
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07 15 Ruben of Poa and ths 
Dise of- the Count- Duke. 


F:Ithin A fewDays WI the King's Re- 
\' turn, the eople of Madrid were ay 
larm'd with very difagreeable News. They 
heard* that the Portugueze, looking upon the 
Revolt of the Catalans as a favourable Op- 
portunity of ſhaking off the Spaniſh Yoke, 
bad taken up Arms, and choſen the Duke 
af Brag anza King : : That they were fally re- 
b folved- co maintain him upon the Throne, 


P 2 and 


eo 


* 
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and depended upon being able to go R 


with their Reſolution; Spain being then fur. 


rounded with Enemies on all ſides,” in Ger- 
many, in Ttaly, in Flanders; and Wu 
In Effect, they could not have Pitched up 
à more critical chene to free e 
from a Power they abhorred.” f 
What is very fingular is, that at the ve- 
ry Time when the Court and City were un- 
der the greateſt Conſternation at this News, 
the Count-Duke would have jeſted upon it. 
with the King, at the Expence of the Duke 


of Braganza: Bur Philip, far from ſeeming 


pleaſed with his ſcurvy Jeſts, put on a grave 
Air, which wholly confounded him, and 
gave him a Foreſight of his Diſgrace. The 
Miniſter no longer doubte q of it, when he 
heard the Queen had declared openly a 

gainſt him, and accu{.d him boldly of ha- 
ying cauſed the Revolt of the Poriugueze. 


by his Male-Adminiſtration. Moſt of the 


'  Grandees, and eſpecially thoſe who had been 
at Sarazofſa, no ſooner perceived a, Storm 
Was gathering over the, un 
Head, but they joined the Queen : 

what entirely finiſhed his PC was, 
that the Dutcheſs Dowager of Mantua, 
heretofore Vice-Queen of Portugal, retur- 
ned from Lisbon, to Madrid, and let the 


57'S ang ſee, the Revolution of that 


Kingdom 
in (3 Evo. 


1 
r 
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4 0. a was wholly owing to 25 Fault 
of his EA. "Miniſter. N 

The Alle gations of this Princeſz made al 
ihe Impref (ſon, that Was, poſſible upon that 
* Norsren's 1 6 inſompch that recover- 
it 5 entir 55 15 5 his CEL pig in Favour 


of the, 9 0 


to 1 70 Ack, 3 rel fon 1 1 — 
RT Ng 159955 i We, A ourt,; ſinee 


a r in the Courſe of 58 Mirifty. 
He imagined this would produce. a. good 
Egect, and that his Mayity, ſtill bad ſo 
much Value for him, as not to. conſent. to 
his Retiring 3 But all the Anſwer the Kirg 
made him, was, that he gave him free L. . 
ty to go whither he pleaſed. 

Fus ſhort Reply, written with his Maj Je- 
ſty's own Hand, was like a Thunder. Clap to 
his E xcellency, WhO did not in * leaſt 
expect it, evertheleſs, tho” t greatly 
ſhock'd him, he affe ted an Air of — 
ſtancy, and asked me what I would do in 
his Place, 1 ſhould eafily come to a Reſo- 
lution,, f aid I; for 1, would leave the Court, 
and, retire. ro one of. my Eſtates, het, 
ſpend the reſt of my Days in Trar quillity. 
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Your Advice is good, anſwer'd my Maſter; 
accordingly I intend to finiſh my Cour ſe at 
Loeches, after having had one Audience 
of the King: J ſhould be glad to ſhew hin 
T have done humanely all that was pollible, 
to ſupport well the heavy Burthen that lay 
upon me; and that it was not in my power 
to prevent the unfortunate Accidents for 
which I am blamed ; being no more guilty 
of any Fault therein, than an able Pilot, 
who in ſpite of all his Skill, ſees his Vet- 
fel born away by the Winds and Waves. 
The Minifter ſtill flattered himfelf, that 15 
ſpeaking to his Majeſty, he might again ſet 
Matters right, and recover his loſt Ground: 
But he could not get Audience, and what 
was-more, the Key was demanded, by which 
he enter'd when he pleaſed. into his Majeſty's 
e 

Judging then there was no farther Hopes 
for him, he reſolved in good earneſt up- 
on retiring. To this End he looked over 
tits Papers, great part of which he prudently 
burnt; he then named what Officers of his 
Houſhold and Footmen he would have 
with him, and gave Orders for his Depar- 
ture the next Morning. As he was ap- 
prehenſive of being inſulted by the Popu- 
lace in going out of the Palace, he ſtole out 
very early in the Morning, by the Kitchen 
Door; got into a ſorry Coach with 1 
Nun rl 05 
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feſſor and me, and took, without meeting 
with any Affront, the Road to Loccbes, 
a Village of which he was Lord; and where 
the Counteſs his Lady had built a magnifi-" 3 
cent Convent of n. Nuns: We got 

thicher in leſs than four Hours, all his Re- 

tinue arrived there ſoon after. 


CHAP., *. 


075 the Trouble and Dil et et at firſt 
diſturbed the Count- Duke, and the 
happy Tranquility that fallewed it: 


How that Miniſter a dia 2 
his Reti rement. 


HE "Counts ' DOlivares” i her 

Huſband retire to Loecbes, and ſtaic 
behind ſome Days at Court, with Deſign 
to try, whether by her Prayers and Tears 
he could not get him recalled. But in 
vain did ſhe proſtrate herſelf before their 
Majeſties 3 the King had no Regard. to her 
Remonſtrances, the”, artfully drawn up; 
and the Venn: who hated her mortally, 
beheld her Tears with Pleaſure. The Coun- 
teſs, however, was not diſheartened, but 


9 +4 humbled 
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humbled her ſelf ſo far, as to implore the 


Offices of the Queen's Ladies of 


the Bed- Chamber; but all ſhe got by 
her Cringing, was to ſee ſhe excited their 


Scorn rather than their Pity. Diſconſo- 


late, with having in vain taken fo many 
mortifying Steps, * ſhe came to rejoyn her 
Huſband, and lament with him the Loſs 
of a Place, which under ſuch a Reign as 
that of Philip IV. was perhaps the firſt 
in the Ringdom. | 

The Account that Lady gave of the State 
of Madrid at her leaving it, redoubled the 
Affliction of the Count- Duke: Your Ene- 
mies, ſaid ſhe weeping, the Duke de Medina 
Cæ i, and other Grandees who hate you, 
are continually extolling the King for having 
removed you from the Miniſtry ; and the 
People celebrate your Diſgrace with an in- 
ſolert Joy, as if the End of your Admini- 
ſtretion would put a Period to all the 
Misfortunes of the State. Madam, an- 


> 06 


* 
F 


to the Storm we can't prevent. I fancied, 
tis true, I could maintain my ſelf in Favour 
to the End of my Life: An Illuſion common 
ro firſt Miniſters and Favourites ; who for- 
get their Fortune depends upon their So- 
vereign's Pleaſure. Was not the Duke of 
Lerma miſtaken therein as well as me? Al- 

n ; though 


Ohkp: tb: of GH BDA, J2¹ 
bar fe he imagined the. Purple, where 
With he wos inveſted, was a ſure Pledge of 
his Authority's being efablif%d for Life ? 
Ia this Manner did the Count- Duke . 
"= his Lady to Patience; whilſt be 
1 in an Nat ation, that was renewed 
ry Day, by the Diſpatches, he receive 
fla Don Henry; who had continued 
court to obſerve what paſsd there, and took 
care to give him exact Intelligence. 
Was, Scipio Who brought this young Noble. 
ma's Letters, for he Wäs nn [ik Hoh 
tho? I no Fong: r lived there 5 Dip 5 


riage wich De 114 Juana. U. he tches 
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reſt to get al his eren tur, d out & 
their Poſts and Employments, and © have 
them flPd np by his Enemies. At othe 
Times he mform'd us, that Don Lewis 45 
Haro began to come into Favour, | and 
that accortlingly to all Appearances | he was 
in a fair Way of becoming firft Miniſter. 
But of all the afflicting News my Maſter 
heard, what ſeem'd to ſting bin moſt, 
was, the Change that was made in the Vice- 


royalty of Naples Which che Court, end, 
5 


— 
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to mortify him, took from the Duke de 
Medina de las Torres, whom he loved, to 
give it tothe Almirante of Caſtile, whom he 
had always hated. | 
For three Months, it may truly be ſaid 
my Lord was overwhelmed. with Trou- 
ble and Chagrin, in his Retirement; but 
his Confeſſor, a Dominican Fryar, who 
with a ſolid Piety was Maſter of a maſculine 
Eloquence, at laſt found the way to com- 
fort him, By often repreſenting to him 
emphatically, that he ought only to think 
of his Salvation, he had, with * Help of 
Grace, the good Fortune to wean his 
Mind from the Court. His Excellency 
would no longer hear any News from Ma- 
Arid; neither had he any other Care, than 
how to diſpoſe himſelf for Nuß well. 55 
Counteſs DOlivarezlikewiſe ma 
ule of; her ſolitary. Life, found inch er 
vent ſhe had built, a Conſolation prepared 
for her by Providence: There were a- 
mong the Nuns ſome holy Virgins, whoſe 
Eonverſation,, full of Grace, turned inſen- 
Aly into Pleaſure the Bitterneſs of her 
Days. In Proportion as my Maſter. took 
off "hs Thoughts from worldly; Affairs, he 
became more compoſed : And this was-the 
Way of his ſpending his Time, He paſsd 
almoſt the whole Morning in hearing Maſſes 
Pe: Dominican Church 3 then = went, to 
> 4 Dinner, 
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Dinner, after which he amuſed himſelf for- 
two Hours, in playing with me and ſome 
of his moſt favourite 'Servants, at all Sorts 
of Games: Then he uſually retired alone 
into his Cloſet, ' where he ſtayed ill San-fet 3 
which done, he took a Wall in his Barden, 
or elſe would go out in his Coach; and view 
the Country round about his Seat, attended 
ſometimes by his Confeſſor, and ſometimes 
by me. | 

One Day when I was 1 man, 
and admired the Serenity that reigned in his 


Countenance, I took the liberty to tel! 


him: My Lord, ſuffer me to expreſs my 
Joy; by an Air of Satisfaction that ap 

in your Looks, I judge your Excellency be- 
gins to be inured to Solitude. I am already 
quite inured to it, anſwered he; and not- 
withſtanding my being long zcouſtoned to 
Buſineſs, I proteſt to you, my | BOY: 1 de- 
light more and more, every Day, in the 
quiet and peaceable Life Þ lead here. 


— 
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The Count-Dube grows on 4 full ne- 

ancboly and penſic e; the ſurprixing 
Cauſe , his dale; an 'the Jon 
We ee ne my 
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Ann 
1 Lord, to diverſify his other Em- 
ploy ments, amuſed himſelf likewiſe 
jometimes in cultivating his Garden: One 
Day, when J was looking on him, whilſt he 
was working therein, he ſaid to me, in Jeſt: 
You: ſec, Santillane, a Miniſter baniſhed 
from Court, become a Gardener at Loe- 
ces, My Lord, reply'd I, in the ſame 
Tone, I fancy I ke Dienyi* us of Syracuſe 
tried. Schoolmaſter at Corinib. My Mas 
ſtes ſmiled at my Anſwer, and was. not dif 
pleafcl at the Comparifen; '- 7 
We were. all; overjoy'd in tle Family 19 
ſee our Maſter, ſuperior to this Diſgrace, 
find Charms in a Life ſo different from that 
he had always led; when we perceiv*d, with 
Sorrow, that he changed vifibly, He grew 
gull, and penſive, and fell into a profound 
Melanchol y : He ceaſed playing with us, 
and no longer ſeem'd fenfible of any thing 
we could invent to divert him: He would 
lock himſelf up aſter Dinner in his _ 
where 
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where he Would remain all alone till Night. 
We imagined his Sadneſs was cuuſed by t che 
Remembrance of his paſt Greatneſs, and in 
this Opinion we fet hs n Fryar ok 
on him, whoſe ence, . ere Abele 
could not get the 92 Joe: y Miſtet's Me. 
lancholy, Which inflead of bar, feet nd 
to increaſe Hourly. 2 10290 3 04697 o 
At laſt, it came intò my Head, that the 
Miniſter's Trouble might proceed from 
ſome particular Cauſe, Which he would — 
tell; this made me form che Defign of 
getting his Secret out of him. In order to cf. 
ect this, I watch'd an Opp orcunity of ſpeak» 
ing to him N Witneſſes, and havi 
found it: Lord, faid J, with an Air 
of Reſpect on Affection, may Gil Blas p pre- 
ſume to ops his Maſter ok. * Queſtion? 
Speak, anſwered he, vou have fite' Liber 
ty. What is become, refumed I, of that 
renz, that uſed to feign in your Excel- 
lency*s Looks? Have you, no longer the 
Aſcendant you had once got over your For- 
tune? Does your Toft Fayour excite new Ree 
gret in you? Are you again lung din that A- 
byſs of Chagrin, from hence your Virtue ex 
tricated you? No, 'thatik Heaven, anſwet c 
the Miniſter, my Mind is no longt taken 
up with the Thoughts of the Part I acted at 
Court; and I hade for ever forgot the Ho- 
nours dt were thefe ſhewn me. If then, 


reply d 


— 
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reply'd I, you have the Reſolution no long- 
er, to call it to Remembrance, why have 
ou the Weakneſs to give yourſelf up to a 
Melancholy that alarms us all? What ails 
you, my dear Maſter: purſued I, throwing 
- ſelf at his Feet? , You, have certainly 
ſame ſecret Chagrin, which preys upon you; 
can you make a Secret of it to Sant illane, with 
whoſe Diſcretion, Zeal, and Fidelity, you 
are ſo well acquainted? By what Misfortune 
have I loſt your. Confidence 
T You poſſeſs it ſtil, ſaid m my ess ; but I 
muſt own to you it;goes againſt me to reyeal, 
even to you, what is the Cauſe of the Melan- 
choly wherein you now ſee. me buried: Ne. 
le I cannot hold out againſt the 
Intreaties of ſuch a Servant 5 'riend as 
vou. Hear then what; is the Occaſion of 
my prefent Trouble; it is only to Sant 75 
that I can reſolve to intruſt a Secret this 
Nature. 1 Fes, continued pu Lam a yo to 
gloomy Melancholy, which ſhortens my 
— infenſibly - Ws 8 7 before me every 
Moment a Spectre, that appears to me un. 
dor a moſt ghaſt] Form: In vain do I. tell 
mj ſelf ar it is but an Illuſſon; a Phantom 
that. bas no Reality in its its continual Ap- 
earance offends my Sight, and diſturbs my 
ind. If 1 have Refotution enough to be 
Se chat in ſeeing this Apparition 1 


1 h to . 
en am ſtill weak enoug! f 


— 
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afflicted a at, this Viſion. Wn Fark | 
have forcet me to tell yo u, 2 
judge now whether I am in the _ 5 
conceal from all the World the Cau 4 of 
my Melancholy. 

T' beatd, with as Abreh Nene 2 Sur- 
prize, ſo extraordinar an Account, which 

argued a Diſorder in the Pericranium. My 
Lond. ſaid I to the Miniſter, does not this 
proceed from your taking too little Suſte- 
nance ? For you are tem perate to an Ex- 
ceſs. Tha 15 cough at firſt, anſwered 
he; and to r it. was EY 
to 'my Piet 1 ave eaten mor than uſu; 
for 5 Days paſt; but all to no pur- 
poſe, the Phantom does not difappear, 
It ſhall diſappear, reply'd I, to comfort 
bim; and if your Excellency would, FE 
yourſelf x little by playing! 1 your A 
ful Servants, I believe you will not be n 
w_ you will be delivered from 05 

oomy Vapours. 
: A little after this Converſation, my Lord 
fell ſick ; and finding it would be a ſerio 
affair, ſent to "Madrid for two Notaries 
draw his Will. He ſent alſo for tees ta 
mous Phyſicians, ho had the 1 
of ſometimes curing their Patients. $ ſooß 
as the News of the Arrival of the latter Wag 
known in the Houſe, nothing, Was 
therein but Mourning and Latmencatiors 


* 
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is Death of our 5 2 — Jock d x upon as 
alot” inevitable, ſo much were they there 
Pee ad! liced ing thoſe. Gentlemen. They 
ad N with them an, Apothecary, 
and, a hirur on,, the, or Executio- 
5 of DONG the rigs! Fans 
e Notaries firſk tg, diſpatch; their Buſi- 


Ns to 4% ek theirs. As they were 
of the fame, 7 19 2 5 with Dr. Sangrado, 
at the very denten. they ordere 
copious 7 3 anos: Bleeding: nſomu 
at at the End of f Days; they reduced 
de Count- uke to CS — and on the 
ſevench de werd him from bis Appari- 
tion. | 
After the Death of this Minilter, a live- 
18 and fincere Grief reign'd throughout the 
aſtle of Lyzches : 'All his Domeſticks bitter. 
i Emente⸗ his. Loſs: Far + comforting 
hemſelves with the Certainty of being in- 
cluded in his Will, there was not one who 
9 50 mor. will ingly have renounced his Le- 
"19 have Fare bim to Life. As for 
me, Om he. ad loved — * and who bad 
de 5 75 If; to him purely out of es 
ctinarion' to 115 Perſon, I was yet more C 
flifted than the reſt : I doubt whether " 


1134s 
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W 
ror Death coſt me more Tears than IP 
the Count-Du 0 De neee 
< e! 10157 67 who 47 is 'S IL Vs 2s 99 (a1, 


by CHAP. 


wo 


ou uno, th. ad 


. 
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CHAP. Xn. 


Mal 105 at the Caſtle of x vibe after 
the chase. Duke's Death ; and what. 
Courſe Santillane took. N 10 1 1 


HE Minifter, as he had PER, was 

bury'd without Pomp, or Noiſe, 100 
the Convent of Dominican Nun to the 
Muſick of our Lamentations, This done, 
the Counteſs D'Otivarez | bad the, « Will, 
read to us, with which all the Do 
ticks. had reaſon to be fatisfied. Evers 
one had a Legacy therein proportionable 
to his Place, and the leaſt was two thouſand. 
Crowns. Mine was the moſt conliderable 
of alls my L. oid left me ten thouſand Fir 
"oy to teſtify his Rn ls Affection or 


to be aid, for the Repoſe of 15 Soul, in 
ſeveral Covent, 

The Countefſs D warez ſent all the 
Domeſticks. to Madrid, © to receive their 
Legacies, from ths Steward Dan Raymond 
Caporis, who had Orders to pa them forth- 
with: But .1 could not ſet out with them 7 
a violent Fever, the Effect of my Grief, de- 
tain'd me between ſeven and eight Bas thi 
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the Caſtle. During that Time, the Bomi 


nican Fryar never forſook me: This good 
Father had taken a liking to me: and in- 
tereſting himſelf in my Welfare, he aſked 
me, when he ſaw me upon the mending 
Hand, what I intended to do with my felt? 
I don't know, Reverend Father, e. 
I, not being yet come to a Reſolution 
with my ſelf upon that Head: There are 
fome Moments, when I am tempted to 
Sor my felf up in a Cell, and do Penance, 


to be a Lapman, to retire into our Con- 
big at Madrid, to become a a Benefactor to 
y the Gift of all your Eſtate, and to 

te Wen under the Habit of St. Dominick: 
re are many Perſons who attone for a 
Wh . Dipl Jeb an End. 
ifpoſition of Mind I was then in, 

a x, ryar's Advice did not diſguſt me; and 
1 anſwered his Reverence, that I would 
conſider on it: But having conſulted Sci- 
pio thereupon, whom I a Moment af, 


terwards, he inveigb'd againſt this De- 
ſign, which ſeem'd to him the Notion of 
a diſtemper'd Head. Fie upon it, Signzor 
de Santillane, ſaid he, tan duch a 8 
ment a ou? Does not you t at 
Þ ? 29% Lirias 


. 14 


9 


Precious Moments! cry'd the Dominican; 
Signior de Santillane, you would do well to 
oe Advantage thereof: 1 would adviſe 
you, as a Friend, without ceaſing for that 


p— 1 r * 


Chap, 1e of, GIL, DRAG: 453 
lirias offer you a Soner li 

17 you was charmꝰ'd yi Ie * 

will reliſh the Sweets of it yet beter now, 

when you are of an Age more 

af 5 Wit A5 the Beauti es 25 


W ge 


Son ound it ho. 


again 5 % as 458 yan; 
tra elling, wh: ich, pen'd v 1795 
a onger hayfng : a, Rover 

ſtron nough „ in a 5 he wg 1 5 
this bo n in Execution. We went 
to 1 0 A Grd; and 1; but t 


the Is 


that Ci ger LM me. the 
fas 5 NO fy knew almoſt "all * 
Inhabitants abbojr' the ee 


Miniſter, of whom T retained the 
tender Remembrance, af could not i 
upon it with a good Eye: Aceordin | 
I ſtaid there but five or ſix Days, 10 ck 
Scipro imploy'd In making, Preparation: fo 
our Departure, to Llirias, "Whilſt. he is 
minding our Equipage, 1 went to Capori 
who gave me my gacy in Doubloons: 7 
ſaw alſo the De of the Commanda- 


ries, TOY tha Penfions,, and took 


„ 
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Ordel with her for the Pay bene thetebk 
Tn a Word, ] ſettled all my Affairs, 188 
The Evening before my Departure, 1 
aſked Coſcolinas Son, 115 he had taken 
Leave < Don Henn 1 Tes, atiſwered. he, 
we arted this Morning good Friends:; 3 he 
to me, how! ver, he ,was ſorry 1 would 
leave him; b Pio” Rü Was as) d with 
me, I was not ſo with him. It” 08 e 
nough b for the Valet to pleaſe the Maſte 

Maſter muſt likewiſe be a$tee4bfe"t 
the 1 


W b they, wit N ut in 
2 872 TID | continued he, 
eur . bur a wretched 
Fi at Ghar point at him, in the 
5 75 "and no long 5 al him any thing, 
the Son of the 1 Judge, whether 
i 18 e to A. ad of- H 2NOUT: to ſerve 
hat is U ifora *. e 
We ſet out at falt fr u li one fine 
n at Sun- riſe, 16 and took the Road 
to ande obſerve in what Order, and 
with What Equipage. My Confidant and 
T: were mm a Chaiſe dae d Who, 'Mules, 
and driven by a Poſition i Gel He Mute 
laden with obr loaths and Monty; 
led by two Grootns; followed e 
after; then came two ſtout F ootmen, cho- 
ſen 'by Scipio, mounted likewiſe upon two 
Mules; and armed up to the very Teeth 


Thi Grooms likewiſe had Hangers by their 
Sides, 
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Sides, and the Poſtilion had à Pair of 
good Piſtols, at the Pommel of his Saddle. 
As we were ſeven Men, ſix of whom were 
very reſolute; | 1 ſer, out gal 5 LAY Jour- 
ney, without bein in any Apprehenſion 
for my Legacy. Mot the Villages throi zh 

which we. paſſed, our He-Mules proud 

rung their Bells; at the Sound of which, 
the Peaſants ran out to their Doors, to ſee 


our Equipage go by, which ſcem to them 
at leaſt that La Grandee, , . GA 


70 ke We ad a e 5 


lee. too. -—_— 
— - * 1 * . 


CHAP. n 


Gil | Blas: returns 2 tis Eftate.; ; his, 2 y 
to find Seraphina bis God-daught 
primer and with what cider 6-10 

Falls m love. FO 


e 918 1 


| Spetit a Fbrtnigh in Bang to "Zhi; 
[ nothing obliging me to travel by long 
Journies; all I defired was to get there 
ſafely, and my Deſire was granted. The 
Sight of my Houſe inſpired me at firſt with 
ſome me ancholly Thoughts, by brin ing 
Antonia i iro my Min aeg: I knew 
*ff, bon ho- 90 then Git of, my 
TOP I 200 nt Ove ertss nook Head. 
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Head, being reſolved only to give way 
to ſuch Ideas as would pleaſe me; beſides 
that, two and twenty Years, which had 
elapad fince, her Death, had very much 
weaken'd my Paſſion for her. 

As foon as Leer d my Houſe, Brarris 
and her Daughter came to falute me, with 
an Air full of Zeal and Affection; after 
which the Father, Mother, and Daughter, 
flew into each ' other's Arms, with Tranl- 
ports of Joy that charmd me, Aſter fo 
many Eule, I ſaid, looking on my 
God - daughter very attentively: Is it 
poſſible, this ſhould be the little Sera- 
Phina, whom I left in the Cradle, when 
I ſet out from Llirias? J am overjoy'd 
to ſee her ſo well grown, and fo 
pretty; we muſt think of getting her 4 
Huſband. How ! my dear Godfather, 
ery'd my Godchild, bluſhing a little at my 
laſt Words, you have been with me but a 
Moment, and are you ſtudying already 
how to get rid of me? No, Child, anſwered 
I, we don't deſign to. loſe; you, by, mat- 
rying you; we. would have: a n 

who ihould enjoy you, without tak 

away trom your Parents, and ou five 


in a Manger, wich us. 

vi ; Juſt ep a one now "gn We 644 ſaid Health, 
then interpoſing 3 a Ge this Cquar 
try haus een Seraphina, in cle 


longing 
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lor ging to this Hamlet, and is fallen 1 in love 
with ber: He has been to ſee me, has de- 
clat'd his Paſſion, and afk'd my Conſent. 
Should you have it, "fajd I, you : would be 
never the better for i it; Serapbiua depends, 
upon her Father and Godfather, who 7 5 
have the Power of diſpoſing of her: All 
J can do is, to write them \ Word of your 
Addreſſes, which are an Honour to my 
Daughter. In Effect, Gentlemen, pur- 
ſued the, it is what I was juſt going to do; 

but you are now returned, and may act as 
you think proper. - 

But what Character has ths Hidalgo, faid 
Scipio? is not he like moſt of his Rank? Is 
not he proud of his Gentility, and inſdlent 
to thoſe who are but Plzbians * Oh, for 
that Matter, not in the leaſt, anfwyerzd 
Beatrix; he is a young Man, perfect 
good- natur d and well-bred ; beſides ch 
he has a good Mien, and is not yet thirty 
Years old. You give us, ſaid I to Beatrix, 
a good agreeable Deſcription, of this Cava- 
lier; what is his Name? Don Juan de Ju- 
tella, anſwered Scipio's Wife: *Tis not long 
ſince he came to his Eſtate, by the Death 
of his Father; and he lives at 1 Seat, a- 
bout a League from hence, with 4 Site, 
Jounger than himſelf, Who is under Ris 
Care. I have formerly heard Talk of this 
Gentleman 's Family, reply'd I; it is one 


of 


—— 


wo 
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of the beſt in the Kingdom of Valencia. 


J value Gentility leſs, cry'd Scipio, than the 


Accompliſhments of the Mind and Under- 
Nanding ; and this Don Juan will ſuit us, 


if he is an honeſt Man. He has that Cha- 


e 


racter, ſaid Seraphina, joining then in the 


Diſcourſe, the People of Llirias, who 


know him, ſpeak all the, Good in the 
World of him. At theſe Words of my 


God-daughter's, I look d upon her Father | 


with a Smile, who having taken Notice 


of them as well as me, judged that this 


Gallant was not diſagreeable to his Daugh- 


ter. | | 
This Cavalier ſoon heard of our Arrival 


at L/irias; for, two Days after, we ſaw him 
at my Seat. He accoſted us with a good 


Grace, and far from contradicting, by his 


Preſence, what Beatrix had ſaid of him, he 


imprinted in us a great Opinion of his 


Merit. He told us that, as a Neighbour, 


he came to. congratulate us on our ſafe 


Return into the Country: we received 
him as civilly as poſſible; but this Viſit 
was purely out of good Manners, and 
paſſed away entirely in Compliments on 


both ſides: For Don Juan, without ſaying 


one Word of Seraphina, took his leave; 


of a 


a 
1 


only deſiring, we would Wy him to 


— ES 


cams again (to. ſee us, and take Advantage 
a . Neighbourhood, |, Wbich he foreſay 


would 


- 
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would be very agreeable to him. When 
he was gone, Beatrix aſked us, What we 
thought of the Gentleman ? We anſwered, 
That he had prepoſſeſſed us in his Favour, 
and we believed Fortune could not offer us 
a better Match for Serapbina. | 
The very next Day I went after Dinner 
with Coſcolina's Son, to return the Viſit 
we owed Don Juan: We ſet out for his Seat, 


conducted by a Guide, who, after three 


Quarters of an Hour's Riding, ſaid, there 
is Signior Don Juan de Fulella's Seat. In 


vain did we look with all our Eyes around 


the Country. We were a long Time be- 
fore we could perceive it; neither did we 
diſcover it till we were juſt upon it; for 
it was ſituate at the Foot of a Hill, and in 
the Midſt of a Wood, whoſe lofty Trees 
hid it from our Sight. It had an Air of 
Antiquity, and was very much out of Re- 
pair, which was a greater Sign of the An- 
cientneſs of the Owner's Family than of 
his Riches. Nevertheleſs, when we enter' d 
the Houſe, we found the Decay of the 
Building made amends for, by the Gen- 

teelneſs of the Furniture. h 
Don Fuan received us in a Parlour hand- 
ſomely ſet off, where he preſented us his 
Siſter Dorothea, a young Lady who ſeem'd 
between nineteen and twenty Years of Age. 
She was dreſs'd out to the beſt Advantage, 
Q like 


o 
— 


* 
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like a Perſon who having expected our 
Viſit, had a Mind not to be thought dif. 
agreeable by us; and appearing before me 
with all her Charms, ſhe made the ſame 
Impreſſion on me as Antonia; for the 
Sight of her put me into ſome Diſorder; 
but I concealed it ſo well, that even Sci— 
pio himſelf did not. take any Notice of 
it. Our Conyerſation turn'd, as it did 
the Day before, upon the mutua! Pleaſure 
we ſhould take in viſiting each other ſome- 
times, and living together like good Neigh- 
bours He never as yet mentioned Sera- 
Ff bina, neither did we ſay any thing that 
might induce him to declare his Love, being 
willing to let him come to that Point of his 
own accord. During our Diſcourſe, I often 
ſtole a Glance at Dorothea, although I at- 
fected to look at her as ſeldom as poſſible, 
and every Time my Eyes met her's, they 
pierced my Heart with ſo many freſh 
Wounds. I muſt confeſs, however, to do 
Juſtice to the beloved Object, that ſhe was 
not a perfect Beauty: If her Skin was of a 
dazling Whiteneſs, and her Lips ſurpaſſed 
the Coral in Redneſs, her Noſe was a little 
too Jong, and her Eyes too ſmall : Never- 
theleſs altogether ſhe charm'd me to a great 
Degree. 


n 
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In a Word, I did not go from Jutella's 
as I came thither; but returning to Llirias 
with my Head full of Dorothea, my Thoughts 
ran all upon her, and I talk'd of nothing 
elle, How! my dear Maſter, ſaid Scipio, 
looking on me with ſurprize, you are 
mightily taken up with Don Juan's Siſter ! 
Is it poſſible ſhe can have inſpired you with 
Love? Yes, Friend, anſwered I; and 
I bluſh for ſhame at it. O Heavens! J, 
who ſince Antonia*'s Death, have ſeen a 
thouſand Beauties with indifference, muſt 
meet one to charm me at my Age, with- 
out being able to make any Reſiſtance ? 
Well, Sir, reſum*d Coſcolina's Son, you 
ought to be pleaſed with the Adventure, 
inſtead of complaining of it; you are till 
of an Age wherein it is not at all ridicu- 

lous to be ſuſceptible of Love; and Time , 

has not yet ſo much wrinkled your Fore- 1 
head to take from you all Hopes of plea- 
' 8 fing: Be adviſed by me, when next you 
ſee Don Juan, aſk him boldly for his Siſter 3 
| he cannot refuſe her to ſuch a Man as you ; 
and beſides, if you muſt abſolutely be a 
Gentleman to marry Dorothea, are not you 
ſo? You have got a Patent that ennobles 
CY you, which is ſufficient for your Poſterity ? 
when Time ſhall have ſpread over that 
Patent the thick Veil with which he co- 
vers the Origin of all Families; after. four 


<z | or 
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or five Generations the Deſcendants of San- 


tillanè will be reckon'd amongſt the moſt 


illuſtrious. 


CHAP. XIV. 
07 the double Marriage that was a- 


reed on at Llirias, which at laſt con- 
cludes the Hiſtory of Gil Blas de San- 
tillane. 


Y this Diſcourſe Scipio encouraged me 


to declare my ſelf Dorothea's Lover, 
without conſidering he expoſed me to the 


Hazard of a Refuſal ; I did not reſolve up- 
on it,. however, without ſome Dread. Tho”. 


I did not ſcem ſo old as I really was, and 
might have pretend to have been at leaſt 
ten Years leſs, I could not help believing 
ir reaſonable to doubt of my being able 
to pleaſe a young Beauty. I determin'd 
nevertheleſs to run the Venture of aſking 
her, as ſoon as I ſhould ſee her Brother, 
who, on the other Hand, not being ſure 
of obtaining my God- Daughter, was not 
without uneaſineſs, 

He return'd to my Houſe next Morn- 


ing, juſt as I had done Dreſſing : Signior de 
San- 


Dy fy was — — Ds + A 
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Santillane, ſaid he, I am come now to Lli- 
rias to talk with you about an Affair of 
Importance, Hereupon, I took him into 
my Cloſet, where coming immediately to 
the Point: I believe, purſued he, you are 
not ignorant of the Motive that brings me; 
I love Seraphina : You have an abſolute 
Power over her Father; I beg you would 
ſpeak to him in my behalf, and help me 
to obtain the Object of my Love: Let 
me be indebted to you for the future Hap- 
pineſs of my Life. Signior Don Fuan, an- 
ſwered I, as you proceed dieectly to the 
Matter in Hand, you won't take it amiſs 
if 1 follow you Example ; wherefore, after 
promiſing you my Offices with the Father 
of my God-Daughter, I deſire yours in my 
behalf with your "Siſter. 

At theſe laſt Words, Don Juan diſco- 
vered an agreeable Surprize, from whence 1 
drew a favourable Omen. Is it poſſible, 
cry'd he afterwards, that Dorothea ſhould 
Yeſterday make a Conqueſt of your Heart? 
She has indeed charm'd me, anſwered I, 
and I ſhould think my ſelf the happieſt of 
Mankind, if my Addreſſes ſhould be ac- 
ceptable to you both. You may depend 
upon it, replied he, as ancient as our Fa- 
mily is, we ſhall not diſdain your 9 
ance, I am very glad, reſum'd 1, 
make no Difficulty of receiving a Plebeion 


Q 3 ag 
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as your - Brother-in-Law ; I eſteem you the 


more for it, you ſhew therein your good 
Senſe: But had you been vain enough to 


it have reſolved not to have granted your 


Siſter but to a Gentleman, know that I had 
wherewithal to have ſatisfied your Vanity. 
J have been employ'd twenty Years in the 
Prime Miniſter's Office; and the King, in 
return for the Services I have done the 
State, - has thought proper to reward me 
with a Patent to ennoble me, which you 
all ſee this Moment. Having thus. ſaid, 
I took it out of a Drawer where I always 
concea[l'd it, and gave it to Don Juan, who 
read it attentively from one End to the 
other, with an extream Satisfaction. It 
is ſufficient, ſaid he, returning it to me, 
Dorothea is yours: And you, anſwer'd I, 
may depend upon having Seraphina. 
Theſe two Matches were then reſolved 
on thus between us; all that now remained 
was to know whether our future Spouſes 
would conſent willingly ; for Don. Juan and 
my ſelf being equally delicate upon that 
bead, did not mean to have them againſt their 
Wills. That Gentleman, therefore return- 
ed to his own Seat, in order to propoſe 
me to his Siſter; and I had a Conference 
with Scipio, Beatrix, and my God-daugh- 
ter, to inform them of the - Diſcourſe : I 


had juſt had with that Cavalier, Beatrix 
| f Was 
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was for accepting of him without Heſita- | 
tion, and Seraphina ſhew'd by her Silence that 
ſhe was not of a contrary Opinion: Neither 
did the Father indeed difter much from 
them upon that Head; but ſeemed a little 
unealy about what Fortune he ſhould give 
to a Gentleman, whoſe Houle ſtood fo 


greatly in need of immediate repairing, i 


I ſtopt his Mouth, however, by telling 
him that was my Province; and that I 
would make my God-daughter a Preſent 
of four thouſand Piſtoles for her Por- 
tion. 1775. 4 4 | 
I ſaw Don Juan again that very Even- 
ing; your Affairs, ſaid I, go on to a Miracle, 
I wiſh mine were but in as fair a way. They 
are likewiſe in the beſt way in the World, 
anſwered he; I had no need to have Re- 
courſe to ny Authority to obtain Dorg- 
thea's Conſent ; your Perſon is agreeable 
to her, and ſhe likes your Behaviour : You 
was apprehenſive of not being to her Fan- 
cy, and ſhe is afraid, with more Reaſon, 
that having nothing to offer you but her 
Heart, and her Hand What can I deſire 
more, cry'd I interrupting him, quite 
tranſported with Joy? Since the lovely Do- 
rothea is not averſe to uniting her Fate 
with mine, I require no more : I am rich 
enough to marry her without any F * 
258 an 
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and her Poſſeſſion alone will crown all my 
Wiſhes. 

Don Juan, and I, very well ſatisfy'd with 
having brought Things proſperouſly thus 
far, reſolved, in order to haſten our Nup- 
tials, to pals over all ſuperfluous Ceremo- 
nies. To this End, I procured him an 
Interview with the Patong of Seraphina z 
and after they were agreed upon the Con- 
ditions of their Marriage, he took his Leave 
of us, with a Promiſe of returning next 
Morning with Derolbea. Upon this, my 
Deſire of ſceming agreeable in that Lady's 
Eyes, made me ſpend three good Hours 
in dreſſing to appear like another Adonis 
yet could not with all my Care, pleaſe 


my ſelf. Dreſſing is but a Diverſion 


to a young Man, who expects to ſee 
his Miſtreſs, but to one who begins 
to advance in Years it is a perfect Stu- 
dy. Nevertheleſs, I was more fortunate 
than I deſerved; I faw again Don Juan's 
Siſter, and was received ſo favourably by 


her, that I imagined my ſelf to be till 


$00 for ſomething. I had a pretty long 


:{courſe with her, and was very much plea- 


- fed with her Temper and Underſtanding 
by which I judged that by a good Beha- 


viour, and being very complaiſant, I might 


become a beloved Hufband. Full of ſo 


agrecablc a Hope, I ſent to Valencia for 
wo 


bred rp, „ =Y* „ tas _8_ «i . 
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two Lawyers, who drew up the Marriage 
Articles; after which we had Recourſe to 
the Curate of Paterna, who came to Li- 
rias, and married Don Juan and me to our” 
Miſtreſſes. Ee 
Thus did I light then for the fecond* 
Time, the Hymeneal Torch, neither had 1 
any Reaſon to repent of it. Dorothea, like- 
a virtuous Woman, took a Pleaſure in her 
Duty; and being ſenſibly affected with my 
Care to prevent her in all her Wiſhes, 
grew ſoon as fond of me, as if I had been 
young. On the other Hand, Don Tuan 
and my God-daughter burnt with a mu- 
tual Ardour; and what is pretty uncom- 
mon, the two Sifters-in-Law conceived for 
each other a moſt lively and fincere Friend- 
ſhip. For my part, I found in my Brother- 
in-Law ſo many good Qualities, as created 
in me a real Affection for him, which he 
did not repay with Ingratitude. In ſhort, 
we lived with ſo much Union, that at Night 
when we were to part, tho* to meet again 
next Day, this parting was not without 
ſome Pain, For this Reaſon, we refolved 
to make but one Family of the two; 
which ſhould be ſometimes at my Seat at 
Llirias, and ſometimes at Futella*'s z which 
for that Reaſon was put in extraordinary 
Repair, out of his Excellency's Piſtoles. 


There 
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Thhree Years are already elaps'd, cour- 
teous Reader, ſince I have led a delicious 

Life with Perſons ſo dear to me: To 
crown my- Satisfaction, Heaven has vouch» + - 
ſafed to grant me two Children, whoſe 
Education will probably be the Amuſement 
of my old Age, and of whom I ſincerely 
believe my ſelf the Father. 
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Conduct, and chief Incidents of the moſt celebrated 


PLAYS ; with an Account of ſuch previqus Circum- 
ſtances as ſerve to illuſtrate each Repreſentation. _ 


N. B. The Story of each Play is here traced to its O- 


rigin, brought down to the Opening of the Drama, 
and carried into the Cataſtrophe. . Each Character 


is drawn in its proper Colour, no materia: Incident 


omitted ; but the whole appears one regular and 
continued Relation, ſo that a very little Lime em- 


ploy'd in the Peruſal of each reſpective Account 


gives the Reader a juſt and perfect Idea of what is 
not otherwiſe known till the Coneluſion of the Play. 
To render the Work ſtill more compleat, you have, 

as often as the Story would admit, {me ſhort Mo- 
ral Remarks on the ſeveral Pieces; to the end that 
_ While the Reader is amuſed with the hiſtorical Ac- 
count, he may not loſe the Sight of the original 
-., andmoſt laudableView of all ſuch Repreſentations; 


dat of inculcating Virtue, and inſpiring a Horror 


for Vice. 4 
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The Amorous Thief. The Qια,/ pro Dn. - © 

-- Nature-out done by Love. | The Gentleman of Picardy. 
The Happy Exchange. The Happy Reconciliation. 2 
The Triumph of Virtue. Heroick Love. PIES. 
- Generous Corſair. 4 The Fortunate Audacity. 
© The fatal-Surprize. - - he Prude, - © . 


Written for the Entertainment of th French Court, by 
Madam 4% Gomez, Author of La Belle Aſembite, 


III. A Compendious Dictionary of the fabulous Hi- 

' © flory of the Heathen Gods and Heroes; deſigned for the 
more ready Underſtanding of Poets, Paintings, and Sta- 

" tues; to which are annexed, References to the ſeveral 

Authors, from which their Characters are deduced ; pe- 

culiarly adapted to the Uſe of Schools, and to Perſons 
who read or attend Theatrical Entertainments, 


IV. Caſes in Midwifry. Written by the late Mr. 
© Gifard, Surgeon and Man-Midwife: Reviſed and Pub- 
luiſhed by Dr. Fe and F. R. S. 

VP. The Hiſtory of Poland under Auguſtus II. which 
Contains the great Diſpute between that Prince and the 
Princes of Conti and Sobieſti for the Crown. The Oc- 
caſion and Progreſs of the War between Charles XII. 
King of Saveden, Auguſtus, and the Czar; the Dethrone- 
ment of Auguſtus, the ſeveral Battles between the Save - 
diss and Poliſʒi Armies. The Entrance of Charles into 
Saxony, his Conduct there; his Invaſion of Mu/covy; the 
Character, Election, and Coronation of Staniſſaus, his 
Pall and Exile; tbe Re- Acceſſion of Azgu//us ; the fa- 
mous Stand of the Poliſʒ Confederacy againſt the Sax 
and Ry/jan Troops; the Maſſacre of Thorn, and its Con- 
_Fequences from the Proteſtant Powers; the Conduct of 
©” Fuguſtus to ſecure the Reverſion of the Crown to his 


4 | Son, Sc, his Death and Character. In two Vols. 800. 
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